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Am apology {or a book impUes that the public are 
obliged to Tead it ; an obligatioD that would reverse 
the order of nature — transfer the power from the 
strong to the wealc But, unfortunately for them, 
there is a portion of the public who are, in a certain 
sense, obliged to read a book— the kind fiiends of 
the author — and among these — I say it gratefully* 
not boastfully — I hare the happiness to number many 
of my countrymen personally unknown to me. Of 
fiu/Jriends, then, I ask indulgence for the following 
pages. They are published rather with deference 
to the wishes of others than from any false estimate 
of their worth. Our tour was made under circum- 
stances which forbade any diTei^ence from the high- 
way of all the travelling world, and, consequently, 
we passed over a field so thoroughly reaped that not 
an ear, scarcely a kernel, remains for the gleaner. 
In addition to this, and to painful anxieties and re- 
sponahilities that accompanied us at every step, we 
were followed by intelligence of deep domestic ca- 
lamity. On this su^ect I need not enlarge ; the 
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diaquidifying influence of these drcumstaDces will 
be comprehended without my opening the sanctuary 
of private griela. 

I was aware that our stayei^at home had nlready 
something too much of churches, statues, and pic- 
tures, and yet that they cannot well imagine how 
much they make up the existence of tourists in the 
Old World. I have sedulously avoided this rock, 
and must trust for any little interest my book may 
possess to the honesty with which I have recorded 
my impressions, and to the fresh aspect of familiar 
things to the eye of a denizen of the New World. 
The fragmentary state in which my letters appear is 
owing to my fear of wearying readeisless interested 
than my own fomily by prolonged details or pro^g 
reflections, or di^usting them with the egotism of 
personal experience. 



One word to my EngVsh reader, raflier of expla- 
nation than apology, which I trust the case does 
not require. I have unscrupulously mentioned the 
name of such distinguished English people as it was 
my good fortune to see. I could have screened my- 
self fi'om reproach by giving merely thrar initials ; 
bu^ as they are too well known for this device to 
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aflbrd them an; shelter, it seemed to me but a pal- 
try affectatioii of delicacy. I mi^t plead the au- 
thority of English travellers in the United States ; 
bat if wrong, no authcnri^ justifies it ; and if right, it 
needs none. I have confined my notices strictly to 
public characters — to gallery portraits ; for so such 
persons as Mr. Rogers^ and even that most refined 
and delicate of gentlewomen, Miss Joanna Baillie, 
may be strictly called, after the fiiU exhibitions in 
Moore's life of Byron and Lockhart's Life of Scott 
I have violated no confidence, fi>r none was reposed 
in me. My opportuiuties of social intercourse were 
few and brief; and I should have omitted these slight 
records of them, but for the wish to transmit to my 
friends at home my delightful impressions of those 
to whom we all owe many happy hours. Perhaps 
my amuety ia superfiuous j the King of Ashantee 
was anxious to know what the Ei^lish people said 
of him, but J never beard that the English people 
cared to know what the King of Ashantee eaid of 
them! 
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LETTERS, &C. 



PORTSMOUTH. 
Geotge Haul, Portanoath, Jam 4, 1S3>. 

My iheak C., 

Captain S.'s cutter took us off the ^t> this morn- 
ing at nine o'clock. It was at last a sad parting 
from our messmates, with whom we have been for 
a month separated from all the world, and involved 
in a common destiny; and from tiie ship, which 
seems like a bit of borne, for the feet <^ the friend* 
we have left there have trodden it 

When I touched English gronnd I could have 
fallen on my knees and kissed it ; but a wharf is 
not quite the locale for such a demoistratirai, and 
spectators operate like strait-jacketa upon enthu- 
aasm, so I contented myself with a mental saluta- 
tion of the home of our fatbera, the native land (tf 
one of our dearest friends, and tiie birthplace (^ 
" the bright, the immortal names" that we have 
venerated from our youth upward- 

I forewarn you, my dear C, not to look for any 
statistics from me — any " Valuable ioformatioii." I 
shall try to tell you fruly what I see and hear; to 
" chronicle," as our friend Mr. Dew^ says, " while 
they are fresh, my sensations.'' Everything looks 
novel and foragn to us : the quaint forms of the old, 
sad-coloured honsea; the arched, antique gateways i 

VoL.1.— B. 
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14 PORTSMODTH. 

the royal busts mched in an old wall ; the very dark 
colounng of the foliage, and the mossy stems of the 
trees. We seem to have passed from the fresh, bright 
youth to the old age of the world. The form and col- 
ouring of the people are difierent from those of ouis. 
They are stouter, more erect, and more sanguine. 

Our friends Dr. M. and his wife have decided to 
remain with us while we stay here, so we make 
eight in all ; and as we stand in the bow-window 
of the George, staring, wondering, exclaiming, and 
laughing, we must make a group of " homespuns just 
come up to town" worthy Cniikshank's pencil. 
And, by-the-way, the passing equipi^es appear to 
us the originals of Cruikshank's illustrations, and the 
parties driving in them fac-fiimiles of Pick^vick (the 
modem Don Quixote) and his club. 

Basil Hall is living here. We have had some 
discussion whether we should recall ourselves to his 
memory by sending to him Mr. A.'s letter and our 
cards. We have no individual claims on him, and, 
as Americans, there is no love lost between us. 
R. cited Scott's opinion that it is uncivil to both 
parties not to deliver promptly a letter of introduc- 
tion i so, submitting to such sound authority, Dr. M. 
has gone off to leave ours at Captain Hall's door, 
and then he will leave his caid at ours, and there 
the matter will end. 

We hare been walking over the town, over the 
ramparts, and through some fine gravelled avennes 
shaded with elms. Don't fancy our elms, with their 
droopti^ embowering branches — no, nothing so 
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beautiful — ^but what we call the English elm, with 
its upright, stiff* stem. As we straggled on down 
a green lane, we saw a notice "To let fur- 
nished" on the gate of a very attractive-looking 
cottage; so, being seized with a happy inspiration 
(a natural one, you may ftink it, for pushing Yan- 
kees), we determined, as applicants for the tene- 
ment, to see the inside of an English cottage; soi 
going up a narrow paved walk, we rung for admit- 
tance. I asked a pretty, neatly-dressed woman who 
appeared to show me the premises, and kept my 
countenance in spite of my tittering followers, while 
we were shown through a dining-room, drawing- 
room, two kitchens, and five bedrooms, all small, and 
Aimished with extreme neatness and comfort. All 
this, with a very pretty little garden, we might have, 
without linen or plate, for four guineas a week. 
There was a lovely little court, too, in front, filled 
with shrube and flowers; not a thimbleful of earth 
that did not do its du^. No wonder the woman 
took us at our word, for I am sure we looked as if 
we would fain set up our rest there. 

I afterward followed R. into the garden, and en- 
countered the deaf husband of our neat matron-guide. 
He showed me a filbert grafted upon en apple-tree 
by a bird having deposited a seed there. I asked, 
" Had the filbert borne fruit 1" " Four guineas a 
week, ma'am," he answered, " and it's counted a 
Teiy 'ealthy h^r!" We felt it was qtute time to 
retreat. 

When we came borne we found tbat Captain 
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18 PORTSMOUTH. 

HaQ, Mis. H., and some of their fnends hud left 
cards for vs. "Very prompt," we thought; "and 
so this matter is done." 

We ate with Dalget^ appetites our iirst English 
dinner : soup, salmon, mutton-thops, and everything 
the best of its land, and served as in a private gen- 
tleman's house, and, alas ! with an elegance and ac- 
curacy found in few gentlemen's houses in our coun- 
try. We have plenty of gentlemen, but gentlemen's 
servants are with us rare birds. 

June 5. We feel green and bewildered, as you 
may imagine ,' and not knowing how to arrange our 
tour around the Isle of Wight, we were discusnng it 
in some perplexity when Captain Hall and Mrs. H. 
were annouDced. They were just going off on a 
viat to the son of Wilberforce who is rector at 
Brixton; but Captain H. dedding at once that 
we must give the day to the Portsmouth lions, 
and that be would show them to us, deferred his 
departure till the evening ; and the half hour before 
we set off was occupied in receiving a visit fram 
Captain U.'s children and instructions from a friend 
of Mrs. Hall, well acquainted with the localities, as 
to our progress around the island. Captain H. left 
OS no time for dawdling. He has been a lion- 
hunter, and undetstands the art of lion-showing, 
and, what I think rather the nicest part of the art, 
what not to show. Off we set towards the sally- 
port On the way we dropped into a Gothic church 
(a pretty episode enough) of the twelfUi century. 
Captain H. pointed out a monument to Bucking- 
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ham, Charles tbe Fust's fevourite who, as yon may 
Temeinber, was killed by F«lton at Portsmouth. 

We were to go first to the Victory, which is now 
Kept here, " a kind of toy," as one of our seamen 
of the St. James said, but which, in fact, is some- 
thing more than that — a receiving and drilling ship. 
We found a boat awaiting us, put (of course by Cap- 
tain Hall's intervention) at our disposal by the com- 
mander of the Victory. It was manned with a dozen 
youngsters in the Victory's uniform, a white knit 
woollen blouse, with the word Victory in Maria-Lou- 
ise-blue on the breast They were sfout, ruddy lads. 
The Victory, you know, is the ship in which Nelson 
won the battle of Trafalgar, and died in winning it 
Captain H. led us to the quarter^leck, and Showed 
us ft brass plate inserted in the floor, inscribed with 
these words, " Hece JVdson /ell I" This was a 
thrilling sight to those of us who remembered when 
Nelson was held as the type of all gallantry, fight- 
ing for liberty against the world. R. was obliged 
to turn away till he could command bis emotions, 
and I thought of the time when we were all chil- 
dren together at home, and I saw him runiung 
In^athless up die lane, tosing his hat into the eir 
and shouting, " Nelson ! Victory !" Truly, •* the 
child is father to the man." We were received 
Teiy courteously by the commander. Captain S., 
vfao iflvited us into an apartment which, save the 
eeiling was a little lower, had the aspect of a shore 
drawing-room ; tfaeie were sofas, show-books, flow- 
era, piano, and a pretder garniture than these, ft 
B2 
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young bnde, reminding jb, with her pale, delicate 
face and French millinerjr, of our fair young ctMin- 
trywoBien— quite un-Engli^. The Victory is Cap- 
tain S/s home, and the lady was his daughter. 

We then went into the cockpit and groped our 
way to the dark, narrow state-room (a midshipman's) 
where Nelson was carried af^er he was shot down. 
Captain H. pointed to the beam where bis head lay 
when be died. There a heroic spirit bad passed 
away, and left a halo in this dark, dismal place. 
Place and circumstance are never less important 
to a man than when he is dying, and yet it was a 
Vtrikmg contrast (and the world is fiill of such), 
the man dying in this wretched, dark, stifling bole, 
when bis name was resounding through all the pal- 
aces of Europe, and making our young hearts leap 
in the New World. Shall I tell you what remem- 
brance touched me most as I stood there 1 not his 
gallant deeds, for they are written in blood, and 
many a vulgar spirit has achieved such ; but the ex- 
quisite tenderness gleaming forth in his last words, 
" Kiss me, Hardy !'* These touched the chord of 
universal bumanily. 

Our next step was from the poetic-romantic to the 
actual, from the Victory to the biscuit-bakery, a place 
where biscuits are made for naval stores by steam. 
A police-man started out upon us " like a spider," aa 
Captain H. very descriptively said, and announced 
that all ingress to the art and mystery of steam-ba- 
king was forbidden to ibreigners ; and we were turn- 
ing away acquiescingly, for the most curious of our 
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party had two w three years ago seen the procew 
in full blast in one of our Western States, but Cap* 
tain Hall would not be so easily baffled. He waa 
vexed that an old rule, fallen into general discredit, 
should be applied to a biscmt-bakery and " such 
hranches of learning ;" so he went to find the admi- 
ral, but he was not at his quarters ; and no dispensa- 
tion beiug to be had, [le declared the biscuits " all 
sour." Very sweet we thought them the next morn- 
ing when we received an amende most honourably 
in the shape of a note from Admiral Flemii^, " re- 
gretting the disappointment i&sa S. met with at the 
bakehouse, of which Captain Hail bad informed him" 
(I can imagine in what animated terms) " and which 
he would have prevented had he known her wishes," 
and concluding with sayiog, that, having heard from 
Captain Hall of our intention of visiting the Isle of 
Wight, he had the pleasure of offering his yacht for 
our conveyance. Now this was surely the true spirit 
of courtesy ; and when this spiiit b infused into in- 
ternational manners we may be called Christian na- 
tions, and not till then. 

Well, the bakery being taboo, our conductor pro- 
posed we should next row crfT to the royal yacht by 
way of pareDthe»s in the day's doings. This yacht 
was built for George IV., and ^e fitting up, even to 
the pattern of the chintz, designed by bis majesty : 
truly a 6tting occupation for the monarch of the 
greatest nation in the work! ! He had the ambition, 
I have known shared with him by some exquiate 
fine ladies, who cast away their gowns and bum their 
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caps if they be imitated. The manufacturer gave 
a required pledge that the chintz of the royal yacht 
should never be copied. M. suggested it was not 
pretty enough, to make this a sacrifice on the part of 
the manufacturers. The yacht, however, is a bijou, 
the prettiest thing, I fancy, that has floated since Cle- 
opatra's barge. The beds are wide and sumptu- 
ous, there are luxurious chairs and sofas, gilt pannel- 
ings, lamps with cable-chains and anchor-^aped or- 
naments, and a kitchen-range fit to serve an Apicius. 
There is a pretty library too, but I suspect his ma- 
jcsQ's proportion of mental and corporeal provision 
was much alter Falstatf's fashion. R. remarked its 
incompleteness, and said to Captain H., " Our libra- 
ry in the St James is superior to thisj it has your 
books." 

If I could refresh you with the bottle of Madeira 
and plate of biscuits which Captain Hall contrived 
to conjure into the block manufactory, while a very 
clear-headed man was explaining to us its capital 
machinery, I might venture to drag you along with 
us through the rolling-mill and the Cyclops r^ons 
where the anchors are forged ; but here I let you off 
for this bus'dy pleasant day, at the moment of our 
parting with Captain Hall, and the bterchange of 
hearty wishes that we might meet again in the I^e 
of Wight What a host of prejudices and false 
judgments had <me day's frank and kind intercourse 
diqteised to the winds — ^forever ! 
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ISLE or WIGHT. 

lilflofWigftt, Janae. 

Odb transt fr<MD Portsmouth in the admiral's yacht 
was delightfuL At the little town of Ryde we en- 
gaged two Tehicles called flies, small covered car- 
riages, each holding corafortahly three persons, with 
two " intilligent lada" (as the proprietor of the equi- 
pages assured us) for drivers. Franfois has a seat 
on the box, and we have sent our luggage to Lon- 
don, so that we are as unencumhered as if we were 
out for an afternoon's drive. 

And here I am tempted to throw away my pen. 
It is in vaiQ to' att«mpt to convey to you our im- 
pressions of this lovely island, or to retun them my- 
self by this poor record. Call it Eden; call it par- 
adise ; and, after all, what conceptions have we of 
those Terras Inci^itsa 1 The Isle of Wight, they 
tell us, b a miniature of England. It has the ex- 
quisite delicacy and perfection of a miniature by a 
master band. I am resolved to be as virtuously ab- 
stemious as pos^ble on the subject of scenery ; but 
you must be patient, and bethink yourself, my dear 
C, that it is not pos^ble to be sileot on what makes 
up. so large a portion of a traveller's existence and 
happbess. When we had ascended the hill from 
Ryde and turned off into a green lane, we might 
have been mistaken for maniacs escaped from Bed- 
lam, or rather, I think, for children going home for 
a holyday. We were thrusting our heads out of 
our little canines, shouting from one to the other, 
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and clapping our hands. And wby these clamorous 
demonstrations ? We had just escaped from ship- 
board, remember; were on the solid green earth, 
driving through narrow winding avenues, with slo- 
ping hills and lofty trees on each side of us, often 
interlacing over our heads (the trees.I mean!), every 
inch of ground cultivated and divided by dark 
hedges filled with flowering shrubs, and sprinkled 
with thatched and mossy cottages — such as we have 
only seen in pictures — and the Solent Sea sparkling 
in the distance 

Our first halt was at Bradlng Church. Blessed 
are those who make the scene of their labours fit 
shrines for the homage of the traveller's heart. So 
did Leigh Richmond. A tn>op of children (twelve 
we counted) ran out to open the gate of the church- 
yard for us. One pointed out the "young cot- 
tager's" grave; another was eager to prove she 
could repeat glibly the epitaphs " little Jane" had 
recited. They showed us Brading Church (built 
in the seventh century) and Richmond's bouse, and 
the trees under which he taught We gathered 
some holly leaves &om the tree that shades his 
courtyard, wluch we shall devoutly preserve to 
show you. We might have remained there till this 
time if our curiosity had equalled the resources of 
our "train attendant" It is quite a new ^ht to us 
to see children getting their living in this way. We 
have little to show, and the traveller must grope his 
way as well as he can to that little. These children 
with us would have been at school or at the plough, 
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looking to a collie education in thar perspective, 
or a '-fanu m the West:" something better than a 
few chance pennies from a traveller. But though 
ther« are few prizes for them in the lottciy of life 
here, I was glad to see them looking conifortabiy 
clad, well fed, and healthy. 

We diverged at the beautiful village of ShankUn, 
and walked to Shanklin Chine* a cunous fissure, 
worn, I believe, in the hills by a rivulet. The 
place is as wild as our ice^len ; and the rocks, in- 
stead of being overgrown with palmy ferns, maid- 
en's hair, and lichens, like ours, are fnnged with 
sweet pease, waMowers, stocks, hyacinths, and all 
growing at theii own sweet will; this betokens an 
old neighbourhood of civilization. 

A woman came forth from a cottage to unlock a 
gate through which we must pass to go up the 
Chine. K. says the beauties of Nature are as jeal- 
ously locked up here as the beauties of a harem. It 
is the old truth, necessity teaches economy ; what- 
ever can be made a source of revenue is so made, 
and the old women and children are tax-gatherers. 
At every step some new object or usage starts up be- 
fore us ; and it strikes us the more because the peo- 
ple are speaking our own language, and are essen- 
tially like our own. 

In the narrowest part of our pathway, where the 

rill had become a mere thread, we had the pleasure 

of encountering the Halls. Tliey were walkiDg to 

Bon Church. We asked leave to join them. Yo« 

• Chine H ■ Hunpahin woid tot > clsA io the'Ncki. 
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may foncy what a defigbtful stroll we had with this 
very pleasant meeting, and such accidental accesso- 
lies to the lovely scenery as a ship in the distance, 
a rainbow dropping into the sea, and the notes of a 
cuckoo, the first I had ever heard. History, paint- 
ing, poetry, are at every moment becoming real, ac- 
tual. 

Bon Church, at a short distance from the road, 
secluded from it hy an interpofflng elevation, en- 
closed by a stone wall, and surrounded by fine 
old trees, their bark coated with idoss, is, to a 
New-World eye, a picture "come to life." "Six- 
teen hundred and mxteen" said I to L., decipher- 
ing a date on a monument; "four years before 
there were any white inhabitants in Massachusetts." 
"Then," she replied, "this is an Indian's grave." 
Her ^es were bent on the ground. She was in her 
own land ; she looked up and saw the old arched 
and ivied gateway, and snuled — the illusion had 
vanisbed. 



We have passed a pletuant rainy day at Ventnor. 
The Halls are here too, and we make frequent use of 
the piazza by which our parlours communicate ; so 
our friendship ripens apace. We went, in spite of 
mist and runs, to pay another vimt to Bon Church, 
to " get it by heart," Captain H. says ; " into our 
hearts we certainly have got it, and taken a drench- 
ing into the bargain." But this was a cheap price 
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to pay for the vi«w we had, when, just at the sum- 
mit of the bit), the mist rolled off like the furling of 
a sail, and we saw the village of Sbanldiii (the geni !), 
with its ivied walls, its roses, its everything that flow- 
ers, broad fields of corn, and the steep cliffi down to 
Sbanklin Chine. Shall I ever forget the little in and 
out cottages jutted against the rocks, the narrow 
lanes that afford yon ^impses, through green and 
flowery walls, of these picture-dwellings 1 

As we strolled down the road from Boa Church 
I stopped at a cottage inhabited by very poor peo- 
ple There were four distinct homes under one roof, 
and an enclosed atrip of ground in front, four feet 
wide. This space was full of verbenas, stoclcs, roses, 
and geraniums; and an old crone between eighty and 
ninety was tending them. I thought of the scrawny 
lilacs and woody rosebushes in some of our court- 
yards, and blushed, or, rather, I t^all blush if ever I 
see an English eye upon them ; for (shame to us !) it 
b the detection, and not the an, that calls ap the 
blush. 



Ous first stop after leaving Ventoor was at St 
Lawrence's Cbarch, the smallest in England ; yon 
diall have its dimensions from some poetry W8 
bought of the beadle, his own manufacture. 

"ThiicliDicb hu oftBodmni Ihs cniiooi ajt 
To aee its leofUi and bnadih— lo ma how hifh. 
At lengllk to meunra it wu my uMot, 
Tlut I iiU(hl verifj iU foil ftXMnt. 
VOL-I^-C 
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It* breadth finrn itde to lids abora Um btnc 
Ji jatt elenea feol and half an inch. 
Tlia hsifht, rrom pavement lo Ibe ceilinf m 
Elaien feat, in incbea and a quarter. 



The poet-beadle's brains, you may think, were 
graduated by the same scale as St. Lawrence's 
Church. However, I assure you he was quite the 
beau-ideal of an old beadle, and he did his dceroni 
work well, showing us where his lordship sat (Lord 
Yarborough, in whose gift is the rectorship), and 
where sat the butler, and my lady's maid, and the 
parish officers. All these pririleged people, who 
dwell in the atmosphere of jiobility, had, to the old 
beadle's senses, something sweeter than the odour of 
sanctity. For the rest of St Lawrence's audi«ice, 
I fear they do not iare as well as Hxe people in Doc- 
tor Franklin's dream, who, upon confessing to St 
Peter at the gate of Heaven that they were neither 
Baptists nor Methodists, nor of any particular secl^ 
were bidden come in and take the best seats they 
could find ! 

Among the epitaphs I read on the mouldering 
stones in St. Lawrence's churchyard, was one that 
pleased me for its quaint old ballad style. It was a 
husband's on lus wife, banning 

" HMk aw) (BDtle waa bar apirit, 
Pmdanee did taer liT* adnm, 
Undmt, iba duclabned all matit. 
Tell ma, am not 1 ftwlomr 
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I would not like to make too nice an inqnintion 
as to how long he remained so !" 



We went down to the beach for a good view of 
Black Gang Chine, a wild, grand^looking place, 
with masses of sandstone of different strata, various 
iy coloured, and rising to an elevation of some three 
hundred feet above the sea. Here Captain Hall, 
with his happy young people, again joined us, to 
part again immediately ; they to walk to Chale, and 
we to rejoin R. at the inn, where, for walking into 
the house and out of it, we paid a fee to a waiter 
of an aged and venerable aspect, accurately dressed 
in a full suit of black, and lookmg much like one 
of our ancient Puritan divines settmg off for an " as- 
sociation." 

As we approached Brixton, the girls and myself 
alighted to walk, that we aught see this enchanting 
country more at leisure. I cannot give you an idea 
of the deliciousness of a walk here between the 
lovely hedges all fragrance, the air filled with the 
melody of birds, and the booming of the ocean 

■ Tbe faUawint epiMph »mii»ed ma : ao like our own Pniilu 
«le|Ue poetry. 

" To M« Mtmary s/ Charltt Dim«i, 8«ITH kUD PlHISH. 
"Ut slcdga ukI luBinieT lia redioad, 
HT bslloWB too hue lost their wind. 
My fiie'i eiliiict. mj forge decaj'd, 
Hr Tice all in the daat ia laid ; 
HT coal ia apaol, mj iron gone, 
Uj tait nail's driien— mr work ia dona 1' 
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WBTea for a bass. For one sweet nn^ng-bird frith 
US, I think there are twenty here; and, indwled in 
this twenty, the nightingale, the blackbird, the lark, 
and the cuckoo ! The note of the English black- 
bird is electnfying, but yet I have heard none 
sweeter than our woodthruah, that little hermit of 
our solitudes. You would for^ve me, dear C, for 
observing some contrasts that may perchance stiike 
you as unpatriotic, if, 

" Bonn. Uke Loialto'* ohtpel, thixnigh lbs air," 
I could send over to you one of these picturesque 
cottages (any one of them), draped with ivy to the 
very top of the chimneys, and set it down beside 
our oiifflgbtly femdiouses. 

At BiixtoD we again met Captun Hall. He had 
had the disappointment of finding that his friend, 
Mr. Wilberforce, was absent ; and intent on filling 
for us every little vacant niche with some pleasm«, 
he had asked leave to show us a picture of the fa- 
ther in the son's hbrary. H., in the effectiveness of 
his kindness, reminds me of L. M., and seems to me 
what our Shaker friends would call the " male man- 
ifestation" of her ever-watchful and all-accomplidi- 
ing spirit. 

We met two of the young Wilberforces, and 
be^ed the pleasure of taking hands wi^ them 
for their grandfather's sake. The boy bears a strong 
resemblance to him, and is, I hope, like his grand- 
father, sent into the world on an errand of mercy. 
Such a face is the superscription, by the finger of 
God, of a soul of benevolence. 
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The widow of Wilberforce was ^tdag in the li- 
brary. She received us courteously. She has a dig- 
nified demeanour, and a very sweet countenance, on 
which I fancied I could see the record of a happy 
life and many a good deed done. If living in a 
healthy air produces the signs of health, why should 
not living one's whole life In an atmosphere of be- 
nevolence, bring out into the expresaon the tokens 
of a healthy soul t 

We walked over the grounds of the rectory. 
Have you a very definite idea of an English lawn? 
The grass is shaven every week ; this, of course, pro- 
duces a fresh bright tint, and to. your tread it feels 
like the richer bed of moss you ever set your foot 
Upon. I fear we never can have the abundance and 
variety of flowers they have here. 1 see continually, 
plants which remain in the open ground all winter, 
that we are obliged to house by the first of October. 
There was a myrtle reaching the second-story win- 
dows of Mr. Wilberforce's house. 



In my strolls I avail myself of every opportuni^ 
of accosting the people, and when I can find any 
pretext I go into the cottages by the way^de. 
This, I suppose, is very vn-English, and may seem 
to some persons very impertinent But I have nev- 
er found inquiries, sonened with a certain tone of 
■ympathy, repulsed. Your ioferioni in condition are 
much like children, and they, you know, like dogs, 
are proverbially said to know who lovea them, I 
C2 
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stopped at a little cottage this morning, half smoth- 
&kA with roses, geraniums, &c, and, on the pretext 
of looldng at a baby, made good my entrance. The 
little bit of an apartment, not more than qix feet by 
ten, was as neat as possible. Not an article of its 
scanty furniture looked as if it bad been bought by 
this generation ; everything appeared cared for, and 
well preserved; so unlike corresponding dwellings 
with us. The woman had nine children; six at 
home, and all tidily dressed. I have not seen in 
England a slovenly-looking person. Even the three 
or four b^gars who stealthily asked charity of us 
at Portsmouth were neatly dressed. 

I greeted, en paswaU, a woman utting at her cot- 
tage window. She told me she paid fi:>r half of a 
little tenement and a bit of a garden, ten pound) 
(fi% dollars) rent And when I congratulated ber 
cm the pleasant country, " Ah," she swd, " we can't 
live on a pleasant country !" I have not addressed 
one of these people who has not complained of pov- 
erty, said something of the difficulty of getting work, 
of the Sniggling &r bread, which is the condition 
of existence among the lower classes here. Strange 
sounds these to our ears ! 

I was amused to-day with sotnetfaing that marked 
the diversity of the condition from oura in another 
way. I accosted a little girl who stood at a cottage- 
gate. She was as well dressed as S.'s girls, or any 
of our well-to-do-in-tbe- world people. Among other 
impertin«>t questions I asked "Who lives herel" 
" Mrs. So-and-so and Mrs. So-and-so." " Only two 
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ladies .'" I exclaimed, confonning my phrase to the 
taste of our cottage- dames. "They ben't ladies,** 
she replied. " Indeed ! what are they V " They 
he's womaDS." Would such a disclaimer bare been 
put in from one end of the United States to the 
other, unless in the shanty of adopted citizens 1 

I will spare you all the particulara of my wayside 
acquaintance with a sturdy little woman whom I 
met coming out of a farmyard, staggering under a 
load of dry fiirze, as much as could be piled on a 
wheelbarrow. A boy not more than five years old 
■was awaiting her at the gate, with a compact little 
parcel in his arms snugly done up. " Now take 
ike," he said, extending it to the mother, and 1 found 
the parcel was a baby not a month old ; so I otfered 
to carry it, and did for a quarter of a mile, while 
the mother, in return, told me the whole story of her 
courtship, marriage, and maternity, *ith the fast in- 
cident in ber domestic annals, the ao^uisition of a 
baking of meal, some barm, and the loan of her hus- 
band's mother's oven, and, lastly, of the gift of the 
fbrze to heat the oven. The woman seemed some- 
tiiing more than contented — Chappy. I could not 
but congratulate her. " It does not ^gnily," I said, 
" b«ng poor when one is so healthy and so merry as 
you appear." " Ah, that's natural to me," she re- 
plied ; " my mother had red cheeks in her coffin 1" 
Happy are those who bare that " TuUaral to than,'* 
fhat princes, and fine ladies, and half the world are 
aighing for and running aHer. 
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The last part of our drive to Fresh-water Bay was 
thiODgh a highly-cultivated district ; the country had 
lost its rooiaiitic charm ; to the very seashore on both 
Mdesof usit was covered with barley, pease, and the 
finest of wheat Save a glimpse of the sea in the 
distance, the hold headland of Black Gang Chine, 
and the downs before us, it was as tame as a cosset 
lamb. And, by-the-way, spealdng of lambe and 
such fancy articles, immense floclcs of sheep are gra- 
zbg on these downs, and each is as big as three of 
our Merinos, and the mutton is delitnous. 



F R E S H-W A. T E B BAT. 

We are at an inn within a few yards of the beach, 
with a shore of chalky clif&, and a pretty arch in the 
rocks worn by the water, and a jutting point before 
us called the Stag, from a fanciful resemblance, as 
I conjecture, to that animal boldly leaping into the 
waves. The Halls are here, and in a stroll with 
tbem last evening over the clif^ we encountered a 
man who Ijves, " not by gathenng samphire" (which, 
by-the-way, we did gather), but by getting the 
eggs of seafowl that resort here in immense flocks, 
flattering themselves, no doubt, in tbeir bliss of ig- 
norance, that the clifik are inacces^ble* Our eg^- 

■ Tb«f an of rtij difficalt uCMai M w« were umred by miiif 
die procoM of iMting the nuD down tai suttiimnt him on the per- 
pendicular cliff; but iiothint eeenu impoetibla to men wbo muit die 
OT Btmigle for their bread. The men wee itout end very well Inok- 
int, but oitb en euxiotu and eed expnedon. I linuid he had ■ lalge 
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hunter had been Buccessfiil, and had a sack of cf^gs 
hanging before him. He pays two guiiieaa a year 
to the lord of the manor for the privilege of getting 
them, and sells them, he says, " to people in a de- 
cline." One lady, he told us, had paid him a shil- 
lug apiece. " She," rephed Captain H., -with a 
lurking smile, " must have been far gone in a de- 
cline, I think." The man told us they bad the art of 
emptying the eggshell by perforating it with two 
pinholes, aiid blowing out the contents ; whereupon 
the captain, who leaves nothing unessayed, amid his 
children's merry shouts and ouis, fairly rivalled the 
professes at his own art 



Sunday. — Ws have been to church for the first 
time in England. It was an old Qothic edifice. I 
thought of our forefathers with tenderness and with 
reverence. Brave men they were to leave these 
venerable sanctuaries^ to go over the ooean — to " the 
depth of the desert's gloom." 

It was a curious coincidence enough, that the first 
preacher we hear this side the water bears our own 
name. This it was, no doubt, that set my mind to 
running upon relationships and fcM-efatbers. Mr. S. 
is a poor curate, who, after twenty yeara' service, is 
compelled to leave his place here by the new order 
of things, which obliges his superior to do his own 

iunilj CO fesd, and *mDn( Ibeoi Tour itilwart boji. I aaked him 
whit were tbair proapecu.. " Nona," ha nid, wUta an aipieaoon. 
•uitMl to the words, " hot lUTTatioa.' 
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work. One feeb b little distrustful of those reforms 
that destroy individual happiness and snap asunder 
old ties. 



Jtfoiutay.— We drove this morning to Cansbroolce 
Castle, an old ruin in the heart of the island. We 
were shown the window through which Charles L, 
vhen imprisoned here, attempted to escape. la 
spite of getting my fiist historical impressions from 
Hume, that lover of kings and supreme lover of the 
Stuarts, I never had much sympathy wiA this king 
of bad faith ; still it is not easy to stand at this win- 
dow without a sorrowful sympathy mth Charles. 
There he stood, looking on the land that seemed to 
him his inheritance by a Divine charter, longing for 
the wiogs of the birds that were dnging round this 
window, to hear laio to those friends who were 
awaiting him, and, instead of him, had only the sig- 
nal which he hung out of this window to give them 
notice of the defeat of hb project 

Nothing, I know, is more tiresome than the de- 
scription of old castles which you get from such 
raw tourists as we are, and may find in every guide- 
book ; hut I wish I could do up my sensations and 
send them to you. As we passed the Elizabethan 
gate, and wound away up into the old keep, stop- 
ping, now and then, to look through the openings 
left for the exerdse of. the cross-bow, or as we wan- 
dered about the walls, and stood to hear the peb- 
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Ue descend into Carisbrooke well,* I felt as if old 
le^^endfl had become incorporate. 

We expect nothing pleasanter than the week we 
have spent on tha Isle of Wight How much of 
our entfau»Bsm it may owe to our coming to it from 
shipboard, ami to the fresh impressions of the Old 
World, of its thatched cottages, ivied walls, old 
churdies and churchyards, and English cultivation, 
I cannot say. The English speak of it as all "in 
little," a cockney affair, &c ; but, if small, it has 
the delicacy and perfection of a cabinet picture. 

soothaufton. 
Mt dear C, 

Thursday, Idth. The luxury of an English inn, 
after a day exhausting as our last on the Isle of 
Wight, has never been exaggerated and cannot be 
orerpraised. We have not been ten days in Eng- 
land, without having certain painful compaiisons be- 
tween onr own inns and thc»e Of this country, forced 
upon ns. But I intend, after I have had more ex- 
perience, to ^ve you my observatioas on this subject 
in one plentiful shower, instead of annoying you 
with sprinkUng (hem over all my letters. 

Our intention was to have proceeded directly to 
London. Instead of this we have loitered here two 
days, and why, I will tell you. 

* The well is 300 fwt in deplh, S5 of muontf, md Uu nat cat 
tliniii{fa ■ wlid i«ck. 
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Caption Hall's good taste was shocbed Bt oar 
leaving Southampton without seeing Netlejr Abb^ ; 
and surely to leave this out, in seeing England, 
would be much like the omission of the Midsum- 
mer's Night's Dream in reading Shakspeare. So 
yesterday morning, with a sky as clear, and almost 
as deep as our own summer-sky, we set off, accom- 
panied by the Malls, for these beautiful ruins. They 
are much more entire than those of Carisbrooke. 
The walls are standing, and how long they have 
been so is touchingly impressed upon you by the 
tall trees that have grown up in the unroofed apart- 
ments. Shrubs four or five feet high fiinge the 
tops of the walla, and flowers are rooted in the crev- 
ices. It seemed as if Nature, with a feeling of kin- 
dred for a beautiful work of art, would fain hide the 
wounds she could not heal — wounds of violeoce as 
well as time. 

I shall spare you any desciiption, for I idiould 
waste yo\K time and mine. No description cui con- 
vey as definite an idea as any of the hundred en> 
gravings you have seen of Netley Abbey ; and I am 
sorry to say to you, that even a Daguerreotype pic- 
ture would ^ve you no adequate impression of its 
beauty. There ia nothii^ for yoa but to come and 
see these places ; their soul, their lustrary, their asso- 
ciations are untransfiiseable. I have no extraordina- 
ry sennbUity to such things, and I saw smiling at 

my tears ; and glad I should have been to hare pass- 
ed ^ day alone there, to have trodden the ground 
with undisttubed recollecti(»is of those who reared 
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the beBQttftil temple, who vera, in their time, the 
teacbeffl of relt^on, the prcsaren of learning, the 
fountains of charity. It would not be raaj to in- 
dulge Ihia fancy, for, besides the guides that infested 
us, and a succesmon of hunters after the picturesque, 
R. detected some fellows stealing jackdaws' nests ; 
and Captain H. not only threatened them with the 
strong arm of the law, but, to secure these holy pre- 
cincts from such marauders, be was at the pains to 
lodge information against them with the proper al^■ 
thority. 

On our return from Netley we ascertained that the 

family are at their place, a short drive from 

SouUiampton. You know how much reason we 
have to vn^ to avail ourselves of our letters to 
them, or, rather, you do not know how much, nor 
did we till we had seen them. So we sent off oar 
letters, and went to Winchester with the Halls 
by the rtulroad. It was but the second day since 
this secticm of the road was (^aed, »id it was 
Hned with staring people, bniraing and clapping 
hands. The cluef object of the excursion to us 
-was the Cathedral, which is the larger in England. 
A part of it b of the Saxon order, and dates from 
die seventh ccntnzy. What thiidi yoa of our New- 
World eyes seeing the Bare<^hagt containing the 
bcmes of the old Saxon kings 1 the Eth^reds and 
£thetwol&, and of Canute the Dane ; the tombs 
of WilliaiB Rufus, and of WUliam of Wickhiini ;- 
the chair in which bloody Mary sat at her nuptial 
ceremony, besides unnumbered moituments and diap- 

VoL. L— D 
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els built hy kings and tnihopa, to say nothing of 
some of the best art of our own time; sculpture by 
Flaxmaa and Chantrey. Their detaik were lost upon 
us in the effect of the great whole ; the long-drawn 
aisles, the windows with thar exquisite coloaiiag, 
the lofty vault, the carved stones, the pillars and 
arches — those beautiful Gothic arches. We had 
some compensation for the unconsciousness of a life- 
time, of the power of architeeture, in our overwhelm- 
ing emotions. They cannot be repeated. We can- 
not see a cathedral twice for the first ^me, that is 
very dear ! 

I was not prepared for the sensations to be excited 
by visiting these old places of the Old World. 
There is nothing in our land to aid the imperfect 
lights of history. Here it seems suddenly verified. 
Its loDg-buried dead, or, rather, its dim spectres, ap- 
pear with all the freshness of actual fife. A miracle 
is wrought on poetry and painting. While ttiey 
represented what we had never seen, they were but 
shadows to us ; a kind of magic mirrors, showing 
false images; now they seem a Divine form, for the 
perpetual preservation of the beautiful creations of 
Nature and art 

It happened that while We were in Winchester 
CathedrlU service was performed there. I cannot 
tell how I might have been affected if it had been 
a more hearty service. There were the officials, the 
clergyman and clerk, a choir of boys, and, for the 
audience, half a dozen men, three or four women, 
octogenaiians, or verging on the extreme of human 
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life, and outscItcs. I confess tiiat the temple, and 
not He who sanctifies it, filled my mind. My eyes 
were wandering over the arches, the earrings, the 
Saapa easkds, &c, &c.* 

When we arrived at the depot at Southampton 

we found Mrs. , with her daughter, awaiting us 

with a welcome that made us forget we were stran- 
gers to them and strangers in a strange land — bless- 
ed forgetfulness ! They transferred K. and myself 
to their carnage, and we drove home with them to 

S Lodge ; and, as the days here are eked out 

with a generous twilight till neariy ten o'clock, we 
had time to see their beautiful place, and to^ay the 
pleasure has been repeated. 

I cannot follow the rule I would fain have adopt- 
ed, and compare what I see here to what is familiar 
to you at home. There is, for instance, in this place 
of Mrs. , a neatness, completeness, and perfec- 
tion, of which we have but the beginning and faint 
shadowing. Our grounds are like our society, where 
you meet every degree of civilization. Here, every 
tree, shrub, and little flower is in its right place, and 
nothing present that should not be here. On one 
side of the house the garden is laid out in the fantas- 
tical French style, in the form of hearts and whim- 
tdcal figures, but elsewhere it is completely English, 

• The prndanea of not attemptins > deBcriptini <it Wiuchrater 
Cstbednl, oc in eaumsntioa oriu traaturea, wilt be appreciated by 
thOM who kaow tliat a Toliime of 200 pa^ if dvToled lo tbit tub- 
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frith nobis trees, (hat grow as Nature bids them ; 
hothouses, with grapes and pines ; and a lawn that 
for hundreds of years, probably, has had its grass 
cropped every week through the growing mfm^ 

The house is, I fancy, rather a favourable speci- 
men of the residences of the English gentiy, spa- 
cious, and arranged with comfort and elegance; 
but not surpas^g, in these respects, the first class 
of gentlemen's country-bouses in America. But 
there are luxuries here that we have not, and shall 
not have for many a day. The walb are paint- 
ed by the master of the house with views on the 
Rhine, from sketches of his own, and very beau- 
tiful they are. This is, to be sure, attainable to us ; 
for a taste, and a certain facility in painting, is 
common enough among us ; but when shall we 
see on our walb an unquesUonable Titian, or a 
Carlo Dolce, or. when, in a gentleman's country- 
house, an apartment filled with casts from the best 
antiques 1 Certainly not till our people cease to de- 
mand drapery for the chanting cherubs, and such 
like innocents ! 

Mrs. was a friend of Mrs. Siddons. She 

has a full-length picture of her by Lawrence, which 
represents a perfect woman in the maturi^ of her 
powers and charms, somewhat idealized, perhaps, as 
if the painter were infected by Mrs. 's enthusi- 
asm, and to the fondness of a friend added the de- 
votion ctf a worshipper. It is Mrs. Siddons ; not a 
muse, queen, or goddess, though fit to he any or all 
of them. She is dressed in a very un-goddesslike 
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short waist Strange, that a woman who had her 
cla^c eye, and her passion for moulding fonns 
after antique models, should submit to the tyran- 
ny of a French milliner's levelling fashion ! Her 
beautiful amu are classically manifest — bare as Ju- 
no's. Lawrence employed thirty hours on each of 
them! 

We all lunched with Mrs. ■— — ■ An English 
lunch is our country dinner, served at our countiy 
hour, and of much the same material. Different in 
the respect, that whate^'er is to be eaten is placed on 
the table at the same time, and very diSer^t, inaa- 
much as you are served by three or four men in liv- 
ery, instead of a girl in a dress unquestionably of 
her own choo^ng. Mrs. — ■ ■ 's vegetable-dishea 
are a precious relic of Mrs. Siddons. They are sil- 
ver, and bear her initials and an inscription from the 
lawyers of Edinburgh, by whom they were present- 
ed to her. 

After lunch, Miss — ■ — took us in her carnage, 
stowing the girls in the rumble, through Lord Ash- 
down's and Mr. Fleming's parks. We drove a mile 
throi^b the latter, with thick borderings and plan- 
tations of shrtibbery on each side of us, so matted, 
and with such a profu^on of rhododendron as to re- 
mind me of passages in the wilds of western Vir- 
ginia. This, you know, is a plant not native to this 
country, but brought with much pains and expense 
from ours. We have not English wealth to lavish 
on parks and gardens, but nith taste and ihdustij 
D2 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoOgIc 



42 tOCTHlHPTOK. 

•we Dught biii^ to our homes, and gratefully cheruh, 
the beautiful plants that God has sown at broad- 
cast in our K^ests. I declare to you, when I remem- 
ber how seldom I have seen our azalias, calmias, 
&C., in cultivated grounds, while I meet them here 
in such abundance, it seems like finding a neglect- 
ed child housed and gently entertained by stran- 
gers. Some of us returned to dine and pass the 

evening with Mrs. and her daughter; and we 

left B Lodge warmed to the heart's core with 

this realization of our old poetic ideas of English 
hospitality.* 



fWdoy, June 13. — "Vfi left Southamptm this 
miMiiing, feeling much, when we parted from Captain 
Hall and his family, as if we were launching alone 
mk the wide world. He told us at the last, if we 
got into any difficulty, if we were at Johnny Qroaf s, 
to send for him. As &r as the most thoughtful kind- 
ness and ibrenght can provide against difficulties, he 
has done so lor us. Qoth he and Mis. Hall have 
given us letters of introductioa (unasked), and a 
score, at least, to their friends in London and Scot- 
land, people of rank and distincticm. To these they 
hare added addresses to trade^eople of all descrip- 

* I hiTe sbsloiaed from tnnsIetriDg from my joaTnal vrhatevOT 
«u penoad to am kind eDterUuieni, caitainlf tbi paramount 
chum of their place. Wa owed ttw wuinth of ODr recaption to Ist- 
tara from tbeir and oui daai friend, Un. Butler, To her, too, oe 
owed onr admiatioa to tome of the best aocielj in London, wtiera 
bar geoini and characlai are hdd in the high eatimUion the j deurrs 
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tioos, and all manner of instructiQns as to oor goings 
on ; a kind of mapping and charting inestimable to 
raw travellers like us. He has even had lodging 
provided for us in London by his man of buaness, 
80 that we shall find a home in that great, and, to vs, 
unknown sea, . 

You will smile at all our letters running upon tiiia 
dieme of Captain H., and you may perchance fan- 
cy that our preconceived opinion of this gentleman 
is rather bribed by personal kindness than rectified. 
But remember that we had no claim upon his 
kiDdness. It is not our personal benefits (though 
Heaven knows we are most grateful for them) that I 
am anxious to impress upon you, but to give you the, 
advantage of our point of sight of a character that 
some of our people have misunderstood, and some 
misrepresented. I have no such crusading notions, 
as that I could set a whole nation's opinion nght, 
but I should hope to afiect yours, and perhaps half 
a dozen others. Captain H. has a mind wide 
awake, ever curious and active. These qualities 
have been of infinite service 'to him as a traveller, 
and to his charmed readers as well ; but it is easy to 
see bow, among strangers, they might betray him into 
some little extravagances. Then he is a seaman 
and a Biiton, and liable on both scores to unphilo- 
aopfaic judgments. With the faults that proceed 
from an excess of activity, we, of all people, should 
be most patient; and certainly we might have for- 
^ven some mistaken opinions in conformity to pre- . 
concdved patterns, instead of imputing them to po- 
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litical prostitutKHi. We might, iDdeed, bad we been 
wise, have fouitd many o£ liis criticisias just and sal- 
utary, and tbanked him for them, and have ddight- 
ed in his frankness, bissagacity, and lua vein of very 
pleasant humour j but, alas ! our Saxon blood is al- 
ways uppennc^, and we go on cherishing our infal- 
libility, and, like a snappish cook, had much rather 
spoil our own pie than have a foi^gn finger in it 
It is an old trick of the English bulMog to baik at 
bis neighbour's door, but let him do so if he will 
caieas you nt bis own. 



I FEEL, my dear C, a disposition to self-glorifica- 
tion from one circumstance of our journey from 
Southampton. My girls and I took our seats on the 
top of the coach, paying for two inside seats in case 
of rain, of which, 1 take it in England, there are al- 
ways nine chances out of ten. You may well ask 
why I boast of this, when we gained the obvious ad- 
vantage of using our eyes in this rich and new scene ; 
and when they are nearly as useless inside the coach 
as were Jonah's to him in his " extra eicclusive." 
You know I am a coward on instinct, and to a novice 
ft seat on the top of an English coach is startling ; 
and it is somewhat perilous, the coacb being topheavy 
with the number of passengers and mass ef baggage, 
and we were not yet accustomed to the security of 
these SEOoodi roads. And, besides, you cannot ex- 
pect us to he exempt from the general weakness of 
wishing to impress ths grooms, porter^ coadimen, 
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innkeepers, &c., viih our poteDtiali^ ! Many Amer- 
icEuu give up the delight of travelliiig in England 
on account of -its expensiveness, or come borne widi 
loud outcries against it, vhen, if they would forego 
the distinctioa of posting, and condescend to the hu- 
mility of an outside seat (infinitely the pleasantest), ',1 
they might travel here quite as cheaply as they can 
bj/ coach at home.* 

JMd the sacrifices that a traveller makes to ap- 
pearances never strike you as one of the ludicrons 
fatuities of human conduct, when you con^der that 
his observeis do not know whether he be " Giles 
Jolt" or any other member of the human family 1 

We had good reason to be satined with our po- 
Bition. The coachman had driven twenty yeare on 
this same road, and was familiar with every inch of 
ground;heexchangedsalutationswithtfae people by 
the way, had many profesdonal jokes, and pointed 
out to us the wayside lions, a seat of Lord Wel- 
lington, a hunting-box of Geoi^e IV., &c. We 
came through Winchester and Basingstoke, passed 
many a field covered wiUi the crimson blush of tbe 
cinqnefbil, and bounded by hedges thick set with 
flowering shrubs. I trust your grandchildren may 
see such in our Berkshu-e. I had written to Miss Mit- 
ford my intention of pasEong the evening with her, and 
as we approached her reEodence, which is in a small 

• 1 Bhould have uid, u Uier could htve done tk honw. Ilka 
ratei of InTelliag erpeoug tie diminishing aL auch ■ rate, that yo* 
cannot pradicata of this je*r nhat wa» true of tha laat. What it 
Aiedin the United Stales! A gnide-book, wiiUen one aeuoD, would 
ba ia good part uselees the nrat. 



DigitiioflbyGoOglc 



46 SOUTHAMPTON. 

village near Reading, I began to feel a little tremn- 
loua about meeting my " unlcnown friemi." Cap- 
tain Hall had made us all merry with antidpating 
the usual denouement of a mere epistolary acquaint- 
ance. 

Our coachman (who, after om* telling him we 
were Americans, had complimented us on our speak- 
ing English, and " very good English too"*) pro- 
fessed an acquaintance of some twenty years' stand- 
ing with Miss M., and assured us that she was one 
of the "cleverest wom«i in England," aod "the 
doctor" (her father) an '"earty old boy." And 
when he reined his horses up to her door, and she 
appeared to receive us, he said, " Now you would 
not take that little body there for the great author, 
would you V and certainly we should have taken 
her for nothing but a kindly gentlewoman, who had 
never gone beyond the narrow sphere of the most 
refined social life. My foolish misgivings (H. must 
answer for them) were forgotten in her cordial wel- 
come. K. and I descended from our airy seat; 
and when Miss M. became aware who M. was, she 

said, " What ! the sister of pass my door? 

that must never be ;" so M., nothing loath, joined 
us. Miss M. is truly " a litde body," and dressed a 
little quaintly, and as unlike as pos^ble to the faces 
we have seoi of her in the magazines, which all have 

• We bad a complimeal of the uioe Btsmp the neil daj Tram b 
Londonec who vriu in tbe car with us. Ha aMured ub, with priiae. 
vorihj coadBSceopion, OM we spoke Ensliah " ancaiiimoa cor- 
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a broad humour bordering on cosrseness. She*ha0 a 
pale gray, soul-lit eye, and hair as white as snow : a 
wintfy sign that has come prematurely upon her, as 
like signs come upon us, while the year is yet 
fre^ and undecayed. Her voice has a sweet, 
low tone, and her manner a naturalness, frankness, 
and afiectionateness that we have been so long fa- 
miliar with in their other modes of manifestation, 
that it would have been indeed a disappointment 
not to have found them. 

She led us directly through her house into her 
garden, a perfect bouquet of flowers. " I must diow 
you my geraniums while it is light," she said, " for 
I love them next to my father," And they were 
indeed treated like petted children, guarded by a 
very ingenious contrivance from the rough visitation 
of the elements. They are all, I believe, seedlings. 
She raises two crops in a year, and may well pride 
herself ou the variety and beauty of her collec- 
tion. Geraniums are her favourites ; but she does 
not love othera less that she loves these more. The 
garden is filled, matted with flowering shrubs and 
vines ; the trees are wreathed wUh honeysuckles and 
roses; and ^e girls have brought away the most 
splendid specimens of heart's^ase to press in their 
journals. Oh, that I could give some of my coun- 
trywomen a vision of this little paradise of flowers, 
that they might learn how taste and industry, and 
an earnest love and study of the art of garden-cul- 
ture, might triumph over small space and small 
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Miss Mttford's bonw is, ^th the ezceptioi) of eer- 
tmnly not more than two w three, aa small and hua^ 
ble as the smallest and bumbleat in our Tillage of 
S ■ — ; and such is the dilTerence, in some respects, in 
the modes of expense in this coimtry from ours; she 
beeps two men-servants (one a gard^ier), two or 
three maid-s^rants, and two h(»aefl. In this very 
humble home, which she illustrates as much b; her 
unsparing filial devotion as hy her genius, she re- 
ceives on equal terms the best in the land. Her lit- 
erary reputation might have gained for her this ele- 
Tati<», but she started on vantage growtd, being a1- 
Ked by blood to the Duke of Bedfi^d's ianaij. We 
pasMd a delightful evening, parting with the hope 
of meeting again, and with a most comfortable feel- 
ing tfiat the ideal was ctmveited into the reaL So 
much for our mi^vings. Faith is a safer principle 
than some people hold it to be.* 

We finished our journey by the great western 
railway. It is little short of desecration to cut up 
this garden coimtry, where all rough ways were al- 
ready made snooth, all crooked (mes straight, with 
railroads. They seem to have been devised for our 
UDOuhivated lands and gigantic distances. 



London, I'Uh. — Here we are, with a house to our- 
selves, in modest, comfortable, clean lodgings (but 

* I ktfa not darad to draw «iida tb« caitiin of domMlie lift, aoA 
[ire tbe paiticnlirs of Hira M.'a toucbing derotiOD to bsi Uthei. 
" He is all to me, and I am aU to Itim," *he nid. Ood help tbsoi fn 
Uua partint wofld [ 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



LONDON. 49 

is not all £agland clean 1) in HaUmoan-streeL It 
18 the LoDdoD Beaflon, so called from Parliament b^ 
ing in session, and all the fashion and busineas of 
the kingdom congregating here at this time. We 
are told that we are fortunate in getting anj lodg- 
ings at the West End, while the town is SO filled ; 
and at the West End yon must be if joa would 
hope to live in the dajUght of the known, that is, 
the fashionable world.* 

Would you know what strudc me as we drove 
from the dep5t of the western railroad to our lodg- 
ings 1 the familiar names of the streets, the neutral 
tint of the houses, the great superiority of the pave- 
ments to OUTS, and, having last seen New-York, the 
anperior cleanliness of the streets. 1 have all my 
life heard London 8pok«i of as dismal and dark. 
It may be so in winter ; it is not now. The 

* Aa eztct detaili irf' eipenm ue nielul ta ineiiwrieiieed tmrel- 
ler», I nnjr parbsja do ■ wrvico to soma one by jiving the preciM 
CMt of Mir LoDdon tcxiging. Wg had ■ dnmng and ■ dining room, 
a bednxm and dmani-room aa tba (seonil floor, aod three bed- 
toonu on Ibe Ibird floor {dl amill). for lOTea guineai ■ week, and 
one guinea for firing and attendance. Unijei the term firing is 
kulodsd cooking. We liied niniilj. having ragularlr two diabea 
meat (or £ali and reeat), a pudding or tart, and ^e fniila in na> 
■00, atnnbeiiiei and cherriei. Out bteakfail waa co9ee and tea, 
bread, bniler, ra!Ia, muffina, and egi*. The cost to each peraoa 
(ooa gentleman and fi<e lidin) waa a trife more than two ponndi 
IwelTc shilling* (tbirteeii dallara) a week. E'er; article of food 
waa perfect of ita kitid, and well lened. The n 
coaM hate band no froand of complaint. The high pricei n 
raging when we left New. York, and we found the common artii 
of food in Loodoa not higher, in aome caaet lower ; for ioatai 
(or axceUent eaalifiowet* we gari aiipuice — twelte and a 1 

Vm.. L— E 
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smoke colour of the houses is soft and healthy to 
the eye, so unlike our flame-coloured cities, that 
seem surely to typify their destiay, which is, you 
know, to be burned up, sooner or later — sooner, in 
most cases. And, having had nothiog to do to-day 
but gaze from our windows, what think you has 
struck us as quite different from a relative position 
in our own cUyl The groups of ballad-singers, 
consisting usually of a man and woman, and one or 
two children. I have seen such in New-York half 
a dozen times in my life, and tbe^ are always people 
fitom the Continent of Europe. Here, not half an 
hour passes without a procesdon of these licensed, 
mudcal, and, to us novices, irre^ible be^ars. 
Then there are the hawkers of flowers, as irresisti- 
ble, lovely bouquets of moss-rosebuds, geraniuins, 
heliotropes, and what not. As we are in the neigh- 
bourhood of Piccadilly and the parks, our street is 
quite a thoroughfare, and we are every moment ex- 
claiming at the superb equipages that pass our win- 
dow. Nothing I presume, of the kind in the world 
exceeds the luxury of an English carriage with all 
its appointme&ts ; and yet, shall I confess to you 
that, after my admiration of their superb horses was 
somewhat abated, I have felt, in looking at them, 
much as I have at seeing a poor little child made a 
fool of by the useless and glittering trappings of his 
hobbyhorse. What would our labouring men, who 
work up the time and strength God gives them into 
independence, domestic happiness, and political ex- 
istence — what would they, what should they say, 
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at seeing three — four servants — strong, tall, well- 
inade young men (for such are selected y— attached 
to a coach, one coachman and three footmen, two, 
of course, perfect supernumeraries t We " moral- 
ize the spectacle," too ; observe the vacant counte- 
nance and flippant air of these men, chained, to the 
circle of half a dozen ideas, and end with a laugh 
at their fantastical liveries ; some in whita turned 
with red, and some in red turned with white. Fan- 
cy a man driving, with a militia general's hat, feadi- 
ers and all, with three footmen, one seated be^de 
him and two behind, all with white coats, scarlet 
plush breeches, white silk stockings, rosettes OB 
their shoes, and gold-headed batons in their white- 
gloved hands. There must be something " rotten 
in the state," when God's creatures, "posable an- 
gels," as our firiend Doctor T. calls all humankind, 
look up to a station behind a lord's coach as a priv- 
ileged place. " Possible angels" they may be, hat, 
alas, their path is hedged about with huge improba- 
tolities! 



London. — Since the first day of our arrival here, 
my dear C, we have been going on with the swift- 
ness of railroad motion. I have made, en passant, 
a few notes in the hope of retaining impressions that 
were necessarily slight and imperfect; and now, at 
my first leisure, I am about to expand them for you. 
You shall have them honestly, without colouring or 
exaggeration. I can scarcely hope they will have 
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any Ofther merit ; for, without any humble discl^mere 
vhich might be made as to the incompetency of the 
individual — that individual a woman always more or 
lijss hacajiered — what is one month in London ! one 
month among two millions of people ! 

Coming to the cities of the Old World, as we do, 
with our national vanities thick upon us, with our 
scale of measurement graduated by Broadway, the 
City-Hall, the Battery, and the Boston-Common, 
we are confounded by the extent of London, by its 
magnificent parks, its immense structures, by its 
docks and warehouses, and by all its details of con- 
venience and comfort, and its aggr^ate of incalcu- 
lable wealth. We be^n with comforting ourselves 
with the thought " why these people have been at 
it th^e two thousand years, and Heaven knows how 
much longer." By degrees envy melts into self-com- 
placency, and we say "they are our relations;" ^ 
'* our fathers had a hand in it ;" we are of the same 
race, " as our new-planned cities and unfinished tow- 
era" shall hereafter prove. Mr. Webster said to me 
after we had both been two or three weeks here, 
"What is your impression now of London? my 
feeling is yet amazement." 

I got my best idea of the source of the wealth 
and power of the country from visiting the docks 
and warehouses, which we did thoroughly, under 
the conduct of our very kind countryman, Mr. P. 
Vaughan, whose uncle, Mr. William Vaughan, had 
much to do with the suggesting and planning these 
great works. So not fear 1 am about to give you a 
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' pariieular description of them, which you will get so 
much better from any ^Hstics of London. Our 
" woman's sphere," the boundaries of which some of 
my sex are makbg rather indefinite, does not ex- 
tend to such subjects. We yet have the child's 
pleasure of wonder, and we had it in perfection in 
passing through an apartment a hundred feet in 
length, appropriated to dnnamon, the next, of equal 
extent, to cloves, and so on aod so on to a wine- 
vault under aa acre of ground. 

I never enter the London parks without regretting 
the folly (call it not cupidity) of our people, who, 
when they had a. whole continent at their disposal, 
have left such narrsw spaces for what has been so 
well called the lungs of a city ; its breathing-places 
they certainly ar&* I do not know the number of 
squares in London. I should think a hundred as 
V large as our boasted St John's Park, the Park, 
Washington and Union Squares. Their parks appear 
to me to cover as much ground as b»lf our city of 
New-York. The Regent's Park, the largest, con- 
tains 450 acres; Hyde Park, 395. Besides these, 
there are Green and St. James's Parks, which,- how- 
ever, are both much smaller than Hyde Park. I 
wonder if some of our speculating M-mad piraple 

* A friend hu suggeited that tbli e«nsare i* unjnat in i^ird to 
our lirgsil ciliea, Nen-Vork and Philsdelpbia ; that, being built on 
a limitsd ipace encloaad by grrat bodiei of water, our people oodM 
Dot aSbnt to doote building-iraund lootber pnrpoaM. Bat ■>*• 
tbey done what Ibey could 7 What ig the juslification for (heaacr^ 
ficeof Hoboken? and bu Hoytbing been done to lecuie the •^Ss*- 
mant of pleainiA-griMindi in our staall«i towni and Tillagat ' 
E2 
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voiild not Hlce to haTe the draimng of thor adoni- 
ing-waters, and the laying out of the ground iato 
■treets and buildiiig>Iots, a passion as worthy as 
Scott's old Cummer's for streaking a corse. It would, 
indeed, be changing the liiring into the dead to drire 
the spirit of health and the healthiest pleasure from 
these beautiful grounds. The utilitarian principle, 
in its narrowest sense, has too much to do in our 
country. I can fancy a Western squatter coming into 
Regent's Parle and casting bis eye over its gladea, 
gardens, aad shrabberies, exclaim, " Why, this is the 
best of parara* land ; I'll squat here !" 

Yes, dear C.,thBt surely is s nanow utilitariadism 
which would malce everything convertible to the meat 
that perisheth ; and to that would sacrifice Qod's 
rich provi^oDs for the wants of man's spirit The 
only chance a London tradesman has to feel that h« 
has anything nobler in his nature than a craving 3 
stomach, is when he comes forth on Sunday from 
his smot^ place of daily ttnl into these lovely green 
parks, where he and his young ones can lay thein- 
fielves down on the green sward, under the shadow of 
majestic trees, amid the odour of flowers and tiie 
ainging of birds : all God's witnesses even to their 
dulled senses. We have 300,000 souls now in New- 
York. We shall soon have our million ; but, alas ! 
we have no such paradise in preparation for them ! 

The Zoological Garden is in Regent's Park. As 

a garden merely, it is very beautiful ; and I do not 

doubt its planner or planners bad reference to the 

• The VpOem Aaglice Ibr pnliU. 
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original type of all gardens. Its various and vast 
number of ammals remind yon at every turn of 
Milton's Paradise, though the womeD in blue aod 
purple satin, and the men in the last fa^oo of 
Bond-street, bear tittle resemblance to the original 
spedmens of those who, with their Ic^al su^cta, 
were " to find pastime and bear rule." 



All the representatives of the bird and animal 
creation that were housed in the ark appear to have 
their descendants here ; and, as if to guard them 
against dying of homedckness, tfa^ have their lit> 
tie surroundings made as far as poe^ble to resemble 
their native places. They are accommodated ac- 
cording to the national taste, with private jodgings, 
' and space to roam and growl at vrill a 1' Anglais, 
There is sparkling water for aquatic tnrds, and 
ponds for the otter to dire in. There is space for 
the dainty girafie, who seems hardly to touch the 
ground for very delicateness, to rove over, and trees, 
to whose topmost branches he stretches his flexile 
cbck. The bear baa his area, with poles to hug and 
climb, and the elephant his tank to swim in, and 
foreat-like glades to lumber along ; and camels we 
saw in the distance grazing oA fields of green grass ; 
and then there are " rows of goodliest trees" and 
"verdurous walls;" " blossoms and fruits;" all the 
luxuries of paradise, save authority, solitude, inno- 
cence, and a few such light matters. The garden 
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has not been open more than twelve years. The 
price of admission is only one shUling English. 
This we should think liberal enough in our demo- 
cratic country. ■ The pleasure is inade more exclu- 
Bive on Sunday by the requisition of a member's 
ticket, but these are easily obtained. Several were 
sent us unasked, if yon care for such shows, you 
may then, in addition to the birds and beasts, see 
the gentiy and nobility ! 



I FANCY that moet of our people, when th^ arnTe 
in London, go to the Tower and Westminster Abbey, 
as the sights they have most and longest thirsted for. 
I have been told that Webster had not been half an 
hour in London when he took a cab and drove to 
the Tower; and I liked the boyish feeling still 
fresh and perceptible, like the httle hvulet whose - 
hue marks it distinctly long ai^r it has entered some 
great river. I have not seen the Tower ; not for 
lack of interest in it, for, ever since in my childhood 
my heart ached for the hapless state-prisoner that 
passed its portals, 1 have longed to see it. We went 
there at an unfortunate hour ; the doors were closed ; 
and I was like a crossed child when I felt that I 
should never see the Black Prince's armour, nor the 
axe that dealt the d^thl^ow to Anne Boleyn, nor 
the prison of Sir Walter Raleigh, nor any of (he 
Tower's soul-moving treasures. We were admitted 
within the outer wall, which encloses an area where 
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three tbousand people live ; a fact that, w it is all I 
bave to communicate, will, I hope, surprise you as 
much as it did tne. 

We went three times to Westminsttir Abbey, and 
spent many boura there ; hours that bad more sensa- 
tion in them than months, I might almost say years, 
of ordinary life. Why, my dear C, it is worth 
crossing the Atlantic to enter the little door by 
"which we first went into the Abbey, and have 
your eyes light on that familiar legend, " O rare 
Ben Jonson !" ^d then to walk around and 
see the monuments of Shakspeare, Spenser, Milton, 
and of other inspired teachers. You have strange 
and mixed feeluigs. You approach nearer to than 
than ever before, but it is in sympathy with their 
mortality. You realize for the firet time that they 
are dead ; for who, of all your friends, have been 
so living to you as theyl We escaped from 
our automatim guide, and walked about as if in a 
trance. 

There is much ^bodied history in the Abbey- 
facts recorded in stone. And there are startling 
cuno^ties of antiquity, such, for example, as a coro- 
natioQ-chair as old as Edward the Confessor's time, 
and the helmet of Henry V., and bis saddle, the 
very saddle he rode at A^ncourt I thought, as I 
looked at it, and felt the blood tinglir^ in my veins, 
that his pipphecy of bting " freshly remembered," 
even " to the ending of the world," was in fair prt^ 
ress to fulfilment 
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The Giothic architecture of parts of the Abbey is, 
I believe, quite unequalled; but ttie effect of the 
whole is impaired by Protestant spolia^ons and al- 
terations. Henry the Seventh's chapel, with its 
carved stooe-ceiUng, is a proverb and miracle of 
beauty. 

I was grievously disappointed in SL Paul's. I 
early got, from some scboolbook, I beUeve, an im- 
pression that it was a model of architecture, that Sir 
Christopher Wren was a Divine light among artists, 
and sundry other false notions It stands in the 
heart of the city of London, and ia so defaced, and 
absolutely blackened by its coal-smoke, that yon 
would scarcely suspect it to be of that beautiful ma- 
terial white marble. A more heavy, inexpresidve 
mass can hardly be found cumbering the ground. 
It takes time and infinite pains, depend on't, to edu- 
cate the Saxon race out of their natural inaptitude 
in matters of taste. As you stant) within and under 
the dome, the effect is very grand and beautiful 
The statues here and at Westminster struck me as 
monstrous, and even curious, productions For an age 
who) Grecian art was extant, or, indeed, for any 
age ; for there is always Ae original model, the 
human form. The artists have not taken man for 
their model, but the English man, of whom grace 
can scarcely be predicated, and the Englishman, too, 
in his national, and sometimes in his hideous mili- 
tary costume. 

One of tbe sights that much pleased me was ibe 
Jpns of Court. The entrance to it is from one of 
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the throQged thoroughfares (Fleet-street, I beHeve), 
to which it seems a sort of episode, or, rather, like 
a curious antique pendent to a chain of modem 
workmanship. The ground, now occupied by the 
lawyers, was formerly appropriated to the Knights 
Templars. Their chapel still remaios; a singular 
old structure it is. A part of it is in its original 
condition, as it was when the Du Bois Guiberts 
of the romantic days worshipped there. 'When 
I looked at their effigies in stone, I could almost 
hear their armour clanking and ringing on the pave- 



As you will perceive from my barren report to 
you, I have given very little time to sight-seeing, 
and less to public amusements. I went once to 

Covent Garden Theatre with Mrs. . She has a 

free ticket, which admits two persons, one of the 
SDitill fruits of her literary sowing, a species of labour 
lAich should produce to her a wide-spread and 
golden harvest. We went unattended — a new ex- 
pmence to me. Neces^ty has taught women here 
more independence than with us, and it has its ad- 
vantages to both parties ; the men are saved much 
hotber, and the women gain faculty and freedom. 
Mrs. ' proceeded with as much ease as if she 

were going to her own room at home, and we met 
with no difficulty 'or impertinence whatever, not 
even a stare. The play was Henry V., as it is re- 
stored by Macre^y, who, with a zeal that all true 
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Wera of Shakspeare must venerate, b effacing the 
profane alterations of the poet's text ; such man- 
gling, for instance, as Garrick made of the last scenes 
of Lear ; and, besides, is adding indescribably to the 
dramatic beauty of the representation by an elaborate 
conformity to the costume of the period which the 
play represents. Shakspeare himself would, I sus- 
pect, be somewhat startled by the perfection of sce- 
nic decoration and costume of Macready's presenta- 
tion of Henry V. While the choruses are r^eai^ng 
by Time, there is a pictorial exhibition of the scenes 
he describes ; and this is managed with such art as 
to appear to the spectator, not a picture, but an ac- 
tual scene. As he finishes, a curtain, which seems 
like a dissolving cloud, is withdrawn, and discloses 
the actora. 

Covent Garden Theatre is much larger, more ele- 
gant, and more commodiously arranged than the 
best of ours. There is a certain indefinite pleasure 
proceeding from seeing a play of Shakspeare play- 
ed in the land where he lived ; who-e he has se«i 
them enacted, and himself enacted them. It is 
somethii^ like going to a friend's house for the first 
time after a long and close friendship with him. A 
few days since we were at Southampton, ^nd passed 
through the arch under whidi Henry led his army 
■when he embarked for the " fair and lucky war." 
This, and the recurrence of the names of localities 
that are now within our daily drives, gave me the 
realizing sensation of which you may well be tired 
of hearing hj this time. And, by-the-way, how 
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could I describe this s^isatkm viUiout our exprearive 
Amaricao (New-England 1) use of this word real- 
ize ? 

We went once to the Italian opera, and sat in the 
pit. The intermixture of gayly-dressed ladie^with 
men in the pit gives it a civilized and lively aspect ; 
it is something like turning a forest into a flower- 
garden. The pit of the opera is filled with people 
of respectable condition, as you may suppose trom 
the cost of any box large enough for five or mx peo- 
ple being seven or eight guineas. We paid two 

dollars for a seat Mrs. •■ was with us, ex> 

pounding to us, and enjoying, as none but those 
who have the genius to the fingers' ends that 
makes the artist, can enjoy. The people who have 
the reputation of being the Srst singers in the world, 
sang: Qri^, the young Qarda, Peraani, La Blache, 
Tamburiiii, and a very interesting young man, the 
son of an Italian marquis, whose nom-de-guerre is 
Mario. The little queen was in her box behind a 
curtain, as carefully hidden from her people as an 
Oriental monarch ; not from any Oriental ideas of 
the sacredness of her person, but that ^e may cast 
off her royal digni^, and have the privilege of enjoy- 
ing unobserved, as we humble people do. No chari- 
ness of her countenance could make her " like the 
robe pontifical, ne'er seen but wondered at" She is 
a pl^n little body enough, as we saw when she pro- 
truded her head'to bow to the high people in the box 
next to her : the queen-dowager, the Princess Ester- 
hazy, and so on. Ordinary is the word for her ; you 

Vol. l— F 
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would not notice her among a hundred othera in our 
Tillage church. Just now she is suffering for the 
tragedy of Lady Flora, and fears are entertained, 
wheneTer she appeais, that there will be voices to 
cry out " Where w Lady Flora ?" a sound that must 
pierce the poor young thing's heart Ah ! she has 
come to the throne when royalty pays quite too dear 
for its whistle ! 

We had the ballet ha Gitana after the singing — 
and Taglioni. No praise of her grace is exag- 
gerated. There is mudc in every movement of her 
Brms ; and if she would restrict herself wittun the 
limits, of decency, there could not be a more exqui- 
ate spectacle of its kind than her dancing. I would 
give in to the ravings of her admirers, and allow that 
her grace is God's beautiful gift, and that fitting it 
is it c^ould be so used. But could not this grace be 
equally demonstrated with a skirt a few inches lon- 
ger and rather less transparent t To my crude no- 
tions her positions are oAen disgusting; and when 
she raised her leg to a right angle with her body, I 
could have exclaimed, as Carlyle did, "Merciful 
Heaven ! where will it end V 

Familiarity must dull the sense to these bad parts 
of the exhibition ; for Mrs. quoted a French- 
woman, who said, on seeing Taglioni, "11 faut €tre 
sage pour danser comme 9a" (one must be virtuous 
to dance like that). I should rather have said, "It 
ne feut pas tttrefemme pour danser comme 9a." And 
I would divide the world, not as our witty friend 
— — does into men, women, and Mary Wolston- 
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crafts, but into men, women, and ballet-dancers. 
For surely a woman must have forgotten the in- 
stincts of her sex before she can dance even as Tag- 
lioni does. I am not apt, as you know, my dear C, 
to run a tilt against public amusements ; but ^hold 
this to be an execrable one ; and, if my voice could 
have any influence, I would pray every modest wom- 
an and modest man, for why should this virtue be 
graduated by a different scale for the different sex- 
es^ every modest man and woman, then, in our 
land to discountenance its advancement there. If 
we have not yet the perfection of a matured civiliza- 
tion, God save us from the corruptions tbat prelude 
and intimate its decline ! 



We q>ent a monnng at the British Museum, and 
could have passed a month there profitably. It is 
on a magnificent scale, worthy this great nation. We 
b&ve made few excursions out of London. We toolc 
the fourth nf July to drive to Hampton Court ; and so 
bright and warm it was that, as far as the weather 
was concerned, we might have fancied ourselves at 
home, keeping our national festival. "Hampton's 
royal pile" was b^un by Wolsey, who, " though of 
an humble stock,*' was bom with a kingly ambition, 
and " fashioned to much honour from his cradle." 
His expenditure on this palace was most royal, and 
furnished, as you know, a convenient pretext for his 
master's displeasure, Henry put forth the lion's 
right — might — and took possession of it ; and the 
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royal arms and badges of the Tudors are carved over 
the devices and arms of Wobey. That part of the 
edifice \chich belongs to the age of the Tudors 
seemed to me alone to have any arcliitectural iDt«> 
est 0% much beauty. It bears the marks of that era 
when feudal individual fortifications were giving 
place to the defences of a higher civilization ; when 
the comtry-house was superseding the castle. From 
the time of Henry VIII. to the first two Georges it 
has be^i at various times enlarged, and has been 
one of the r^^lar establishments of the r^ning 
family. It is now, with its extensive and beautiful- 
ly-ornamented grounds, given up to the public, who 
are admitted wltlun the gates without a fee ! There 
is no picturesqueness, no natural beauty in the 
grounds, or, rather, to speali; more accurately, in the 
face of the ground ; for who shall presume to say 
that trees are not natural beauties, and such trees aa 
the magnificent elms, chestnuts, and Umes of Hamp- 
ton, the most surpasnogly beautiful of all natural 
beauties ? 

There is one walk of a mile to the Thames, and 
there is shrubbery, and fountains, and artificial bits 
of water, and aquatic birds, and plants, as we hare 
good reason to remember ; for one of our girls, &n- 
cying, with truly American naivetg, they were grow- 
ing wUd, and unchecked by the pithy admonition on 
sundry bits of board, " It is expected the public will 
protect what is intended for public enjoyment," 
tempted our friend P. to pluck a lotus for her. He 
was forthwith pounced on by a lad, one of the po- 
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lice CUTS, who seized for "the crown and country" 
the poor water-lily, and compelled P. to appear be- 
fore one of the officials. The regular fine was ten 
shillingB English ; but the man was lenient ; and, on 
ccm^deration of our being Americans (seini-barban- 
ans?), P. was let off with paying a slight penalty 
for his good-natured gallantry. We left the gar- 
dens with reluctance for the diity of seeing the in- 
terior of the palace, and, beginning with a princely 
hall one hundred feet in length, we circulated 
through more baoquetiDg-rooias, drawing-rooma, 
"king's sleeping-apartments," "queen's bed-cham- 
bers," " king's presence-chambers," " king's and 
queen's dressing-rooms," " queen's galleries," tapes- 
try galleries, and what not, than ever rose above the 
horizon of your plebeian imagination. 

The apartm^ts are nearly all hung with pictures. 
There is little furniture, strictly so called, remaining, 
and what there is, is faded and timewom. 

I give you the following opinion with all modesty, 
knowing that I am not b qualified judge ; the collec- 
tion of pictures struck me as proving that art is not 
native to the country. Of course the pictures are 
chiefly by foreign artists, but obtained by Knglisb- 
men who had an tinlimited power of patronage and 
selection. In the immense number of pictures there 
are few to be remembered. The celebrated por- 
trait of Charles the First on horseback, by Vandyke, 
rivets you before it by its most sad and prophetic 
ezpresaon. It is aacb a portrait as Sbakspeare 
F2 
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-vonld have paiiited of Charles had he been an out- 
mde painter. 

Sir Peter Lely's flesh-and-blood beauties of Charles 
the Secoad's time fill one apartment Hamilton* and 
Mrs. Jameson have given these fair dames an im- 
mortality they do not merit They are mere mortal 
beauties, and not even the best spedmens of th^ 
kind. They are the women of the coarsest English 
comedies ; not such types of womanhood as JuUet, 
Desdemona, and Isabella. They have not the merit 
of individuality. Tbey have all beautiful hands — 
probably because Sir Peter Lely could paint beauti- 
ful hands — and lovely necks and bosoms, most prod- 
igally displayed. There is a mixture of finery and 
n^ligence in th^ dress that would seem to indicate 
the bom slattern transformed into the fine lady. It 
vould take a Mohammed's heaven of such beauties 
to vtxlc up into the spiritual loveliness of an exqui- 
«te bead of St Catharine, by Correggio, in aoother 
Bpartmeot of this gallery. What a text might be 
made of these counterfeit {H-esentments of the sinner 
and the saint for an eloquent preacher in a Magda- 
len chapel I 

Holbein's pictures were to me among the most 
interesting in the collection. Some one says that 
Holbein's [uctures are " the prose of portrait-paint- 
ing," the least poetjc department of the art If for 
"prose" you may substitute truth (and truth, to the 
apprehension of some people, u mighty prosaic), the 
remark is just The truth is so self-evident, the in- 
* UunoirM d* Gnmrnoat. 
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dividuality of his pictures ao Etnlnng, that his por- 
traits impress you as delineations of familiar faces; 
and there are the pictures of Wolsey, of Sir Thomas 
More, of Harry the Eighth at different epochs of his 
life, and of Frands the First. Think of seeing con- 
temporaneous pictures of these men by an exact 
hand ! " Oh, ye gentlemen who live at home at 
ease," ye may sometimes envy us ; and this I say 
whUe every bone is aclung with the fatigue of this 
aght>fteeing day. 

We woimd up with the gallery of Raphael's car- 
toons, so named, as perhaps you do not know, from 
their being done on a thin pasteboard, called in Ital- 
ian earime. They were done by the ordez of Leo 
the Tenth, to serve as models for the tapestry of one 
of the halls of the Vatican, and sent to Brussels, 
where the tapestry was to be woven. After vicissi- 
tudes whose history would make a volume, William 
the Third had this gallery constructed for them, and 
they were talcen from the boxes, in which they were 
found carelessly packed, and in slips, and put to- 
gether, and placed in plain frames. These cartoons 
are the delist of ihe artis6c world. Perhaps the 
sketches and unfini^ed paintings of great arti^ 
give the best indications of those revelations of beau- 
ty that are made to their minds, and to which they 
can never give material expression. Can ideal per- 
fection be manifested by form and colour 1 My ad- 
miration of the cartoons was very earnest, albdt un- 
learned. Paul preaching at Athens struck me as the 
grandest among them. 
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We rdnrned to London through Bushj Park, 
where the trees are the most magnificent I ever be- 
held, not excepting those of Western Virginia. We 
passed by Tioickenham and Strav^>errp Hill, and 
' came to lUchmond Hill (Riche-mont) to dine. The 
view from this hill has been lauded in poetry and 
prose, and filled so many dull pages of dull journals, 
that I, in much mercy, spare you a repetition. If an 
Englishman were to select a single view in his coun- 
try to give a stranger the best idea of the character- 
istics of English rural scenery, it would probably be 
that of Richmond Hill. It is a sea of cultivation, 
nothing omitted, imperfect, or unfinished. There 
are no words to exaggerate these characteristics. It 
is all strawberries and cream ; satingly rich ; filled 

" With hilli, inil dalai, ind ooodi, ind Uwni, aDil wpint. 
And iJiltsring towen, uxj gildBd itreuu, till all 
Tba ilntchiiii land*cipa into iiiuiks decija," 

And yet, shall I confess it to yon, I would have 
given all the pleasure I should get from it for a life- 
time fiir one glance from S 's hill at the valley 

with its wooden booses, straggling brown fences, 
and ra^^ husbandry ! Yes, and apart from home 
assodations, is there not more to kindle emotion in 
that valley, lying deep in her endjcling hills with 
their rich woodlands and rocky steeps, than in this 
mcmotonouB beauty? The one is a drawing-room 
lady, the other a wood-nymph. 

We sent away our carriage, and came home u a 
steamer, which was crowded when we got on board. 
At first we looked around in the most sdf<»mpla- 
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cent manner, expecting, with our American notions, 
that seats would be offered on every side, as they 
would assuredly have been to all us womankind 
ir) one of our own steamers. Not a foot stirred. 
Some of lis were po^tively unable to stand, and for 
those Mr. P. made an appeal to some men, who re- 
fused without hesitation, appearing to think our ex- 
pectations were impertinent. We were too far gone 
to be fastidious, so we adopted the backwoods' ex- 
pedient, and squatted upon what unoccupied territory 
we could find. If such personal selfishness and dis-' 
courtesy is the result of a high civilization, I am glad 
we have not yet attained it. The general indiffer- 
ence of our companion!) in the steamer to the scene- 
ry of the river reminded us of the strictures of 
English travellers in America in similar atuations. 
NotUng can be more fallacious than the broad in- 
ferences drawn from such premises. They were 
probably people intent on errands of bu^ness, or, 
like us, tired parties of pleasure ; and I am sure, at 
that moment, nothing less than PRagara or the Alps 
could have excited us to express an emotion. We 
landed at Hungerford stairs: R. said it reminded 
him of the landing-place at Chicago. It was rude 
enough for the Far West. You may imagine our 
wearied condition when I tell you that when we ar- 
rived at home, the girls voluntarily let me off from 
a promise to chaperone them to Mrs. S 's con- 
cert, where Grisi and the other Italian stars were 
" choiring — to young-eyed cberubims," no doubt 
We have been to Windsor, with the great advan- 
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tage of Mrs. for our companion and guide. 

She puts a soul and a voice into dumb tUngs, and 
her soul ! We failed to get a permission to see the 
private apartments, though Lady B. and some other 
potent friends stirred in our behalf. Only a cert^n 
number of tickets are issued during the week, and 
our application was too late ; so we could not see the 
luxurious fumishings for royal domestic life, if roy- 
al^ may have domestic life, or ever in 
" Bad nujetliol 
C*D alHp to Ksanilj u tha wnLchsd ilBva 
Wbo, wilh > body fill'd and Ttcant tnind, 
Geta him to'reat, emnru'd with diitreMfnl bnad." 

Wmdsor Castle, you know, is rich with the accu- 
mulated asso<uation8 of ages, having been begun by 
Henry DL, and enlarged and enriched from time to 
time down to George L, who put it in complete 
order. It stands on an eminence just above the lit- 
tle town of Windsor, which, built of brick and stone, 
is compact and clean, as is everything English, in- 
dividual and congregate. It is said to be the best 
specimen of castellated architecture in England. 
Certainly it is very beautiful, and the most beautiful 
thing about it is tihe view from the terrace, which it 
would be little better than impertinent to describe m 
any other words than Gray's, in his invocation to 
those wbo stand on the terrace : 

" And je, that from the atatalf braw 
or Windtoc'i hsigbU, Ihe aipanaa balow 
Of groiia. of lawn, of maad nirrej, 
Whoaa lurf, whoae ihads, whoaa flomra ■moo|i 
Wandara th« htarj Thanm tloof 
HIa ailnt wiudinf ■ntj." 
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But such a mead 1 such turf I such ^ade ! " Fa&er 
Thames" might be compared to an old king wind- 
ing bis way through his court ; the very sheep that 
were lying on the grass under the majestic trees 
in the " home park," looked like princes of the blood, 
The most thought- awakening object in the view is 
undoubtedly the Gothic pile of Eton Collie with its 
spires and antique towers. When the queen is at 
Windsor she walks every Sunday on this terrace, 
where she is liable to be jostled by the meanest of 
her subjects ; and as the railway from London passes 
within a mile and a half of Wmdsor, she must often 
endure there collisions to which English blood has 
such repugnance. 

We spent some hours in going throi^h the mag- 
nificent apartments of the palace, looking at the pic- 
tures, the Gobelin tapestry, &c, &c. The (juatnt^ 
curious banqueting-room of the knights of the gar- 
ter, with their insignia, pleased me best. Vacant pla- 
ces are left for future knights ; but how much longer 
an institution will last that is a part of a worn-out 
machme, is a question which your children, dear C, 
may live to see solved. 

We had enough of the enjt^ng spirit of children 
to be delighted, and felt much in the humour of 
the honest man who stud to Prince Esterhazy when 
he was bla^ng in diamonds, " Thank you for your 
diamonds." "Why .do you thank met" naturally 
asked the prince.- "You have the trouble of them,' 
and I the pleasure of looking at them." Wise and 
happy man! He solved a puzzling problem. In 
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truth, the monarch has not the pleasure of propertjr 
in Windsor Castle that almcBt every Amencan dti- 
zen has in the roof that shelters him. " I coograt* 
ulate your majesty on the possession of so heautiful 
a palace," sud some foreign prince to whom Victo- 
ria was sbonnng it. " It is not mine, but the conn* 
try's," she replied. And so it is, and all within it. 
She may not give away a picture, or eren a footstool. 

We went into St George's chapel, which is ioclu- 
ded in the pile of buildings. We saw there the 
beautiful effect produceil by the sun shining through 
the painted windows, throwing all the colours of the 
rainbow on the white marble pillara and pavement. 
The royal family are buried in the vaults of this 
diapeL There is aa elaborate monument in wretch- 
ed taste in one corner, to the Princess Charlotte. 
We trod on a tablet in the pavement that told us that 
beneath it were lymg the remains of Henry VUL 
and Jane Seymour! It is such memorials as these 
that we arc continually meeting, which, as honest 
ancle Stephen says, " give one feelings." 

Lady B. hud said to me in a note, " if you attend 
service in St. George's chapel, observe the waving 
otthe banners to the muac. Itseema-like a strange 
sympathy with the tones of the organ before one re- 
flects on the cause." We (Ud attend the service, 
and realized the poetic idea. The bannn of every 
Imight of the garter, from the .beginning of the in- 
stitution, is hung io the chcur. 

This was the third time we had been present, 
ance we came to England, at worship in the tem- 
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pies into which art has breathed its soul. Tint in 
Winchester Cathedral, then at Westminster Abb^, 
Rod DOW at this old royal chapel. The daily service 
appointed by the Church was peifonning with the 
careless and heartless air of prescnption. The cler- 
gyman and clerk hurried ang-songing through the 
forte of prayers, that, perfect as they are, will only 
rise on the soul's wings. I felt the Puritan slrugghog 
at my heart, and could hare broken out with old 
Maus^'s fervour, if not her eloquence. I thought of 
our summer Sunday service in dear J.'s " long par* 
lour." Not a vacant place there. ITie door open 
into the garden, the children strewed round the door- 
Step, tbdr young faces touched with an expression ot 
devotion and love such as glows in the faces of the 
cherubs of the old pictures ; and for vaulted roof, col- 
yxatm, and stoned glass, we had the blue sky, the ever* 
lasting hills, and lights and shadows playing ova 
them, all suggestive of devotion, and in harmony with 
the pure and simple doctrine our friend Dr. Folten 
taught us. To me, there was more true worship in 
those all-embracing words " Our Father .'" as he ut- 
tered them, than in all the task-prayers I have heard in 
these mighty cathedrals. Here it is the temple that is 
greatesL Your mind is preoccupied, filled with the 
outward world. The mODuments of past ages and 
the memorials of individual greatness are before yon. 
Your existence is amplified; your sympathies are 
carried far back ; the " inexorable past" does give 
up its dead. Wherever your eye falb you see 
the work of a power new to you — the creative power 
VoL.1.— G 
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of art. You see fonnB of beauty which nerer enter- 
ed into your " foi^e of thought" You are filled 
with new and delightful emotions, but they spring 
from new impressions of the genius of man, of his 
destiny and history. No ; these cathedrals are not 
like the arches of out forests, the temples for inevita- 
ble worship, but they are the fitting place for the 
apotheosis of genius." 

I promised to give you honestly my impressions, 
and I do so. I may have come too old and inflex- 
ible to these temples ; but, though I feel their beauty 
thrilling my heart and brimming my eyes, they do 
not strike me as in accord with the dmplidty, 
universality, and spirituality of the Gospel of Jesus. 
Some modem unbelievers maintain that Christianity 
is a worn-out form of religion. Is it not rather true 
that the spirit escapes from the forms in which man, 
always running to the material, would imbody itt 

We took our lunch, and let me, en fossant, bless 
the country where you can always command what is 
bestsuited "to restore the weak and 'caying nature," 
as pathetically called it in his before-dinner 

* ir psithattca there » 

Brjint'i Poenu, ha may t 

bBginniog [boa : 

" The irorM were Ood'a firat templeB. En mm le 
To bew Itaa ahift (od lay the ircbitnie. 
And Bpresd the roof abore tbem ; ere ho Iranied 
Tin lofty •BoH, to pilher and roil back 
The snnd of aaUtaina ; in the datklins wood, 
Amid the cool and lileoEe, be knelt down. 
And offered to the Hightint MilMnii Uiank< 
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grace. For lunch they give you a cold round of 
beef, juicy and tender ; ham, perfectly cured, per- 
fectly cooked, delicious bread and butter, or, indeed, 
what you will, and all so neatly served. Oh, my 
deaj C, mortifying contrasts are forced on my ever- 
home-tuming thoughts !• 

We walked to Eton, and, most fortunately, came 
upon' its classic-play-ground at the moment the boys 
were let loose upon it Of course, it was impossible 
not to recall Gray's doleful prophecy while looking 

at scHne former generation of Eton boys, Mrs. 

repeated them : 

" Theae ebiU Ihe fury paatloDi tenr, 
The TultDTM of tha mind ; 
Diadainfnlingei, tnllid foar. 
And >hime that akulka behind; 
Or pining love ahBll waste (heir jrooth, 
Oi tsttontf , with rankling tooth, 
That ioly gnawa the taciet heart, 
Jk nd BnTj wan, and fiuled care, 
Grini'Tisagad. comlbitleaa deapair, 
And aoiraHr'a piareiog dan." 

This is undoubtedly powerfiil poetry, but is it the 
true sentiment 1 I never liked it, and liked it less 
than ever when loolung at these young creatures, 
among whom are the future teachers and benefactors 
of their land ; it may be a Collingwood, a Wilber^ 

* What would pTobably be •errad foi an eitempore lundi at an 
Amarican innT Bread and batter (probably freab bread, and paai- 
Uy not Treeh butter), pies, caksi, and aweotmeal*. Hay not the aa 
perior mnaele and cototir of the English be aaoiibed in part to ow 
difierent modes irf feeding! Onr inns improre from seaMnto sea- 
son, and will, in propoitira as our modes of liting become mors wis* 
and salatary. 
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force, a Romilly, a Hallam. Should not the poet 
faave seen within these bounding young frames im- 
measurable faculties, capacities for love and virtue, 
that eternity cannot exhaust 1 

The children here strike me as not having the 
bright, intellectual countenances of ours, which incU- 
cate their early development ; but, as a physical pro- 
duction, the English boy, with his brilliant com- 
plexion and sturdy frame, is far superior to ours. 

We have nothing corresponding, my dear C, to 
the luxury of space and adornment of this play-ground 
of Eton. The eye does not perceive its boundaries j 
the Thames passes through it, and the trees have been 
growing, and, at a fair rate, lor hundreds of years. 



My dear a, 
The London breakfast par^ is a speues of en- 
tertainment quite unknown to w, and we should not 
find it easy to acclimate it It is not suited to our 
condition of society. Suppose E. attempting such 
a thing at New-Yortc She would naturally invite 
S. S. as the most agreeable woman of her acquaint- 
ance. The answer would probably be, " The chil- 
dren are ailing, and she cannot come." She, like 
most of our mothers, never leaves her house if there 
be a shadow in the nursery. Then Mrs. B. : *' No, 
she expects a few friends to dinner, and she must 
overlook her servants ;" and so on, and so on. But 
if the women, whose habits are most flexible, could 
be managed, where would you find half a dozen 
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men at leisure? D. must be at the office of tbe 
" Life and Trust" at nine ; and of our agreeable 
poets — our home-lions — Bryant has his daily paper 
to get out, and Halleclc, like poor Charles Lamb, 
his (only) " heavy works," his ledger, for his morn- 
ing task; and, save some half dozen idleis, all the 
men in town are at their counting-houses or offices, 
steeped to the lips in business by nine o'clock in the 
morning. But here the case is quite different ; the 
women are not so hampered with domestic Ufe, and 
the men are " reTiHers" and masters of their time. 
The breakfast party is not, however, I believe, of 
long standing here. 1 have been told that it was 
introduced by t/ut Mr. Rogers whose household 
designation among ns b " Bx^ers the poet" 

Tbe hour of the breakfast party is from ten to 
eleven. The number is, I believe, never allowed to 
exceed twelve; and only corned up to that when 
the host b constrained, like a certain friend of ours, 
by his diffiisive benevolence, to extend hb invitation 
(hb " ticket for six") to a caravan of travellers. 

The entertainment b little varied from our eight 
o'clock breakfasts. There are coifee, tea, and choco- 
late, rolls, toast, grated beef and e^s, and, in place 
- of our sohd beefsteaks and broiled chickens, rein- 
deers' tongues, sweetmeats, fruit, and ices. These 
are not bad substitutes for heavier viands, and for 
our variety of delicate hot cakes. You see none of 
these, unless it be the poorest of them all, a muffin. 
On some occanons there were guests invited to 
come after break&st, to enjoy the social hour that 
G2 
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follows it Now that ideas travel so rapidly from 
one quarter of the world to another, I trust some 
steamer will bear to America that which is recently 
received in England, and has, as long as other cai^ 
dinal points of philosophy, governed Contitwntal 
sodety, viz., that euting and drinking is not a neces- 
sary dement in social intercourae. 

We had the pleasure of a breakfast at Rogers'. 
Your long familiarity with his poetry tells you the 
inelancboiy fact that he b no longer young; a 
fact kept out of your mind as far as possible, on a 
personal acquainUnce, by the fre^ness with which 
he enjoys, and the generosity with which he im- 
parts. I have heard him called cynical, and per- 
haps a man of his keen wit may be sometimes ovpt- 
tempted to demonstrate it, as the magnanimous Sal- 
adio was to use the weapon with which he adroitly 
severed a man's head from his body at a »ngle 
stroke. If so, these are the exceptions to the gen- 
eral cuirent of his life, which, I am sure, flows in a 
kindly current K. told me he met him one winter 
in Paris, where he found him enjoying art like a 
young enthusiast, and knowing every boy's name in 
the street he lived in, and in friendship with them 
alL Does not this speak volumes 1 

He honoured our letters of introduction by com- 
ing immediately to see us, and rec«ving us as cor> 
dially as if we were old friends. He afterward ex- 
pressed a regret to me that he had not taken that 
tnonung, before we plmiged into ei^agements, to 
ibow me Johnson's and Dryden's haunts, the bouse 
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wbere our Franklin lived, and other classic localities. 
Ah ! this goes to swell my pathetic reiteration of the 
general lament, " i have had my losses !" 

His manners are those of a man of the world (in 
its best sense), dmple and natural, vrithout any ap- 
parent consciousness of name or fame to support 
His bouse, as all the civilized world knows, is a 
calnnet of art, selected and arranged with consum- 
mate taste. The house itself is small ; not, I e^ould 
think, more than twenty-live feet front, and perhaps 
forty deep, in a most fortunate location, overlooking 
tiie Green Park. The first sight of it from the win- 
dows produces a sort of coup-de-tfa64tre, for you ap- 
proach the house and enter it by a narrow street 
Kvery inch of it is appropriated to some rare treas- 
ure or choice production of art. Besides the pic- 
tures (and " What," you might be tempted to ask, 
" can a man want beades suck pictures V) are Etrus- 
can vases (antiques), Egyptian antiquities, casts of 
the Elg^n marbles decorating the staircase wall, and 
endless adornments of this nature. There are curi- 
osities of another species, rare books, such as a most 
beautifully -illuminated missal, exqui^tely- delicate 
paintings, designed for marginal decorations, execu- 
ted three hundred years ago, and taken from the Vat- 
ican by the French — glorious robbers I In a cata- 
logue of his books, in the poet's own beautiful auto- 
graph, there were inserted some whimsical titles of 
books, such as " Nebuchadnezzar on Grasses." 

But the most interesting thing in all the cot- 
lectioa was the ori^oal document, with Miltoo'fl 
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name, by which he transferred to his puhliaher fat 
ten founds the copyright of Paradise Lost* Next 
ID interest to this was a portfolio, in which were 
arranged autograph letters from Pope and Dry- 
den, Washington and Franklin, and several boax 
Fox, Sheridan, and Scott, addressed to the poet 
himself. Among them was that written by Sheridan 
just before his death, describing the extremity of hia 
sufTering, and praying Rogers to come to him. But 
I must check myself. A catal<^e raisonn^e of 
what our E^es but glanced over would fill folios. 
1 had the pleasure at breakfast of sitting next Mr. 
£abbage, whose name is so well known among us 
as the author of the self-calculating machine. He 
has a most remarkable eye, that looks as if it might 
penetrate science or anythiog else he chose to look 
into. He described the iron steamer now building, 
which has a larger tonnage than any merchant ship 
in the world, and expressed an opinion that iron 
ships would supersede all others ; and another opin- 
ion that much concerns us, and which, I trust, may 
soon be verified — that in a few years these iron 
Bteameis will go to America in seven days ! 

Macauley was of the party. His conversation re- 
sembles his writings ; it is rich and delightful, filled 

* W« ware the Mit mormos. after brealifutiiig with Mr. R., in 
tba prewDce of Culyle apeaking of thia deed of eale and of Tagli- 
Ofli. He amuaeii himaelf and aa wiib ealciilating bow manf Pan- 
dlae Lost* aha might par for wHh a aiogle nlght'a eaminga; and, 
after langhiDg at thia pictureaqae juiUpocitiDn of Hilton and TagU- 
<Hii, he added saiioualf, " But there hare been betUir tbmga on aarth 
than Paradise Loat that haio nweiTed worw parmeDti that haw 
b«m paid with the «eifiold and tlffkCnm 1 ° 
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vith anet^dotes and illustrations from the abounding 
stores of his OTerfowing mind. Some may think he 
talks too much ; but none, except from their owb 
impatient vani^, could wish it were less. 

It was eitiier at Mr. Rogers', or at a breakfast a 
few days after at Mr.R.'s sister's (whose house, by- 
the-way, b a fair pendant for bis), that we had 
much Moitkbam's humour, from worthy disciples of 
that king of old bachelors, on the subject of mat- 
rimony. H. said there bad been many a time in his 
life when he should have married, if he could some 
fine day have walked quietly into a village^urch, 
and met at the altar a lady baring come as quietly 
into another door, and then, after the marriage ser- 
vice, each have departed their separate way, with 
no observation, no speculation upon the engagement, 
no congratulations before or after. Rogers, who 
eeema resolved to win the crown of celibiat martyr- 
dom (is there a crown for itl), pronounced matri- 
mony a folly at any period of life, and quoted a say- 
ing of some wicked Benedict, that, "no matter 
whom yoi) married, you would find afterward you 
had married another person.*' 

No doubt; but, except with the idealiung lover, 
I helieve the expectation is as often surpassed as 
disappointed. There is a generoua opinion for r 
■ingle woman of your married fortunes! 
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I BELIEVE, of all my pleasures here, dear J. will 
most envy me that of se^g Joanna Baillie, and of 
seeing her repeatedly at her own home : the best point 
ofviewforall best women. She lives on Hempstead 
Hill, a few miles from town, in a modest house, with 
Miss Agnes Baillie, her only sister, a most kindly 
and agreeable person. Miss Baillie — I write this for 
J., for we women always like to know how one an- 
other look and dress — Mis Baillie has a well-pre- 
served appearance; her face has nothing of the 
vexed or sorrowing expres^n that is often so deep- 
ly stamped by a long experience of life. It indicates 
a strong mind, great sensibility, and the benevoleiice 
that, 1 believe, always proceeds from it if the men- 
tal constitution be a sound one, as it eminently is in 
Miss Baillie's case. She has a pleasing figure — 
what we call lady-like — that is, delicate, erect, and 
graceful ; not the large-boned, muscular frame of 
most Englishwomen. Siis wears her own gray 
hair : a general fashion, hy-the-way, here, which I 
wish we elderly ladies of America may have the 
course and the taste to imitate; and she wears the 
prettiest of brown idlk gowns and bonnets fitting the 
beau ideal of an old lady : an ideal she might in- 
spire if it has no pre-existence. You would, of 
couiw, expect her to be, as she is, free from pedantry 
' and all modes of affectation ; but I think you would 
be wrprised to find yourself forgetting, in a domestic 
and confiding feeling, that you were talldng with 
&e woman whose name is best established among 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



the female writeis of her country; in short, fingetting 
everything but that you were in the socie^ of a 
most charmbg private gentlQwoman. Sie might 
(would that all female writers could !) take for her 
device a flower that closes itself against the noootide 
sun, and unfolda in the evening shadows." 

We lunched with Miss Baillie. Mr. Tytler the 
historian and his sister were present Lord Wood- 
bouselie, the intimate friend of Scott, was their fa- 
ther. Joanna Baillie appears to us, frcxn Scott's let- 
ters to her, to have been his favourite friend ; and the 
CfKiversation among so many personally familiar with 
lum naturally turned upon him, and many a pleasant 
anecdote was told, many a thrilling word quoted. 

It was pleasant to hear these friends of Scott 
and Mackenzie talk of them as familiariy as we 
speak of W., B., and Other household friends. They 
all agreed in describing Mackenzie as a jovial, 
hearty sort of person, without any indication in his 
manners and conversation of the exquisite sentiment 
he infused into his writings. One of the party re- 
membered his coming home one day in great glee 
from a cockJight, and his wife saying to him, " Oh, 
Harry, Harry, you put all your feelings on paper !" 

* Id tbe United SUIsb Un. Buiwold 'nould pertwiw divide the mf. 
tagea witb Hi« BeiliiB ; but in EngUnd, at In u laj limited c4«er- 
mtiDDsiteDdad.ihe ianotnted ao bigh or w gaDenlljr reed ei hers. 
She hu sxperienced tbe gnu dindvantage of being caandered the 
organ of a M<^ Doee not the " Addreas to ^le Deity" uid tlie 
" E*niiog'e HediUtiaD" rank with the beet English poatij T and an 
not her esea ji, that on " Piejudice" and that on 1 
c]r of Hunun Eipeclatiooi," uoau^aMod T 
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I was glad to hear Mis Baillie, who is an intunate 
friend of Lady Bytoa, speak of ber with tender rev- 
erence, and of her conjugal infelicity as not at all 
the result of any quality or deficient^ on her part, but 
inevitable.* Strange this is not the uoivereal im- 
pression, after Byron's own declaration to Moore that 
" there never was a better or even a brighter, a kinder 
or a more amiable and agreeable bang than Lady B." 

AAer lunrh we walked over to a villa occupied 
by MisB Batllie's nephew, the only son of Dr. Bail- 
lie. It commands a view almost as beautiful and 
as English as that from Richmond Hill ; a view ex- 
tending for— far over wide valleys and gently-swell- 
ing hills, all standing thick with com. Retumii^, 
we went to a point on Hampstead Hill overlooking 
the pretty " vale of 'ealth," as our coachman calls 
it, and which has bees to us the vale of ho^itallty 
and roost homelike welcome. Ttus elevation. Miss 
B. told me, was equal to that of the ball on the dome 
of St Paul's. We could just discern the dome pet^ 
etrating iar into the canopy of smoke that ove^ 
hangs all London. Miss B. says Scott delighted in 

* I iboald DM hits prcMnned, kj ■ public mnilion of haij Bjftod, 
to biTs peneiTRled (ha inlmicfaiiwaU oC feminins delicicir and n. 
Mrre which ihB has with *uch dignitj nuinUiued, but Tor the <!•- 
rin, M fir a* ia my hunU* •phara 1 might do it, to correct the im- 
preoion to pvTiiling imoag the leedcri of lloore'i hiegnphf ia 
thi* coudtrr, that Ladjr B. ii one et those moat uatotri; ef wooHa 
who, Rnding it Tet; eaajp to praaerre a parpendicDlar JinB, ha«e n* 
(uBennce for the deriatioaa of MliBTa, dd apliluda, do fleiibi)ilr. 
Howdifiemnt Ihia image fros the tender, cmipaMiaiiate, loiwaUe 
lealitT I the denied motbel, the trailed frisod, Ihe beiteticlrpu of 
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Has TVW. It ia melancholy, portentous, l>etter nuted, 
I should think, to the genius of Byron. I have seen 
sublime nghts in my life, a midn^^ht tfaunder-stona at 
Ni&gara and a " gallant breeze" on the seashore, but 
1 never saw so spirit-etining a spectacle as this im- 
mense city with its indefinite boundaries and its dull 
fight Here are nearly two millions of human be- 
ings, with their projects, pursuits, hopes, and despain^ 
their strifes, friendships, and rivalries, their loves and 
hates, their joys and anguish, some steeped to the 
lips in poverty, others encumbered wiUi riches, som* 
treading on the confines of Heaven, others in die 
abysses of nn, and all sealed vitb tbe teal o{ qa- 
niortaUty. 



The dinner-hour in London, my dear C, is from 
ax to eight I think we have recetred no invitation 
later than for half pa^ seven. You know the Lon* 
don— the English world, is divided into castes, and 
our letters have obtained access fSv us to families 
that never come tc^ether here in social life. We 
have dined with the suburban gentry, people who, 
enjoying an income of as many pounds as our coun- 
try gentleman has dollars, give you a family^dinner 
of two or three dishes with some simple dessert. 
For such a ihmier, one of our country ladies would 
be apt to make an apology ; the mortifying truth is, 
that hospitality does not run so much into eating and 
drinking here, as with us. Everything is of tbe 
best quafity and served in tbe best manner, bat time 
• ' VOL.L-H 
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is no overloading. Witliout exaggeration, I believe 
that the viands for a rich merchant's dinner-party la 
New-York would suffice for any half dozen tables 
I have seen herej and I am not snre that the 
flupper-table at S.'s ball, just before I left New- 
York, would not have supplied the evening parties 
of a London season. The young men there drank 
more Champagne than I have seen in London. May 
we not hope that in three or four seasons we may 
adopt these refinements of civilization 1 No, Dot 
adopt these precisely. The modes of one coun- 
try are not transferable, without modification, to an- 
other. A people vfho dine at three or four o'clock ' 
need some more substantial refection at ten than a 
cup of black tea ; but they do not need a lord-may- 
or's feast, than which nothing can be more essential- 
ly vulgar. 
I told you, my dear C, that I was going to dine 

at L house. I went, and I honestly confess to 

you that, when I drove up the approach to this great 
lord's magnificent mansion, I felt the foolish trepida- 
tion I remember to have suffered when, just having 
emerged from our sequestered counby home, I first 
went to a dinno'-party in town. I was alone. I 
dreaded conventional forms of which I might be ig- 
norant, and still more the insolent observation to 
which, as a stranger and an American, 1 might be 
exposed. But these foolish fears were dissipated by 
the recollection of the agreeable half hour I had al- 
ready passed with Lord L., when I had quite foi^t- 
ten that he had a lordship tacked to his name, or 
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ttat he was anything but a plain, highly-iDformed 
gentleman." I felt, too, that an unpretending woman 
is always safe in her simplicity ; and when I alight- 
ed and was received by half a dozen servants in 
white and crimson liveries, and announced through 
nagnificeDt apartments, I felt no more embarrass- 
nent than, as a passably modest woman, I should 
have done in entering alone a gentleman's house in 
New- York. Lady L. has an air of birth and breed- 
ing, and still much beau^, not merely "the remains" 
of beauty, for so we always speak of a woman past 
forty. Lady L. was courteous, not condescending, 
flie least acceptable grace of those who stand on a 
higher level than their assodates, ^ce it betrays the 
consciousness of elevation. There were several per- 
sons in the drawing-room to whom I had before been 
introduced, and I soon forgot diat I was a stranger. 
The modes of English life are identically our own, 
and there was nothing to remind me I was not at 
borne, save more superb apartments, a larger train of 
BerrantB and in liveiy, a dinner-^service all of plate, 
and those most covetable luxuries, first-rate pictures 
and sculpture. I perceived nothing of the studied 
stillness we have heard alleged of English society. 

■ I bavB beird that aa Englulunaii, on being uked what atnick 
him ai«at In Americtns, rapliad, " Iheir d-~d frae and eaiy maii- 
DflrB." There nu aome truth nith much caaiuneea io this. An 
American, bred in the beitaociety in hti own land.doeiRM fe«l any 
mon tlwQ he ackDawledgea Buperioritj of rank in another. Tlie 
diMinctioiu of laok are aa rague and imperceptible to him aa the 
inuginaiy Unai am to the ptutled child in hie ISnt atadiet on Um 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



Be LONDON. 

Ev^T&ing was natural-and easy. Lord L. laoghed 
&s heartily as T. does, and M. talked to me acro» 
the table. 

My dinner the next day was far more trying ia 
its drcumstancea than that at L . houBe> Acci- 
dent had prevented my se^ng the lady vho invited 
me. I unwarily accepted the invitation ; for, till you 
have passed the threshold of acquaintance, it is veiy 
awkward to plunge into a dinner-party. My invi- 
tations had usually been at seven. I had carelessly' 

forgotten the hour named in Mra. 's note, and 

we concluded it was safest to take the average hour. 
The distatice was three miles from Halfmoot^ 
street, longer than I supposed ; our dawdling coach- 
man drove slower than usual ; and all the while I 
was tormenting myself with the fear I mi^t be too 
late, and that Mrs. — was thinking what a bore 
it was to be <x>mpe]led to civility to a bluoderai^ 
stranger. To put the last drop in my brimming 
cup of vexation, the coachman made a mistake, and 
had twice to drive round a large square ; and when 
J finally arrived I was ushered into an empty room ' 
— ^ portentous !" thought I. The gentleman of the 
house entered, and, disconcerted at my awkward po- 
sition, and humanely hoping to help me out of it, he 
said, stammering, " There is some mistake !" " Heav- 
easi, yes P' I groaned, inwardly. " Our invitatioo," 
he continued, " mentioned six as our dinner hour. 
We waited till seven, and it is now past" {pad! it 
was nearly eight) — " you can do as you please about 
going in 1" I looked to the window — the carriage 
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ms gtme ; my ear caught the last fsunt Bound of its 
receding wheels. There was no escape. A hen, 
the most timid of breathing things, is courageoos 
vhen there is no alternative but " to do or die," and 
BO was L I begged ten thousand pardons, assured 
Mr. ■^— that the dinner was a perfectly unimpor- 
tant "Circumstance to me ; that I would not lose the 
only opportunity I might have of seeing Mrs, ^, 
&C. So, with a dim smile, he gave me his arm, and 
I entered the dining-room. There were ten or twelve 
people present. There was an awful silence, an ob- 
vious suspension of the whole ceremony of dinner 
awaiting my deci^n. My courage was expended j I 
felt it ebbing, when H., who was sitting next the lady 
of the house, came to my relief, both hands extend- 
ed, as if to save a drowning creature. He is, as I 
have told you before, the very imbodiment of the 
kindly so<ual principle. He stopped my apologies 
by assuming that I was the injured party, and dealt 
his blows to our host and hostess on the right and 

left. He declared that Mrs. wrote a hand no 

one could decipher. He never, in a long acquaint- 
ance, had made out a ntrie of beis, and he was sure 
I had not been able to tell whether I was invited at 
nx or eight ! He would know " how had re- 
caved me." He was certain " he had made some 
blunder, it was so like himi" I answered, widi 
strict truth, that Mr. " had made me feel com- 
fortable in a most uncomfortable position." To my 
dismay, and in spite of my protestations, Mrs. — — 
inosted on re-beginmng at the Alpha of the dinner { 
HS 
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the goestB had reached the Oiaega. The nnp «u 
brought back. H. averred that it vas moot ituto- 
nBte f<v him; he had been kept talking, and had 
not eaten half a dinner ; so he started fresh •mSi 
me, and went bona fide through, covering me vnA 
his eg^ as I nin my gauntlet through &t cooiaes. 
Hie age o£ ctuvalry ia 7U>t past Match this deed 
of courtesy, if you can, from the lirea of the preux 
cheraliers, taken from their sunriting to their sunset- 
ting. This (Unner, like many other things in life, 
Vas bitter in its experience and sweet in its remem- 
brance. 

Our i^easantest dinner, I think, was at K-'s ; be 
"who gave us " the tidict for ax" to his b^akfast; 
I knew him before comii^ here as the friend of 
many of our friends, and the author of very charm' 
ing published poetry. He seems to rae the personi> 
ficatioa of the English gentleman of Addison's tim^ 
" a heart of gold." I do not know that he is cele* 
brated for wit, but I have heard more clever things 
from him than from any one else in London. Mo, it 
is not wit ) in that I think there ia a drop — it may 
not be more, but a drop — a tang of bitterness ; but 
vil^s innocent, sportive, and most lovely child, hu- 
UoUT'— the infant Bacchus among the higher divini- 
ties. K.*8 numn^s are those of & man who has all 
tlte world's conventicHiallties at bis command, and 
yet whose nature is too strong for them, so that the 
stream of humanity comes gushing fresh fnHn its 
ibuntain, without heeding the prescribed channels, 
watenaatkS) and barriers Uiat cuibmt and fashim 
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haye decreed.* The enjoyment of an agreeable, 
well-bred sodety is something like pas^g orer a 
good Toad through a well-ordered country: de- 
lightful in the passage but no oTertums to be re- 
membered. And so I remonber nothing of JL'a 
dinner but that I sat oppoate to his {ncture, which 
the punter has, in spite of the ori^al's superb 
head and intellectual eye, made to look so of 
the earth earthy, that some one said to him, " Yon 
jdwuhl not let that picture hang there : it makes one 
doubt the immortali^ of the soul;" and that I sat 
next Proctor. He is so well known to you as " Bar- 
ly Cofnwall," tb&t you have perhaps forgotten that 
is merely his nom-tU-guerTe. He was one of the 
intimate fiieods of Charles Lamb, and spoke of him 
in just the way that we, who look upon him with 
■omethbg of the tenderness that we do upon the 
departed members of our own household, would 
like to hear him spoken of. Proctor made inquiries 
about the difiusion of English literature in Amer- 
ica, and showed a modest surprise at hearing how 
well he was known among us. 

* I bxn heritoted nhsther to truucribe the bIhts pMsage from 
nj priTBte joamKl. lu tmiKriptioa U i tligbc Infriaiemait of Ih* 
rata 1 hMe piBKiibad to mrMtr. Th« geutleman in qasatioo v>M 
MI compmion utd frieod aa the Conlitieiit, 4nd beiidei tbM latT- 
inj bim out. would be leaiiDg out of om tni'relling web the golden 
Chnod, it pleased— tnf vanity, it may be — to prove bow, on Ihe very 
IkntftoU ti bJM tcqniintUKM, wa diK«nsd Uu traaaon* nilttin. 
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I HAT say that we have scaled the ladder of evea- 
iDg entertaiDments here, going from a ^ o'clock 

family tea np to a magnificent concert at L 

bouse; and the tea at this home-like hour was at Cai^ 
lyle's. He is living in the suburbs of London, near the 
Thames; my impression is, in ranker an humble way; 
but when your ^e is filled with a grand and beau- 
tiful tem]^e, you do not take the dimensions of sur- 
rounding objects } and if any man can be independ- 
ent of them, you might expect Carlyle to be. Hii 
head would throw a phrenologist into ecstasies. It 
looks like the " forge of thought " it is ; and his eyes 
have a preternatural brilliancy. He reminded me 
of what Lockhart said to me, speaking of the size 
of Webster's bead, that be " had brains enough to 
fill half a dozen hats." Carlyle has as strong a 
Scotch accent as Mr. Combe. His manner is sim- 
ple, natural, and Idndly. His conversation has the 
^cturesqueness of his writtngs, and Sows as nato- 
raUy, and as free from Germanism, as his own 
mountain streams are from any infusion of German 
soil. He gave us an interesting account of his first 

acquaintance with E n. He was living with hia 

wife in a most secluded part of Scotland. They had 
no neighbours, no communication with the World, ex- 
cepting once a week or fortnight, when he went some 
miles to a postoffice in the hope of a letter or some 
other intimation that the world was going on. One 
day a stranger came to them — a young American — 
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tad^lie seemed to tiism m angeL" Tbey spoke <^ 
him u if they had never lost their £rat impreantHi of 
bis cdesdsl nature. Oarlyle had met Mr. Webster/ 
and exi^essed a humorous surprise that s man from 
over the sea dtoi^ talk Eogliah, and be as familiar aa 
the natiTes with the English constitution and laws. 



He said Webater's eyes were like dull fumacegs 
that only wanted Uowin^ on to lighten them vp. 
And] by-die-way, it is quite interesting to perceive 
that our great couBtryman has made a sensation 
here, where it is all but as difficult to make one as 
to make a marie on Uie ocean, lliey have given 
Um the soubriquet of " the Great Western," and 
they aeem paiticulariy struck with hb appearance. 
A gendeomn said to me, " His eyes open, and open, 
and opoi, and you diiidc ihey will never stop open- - 
ing ;" and a painter was beard to exclaim, on see* 
iag him, " What a head ! what eyes ! what a mouth I 
and, my God ! what colouring 1" 

We had a very amusing evening at Mr. Hallam's, 
whom (thanks to F., as thanks to her for all my best 
privilf^es in London) I have had the great pleasure 
of seedng two or three times. But this kind of see- 
ing is so brief and imperfect that it amounts to little 
more than seeing the pictures of these great peopI& 
Mr. Hallam has a very pleasing countenance, and a 
most good-humoured and playful manner. 1 quite 
forgot be was the sage of the " Middle Ages." He 
reminded me of ; but his simplicity is more 
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genidne ; not at all that of the great man trying to 
play child. Tou quite fbrget, id the freedom and 
ease of the social man, tiiat he is ever the hero in 
annour. We met Sidney Smith at his hoose, the 
best known of all the vits of the dvilized world. 
The company was small ; he was i' the vein, which is 
like a anger bang in voice, and we saw him, I be- 
liere, to advantage. His wit was not, as I expect- 
ed, a succeamon of hrilliant explomons, but a ^ark- 
ling stream of humour, very like when he is at 

home, and i' the vein too; and, like him also, he 
Memed to enjoy his own fun, and to have fattened 
Ml it.* 

He expressed unquaMed admiration of Kckens, 
and said that 10,000 of each number of Nicholas 
Nickleby was sold. There was a young man prefl^ 
ent, who, being flushed with some recoit literary 
success, ventured to throw himself into the arena 
against this old lion-ldng, and, to a lover of such 
sport,' it would have heen pleasant ti5 see how hfi 
crackled him up, flesh, bones, and all. 



T^ concert at L — - house was in a superb gal- 
lery of sculpture, mth a carved and gilded ceiling, 
and other appropriate and splendid accompaniments 
I am told that it is one of the choicest collection <^ 

* Ihatehsd ths gnca here, after tnoKribiog (ml retraoicHUnc 
UMm, M mppnM *aing freih boo mot* of Sidney Smith's dd recsDt 
worka of popular author* being apoiunoE Qra»it », knoninff how 
Bmoh mora acceptable to nider* are bon mote Itua dsKriptioai. 
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antiques io the Emgdom, but I had no q)portiini^ 
of judging or enjoying, for the marble divinities 
vere bidden by tbe glittering mortals. When K. 
and I entered, the apartments were filled with some 
hundreds of people of the first station and fashion in 
the land; luxuriously dressed and sparkling with dia- 
monds, a sea of faces as strange as their diamonds 
to me. It was an overpowerii^ kind of solitude. 
Zddy h. had poUtely directed me to a favourable po- 
ntinn, and I slunk into the first vacant place I could 
find, where I was b^inning to feel quite comfortable 
in my obscurity, when K. said to me, with something 
of the feeling of Columbus' men when they firat 

cried "land!" "there is Mr. apd Mr. !" 

These gentlemen soon aiter made their way to us, 
and dissipated our forlomness. In the course of the 
evening we met many agreeable peisons to whom 
we had been before introduced, and several of the 
most noted hons of the London menagerie were 
pointed out to us, Bulwer, Taylor, and Talfourd. 
liady Seymour was there, a superb beauty certainly, 
and well entitled to the elective crown she is to 
wear, of Queen of Love and Beauty. I was btro- 
duced to Mis. Norton, who is heiself a most queen- 
ly-looking creature, a Semiramis, a Sappho, or an 
Amazon (the Greek ideal Amazon, remember, uni- 
ting masculine force, with feminine delicacy, or any- 
thing that expresses the perfection of intellectual 
and physical beauty). There is another of these 
Sheridan sisters celebrated for her personal charms. 
1 had read but a few mornings before, as I mentioq^ 
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to yon, that miaerable deaOilted letter from their 
pennyleaa grand&tber, and I was somevhet stnick 
vith the shifting scenes of life when I SKW Hume 
vomeD occupying the most bnlliant position dT the 
moat briUiaht circle in London. But what are gold 
and lands to the rich inheritance of Sheridan's g^ 
Bius and Miss linley's beauty 1 

It is indeed a royal entertainment to give cwe^ 
guests such singing as Orisi's, Oanna's, Lablache's, 
and Ruhbi's, and can, I suppose, only be given hj 
those who have " royal r 



We passed an erening at Miss C's ; she is tmly 
what tiie English call a "nice peraon," as mod- 
est in her demeanour as one of our village gitls 
wbo has a good oi^n of veneration (rare enou^ 
among our young people), and this is saying some- 
fting for the richest heij-ess in England. I was finit 
struck here, and only here, with the subdued tone 
we hear so much of in En^ish society. "When 
we firet entered Miss C's -immense drawing-room, 
there were a lew dowagers scattered up and down, 
appearing as few and far between as settlers on a 

* I (limk one of oni partio mail itrike in Eogliihrnm lika > not. 
■erj-balt. Eren in thii immenn Maembl; u L. hoau t uw few 
joant pmple, none nttienHlT joung ; bat i maH coatett tbe ua «•• 
ttmtU iXiadi me m rer; (upciiot in phymcal conditioa and twsulj U 
■ aimilar asaeinblT witb aa. Our girl, with her delicate featnrei aod 
Bjmph-lilta fignra, ia far more loToly in her flrtl freduwas Ihan Ibt 
Eniliatk{ but the Englieh woman, in her ripanan sod TiiU deraU 
itfiaua, fu HtpUMi 0011. Btw if inp«[b frani imatj to foitjh 
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|»urie, Bnd apparently finding intavommiaBCAtitHi 
quite as difficult And though the numben sow 
multiplied, till tbe gentlemen came genioi irom the 
dinner-table, we Were as solemn and as ^till as a 
New-England con&reDoe-meeting befcve tbe tnio- 
ister comes in. This, I think, was ratha the effect 
of acddent than fashion, the young lady's qaiet and 
reserved manner having the subduing influence of 
a whisper. Society here is quieter than ours cer- 
tainly. This is pei^{^ the result of the diiFerent 
materials of wtuch it is oompotinded. Our New- 
York evening-parties, you know, are made up of 
about seveoty-^ve parts boys and girls, the other 
twen^-five being their papas and mammajs, and oth- 
ec ripe men and women. The shunts of a mass of 
young people, even if they be essentially well-bred, 
will eiq^ode in sound; theuce the general din of 
voices and shouts of laughter at our parties. 

I have rarely seen at an evening-party here any- 
thing beyond a cup of black tea and a bit of cake 
dry as " the remainder biscuit after a voyage." Occa- 
mnally we have ices (in alarmingly small quantity !) 

and lemonade, or something of that sort At L 

house there was a refreshment-table spread for three 
or four hundred people, much like Miss D.'s at 
her New- York soirees, which, you may remember, 
was considered quite a sumptuary phcenomenon. I 
am thus particular to reiterate to you, dear C, that 
the English have got so far in civilization as not to 
deem eating and drinking necessary to the enjoy- 

VOL, I.— I 
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ment of sodety. We are a tranntUm people, and I 
hope we shall not lag far behind them. 

I have met mai^ persons here whom to meet wa> 
like se«ng the originals of familiar pictures. Jane 
Vott&e, Mis. Ofne, Mis. Austeo, Lockhart, AGIman, 
&r Francis Chantry, &c* I owed MtB. Opie a 
grudge for having made me, in my youth, cry my 
^es out over her stories ; but her fair, cheerful face 
forced me to forget it £be long ago fbnwore the 
world and its vanities, and adopted the Quaker 
foitb and costume ; but I fancied that her elebwate 
nmplicity, and the fashionable little train to her 
pretty satin gown, indicated how much eaaer it is to 
adopt a theory than to change one's halnts. Mn. 
AiBten stands high here for personal character, as 
well as for the very inferior but undisputed proper^ 
of literaiy accompIishmeDts. Her translatioos are 
so excellent that they class her with good original 
writers. If her manners were not strikingly conven- 

tional, she would constantly remind me of — ; she 

has the same Madame Roland order of architecture 



* Some of niT rMdari ma^ be rarpruad lo huh fraia Um Uit of 
than gminant penoni tb» Dunea at tha two Jemala writer* molt 
read in Ibe United Stale*, U in HoninMU ind Mr*. JunMOn. Hii« 
Hiirtineiii wu on )ha Continent when 1 wt* in London, ind in ■peak- 
ing of Hr«. JameMHi in thia paUlc waj wonld aeam to me mncta like 
pntting the pictore of an intimate and dear friend into an eifaibitioit- 
Toom. Beatdea, her rue pha, attaiameata, and the alnuiat Dnequal- 
led riehoB** and chann of ber conraraation ani well known in tbii 
eoiuiuy. But with all thaae a woman nuT ha, o/te- all, hut a kind of 
monilsr ; bow Sti tbey are tranacended b; tha Tirtnea and attractiona 
of her domeatic life, it wat oar bapplite** to know from »— frig b«r 
daJlf in her Eogliab hoBM. 
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and outline, bnt she wants her cliarm of naturalness 
and attractive sweetness ; so it may not Beem to Mrs. 
A-'s sisters and fond friends. A company attitude 
is rarely anybody's best 

There is a most pleasing franlatess and social 
cbarm in Sk Francos Chantry's manner. I called 
him repeatedly Mr, Chantry, and be^ed him to 
pardon me on the ground of not being " native to 
Uie manner." He laughed good-naturedly, and said 
something of having been longer accustomed to the 
plebaan designatioQ. I heard irom Mr. R. a much 
stronger illustration than this of this celebrated ar- 
tist's good sense and good feeling too. Chantry 
was breakfasting with Mr. R., when, pointing to 
some carving in wood, he asked R. if he remember- 
ed that, some twenty years before, he employed a 
young man to do that work for him. R. had hut 
an indistinct recollection. " I was that young man," 
resumed Chantry, "and very glad to get the five 
shillings a day you paid me !" Mr. B, told a pen- 
dant to this pretty story. Mr. B. was discusEong with 
Sir Fran<n8 the propriety of gilding something, I for- 
get what B. was sure it could be done, Chantry 
MB sure it could not ; and '* I should know," he said, 
" for I was once apprenticed to a carver and gilder." 
Peiiiaps, after all, it is not so crowning a grace in 
Sir Frands Chantiy to refer to the obscure morning 
of his brilliant day, as it is a dif^ace to the paltry 
world that it should be so considered. 

I have seen Owen ctf Lanark, a curiosity rather 
from the sensation he at one time produced in oqr 
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countrj, tfa&n from anydiuig verj eztraordioety in 
the man. He is pushing his theones with unabated 
leaL H« wasted an hour in trying to conviDce me 
that he could make the world over and " set all to 
rights," if he were pennitted to substitute two or 
three truths for two or tiiree prevailing errora ; and 
on the same mormng a philaothropical phrenologist 
endeavoureil to ^ow me how, if bis theory were es- 
tablished, the world would soon become healthy, 
wealthy, and wise. Both believe the good work is 
going on — bappy men ! So it has always been ; 
there must be some philosopher's stone, some sbort-* 
hand process, rather than the elov way of education 
and religious discipline which, to us, Providence 
seems to have ordained. 



YoD will perhaps like to know, my dear C, more 
definitely than you can get them frOm these few an- 
ecdotes of my month in London, what impresaons I 
have received here ; and I will give th«n fairly to 
you, premiang that I am fully aware how imperfect 
they are, and bow false some of them may be. 
Travellers should be forgiven their monstrous errori 
when we find there are so few on whose sound judg- 
ments we can rely, of the character of their own 
people and the institutions of their own country. 

In the first place, I have been struck with the 
identity of the English and the New-England char- 
acter—the strong family likeness. The oak-tree 
may be our emblem, modified, but never changed \ij 
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drcumstances. CultiTation may give it a more 
graceful form and polish, and brighten its leaves, or 
it may shoot up more rapidly and vigoroudy in a 
new soil ; but it is always the oak, with its strength, 
inflexibility, and " nodosities." 

TOth my strong American feelings, and my lore 
of home so exdted that my nerves were all on the 
outside, I was a good deal locked to find how very 
little interest was felt about America in the circles I 
chuiced to be in. The truth is, we are so far off, 
we have so little appareiU influence on the political 
machinery of Europe, such slight relations with the 
literary world, and none with that of art and fashion, 
fliat, except to the philosopher, the man of science, 
and the manufacturing and labouring classes, Amer- 
ica is yet an undiscovered country, as distant and as 
dim as — ^Heaven. It is not, perhaps, to be wondered 
at There are new and exciting events every day 
at their own doors, and there are accumulations of 
interests in Europe to occupy a lifetime, and there 
are few anywhere who can abide Johnson's test 
when he says that, " whatever withdraws us from 
the power of our senses ; whatever makes the past, 
'the distant, or the future predominate over the pres- 
«it, advances us in the dignity of tlunking beings." 
Inquiries are often pat to me about my coimtiy, 
and I laugh at my own eagerness to iinpart knowl- 
edge and exalt their ideas of us, when I percave 
my hearers listeningwith the forced interest of acour^ 
teous person to a teller of dreams. 

One evening, ia a circle of eminent pec^il^ tfaa 
12 
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quectioD was started, " vbat conntiy came next id 
their aS^tions to England V I listened, in my 
greenness expecting to hear one and all say " Amer- 
ica;" no, not one feeble voice uttered the name. 
Mrs. , with her hot love of art, naturally an- 

swered, " Italy iafint to us all." " Oh, no," replied 
two or three vcnoes," England first, and next — Ger- 
many." " England firet," said Mrs. A,, " Germany 
next, and I think my third country i^— Malta I" I 
thought of my own land, planted from the English 
atock, where the productions of these veiy speekeia 
are most widely arculated, and, if destined to live, 
must have their longest life; the land where the 
most tboroi^h and hopeful experiment of the capa- 
city of the human race for knowledge, virtue, hap- 
piness, and self-goTernment b now making; the 
land of promise and protection to the poor and dis- 
heartened of every country ; and it seemed to me it 
should have superseded in tbar afiectious countiies 
comparatively foreign to them. 

I have seeii instances of ignorance of us in quarters 
where you would scarcely expect it ; for example, a 
very cultivated man, a bishop, asked K. if there were 
a theatre in America ! and a person of equal dignity 
inquired " if the society of Friends was not the pre- 
vailing religious sect in Boston !" A literary man 
of some distinction asked me if the Edinbui^h and 
Quarterly Reviews were read in Amenca; and one 
of the cultivated women of England said to me, in 
a sootlung tone, on my expressing adnuradon of 
English trees, " Ob, you "Will have such in time, when 
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your foteats are cut dawn, and thejr have room for 
Hx&r limbs to spread." I smiled and was siloit ; 
but if I saw in Tidon our graceful, drooping, elm> 
^abowoing roods of ground, and, as I looked at the 
tAiS, upright English elm, had something of the phart- 
-saical " bolin than thou" flit over my mind, I may 
be fbi^ven. 

I was walking one day with some young English- 
women, when a short, sallow, hroad man, to whom 
Ifatnre had been niggardly, to say the least of it, 
passed us. ^ " I think," said I, " that i» a countryman 
of mine ; I have seen him in New-York." " I took 
htm for an Amencan," said oiie of my companions, 
with perfect nonchalance. "Pray tell me why." 
"He looks so like the pictures in Mrs. Trollope*8 
book !" It is true, this was a secluded yonng per- 
son in a provincial town, but I felt mortified that in 
one fair young mind Mrs. Trollope's vulgar carica- 
tures should stand as the type of my countrymen. 

1 have heard persons repeatedly expressing a de- 
sire to visit America— ~for what 1 " To see a prai- 
rie" — " to see Niagara" — " to witness the manner of 
the help to their employers ; it must be so very com- 
ical !" but, above all, " to eat canvaas-back ducks!" 
The canvass-backs are in the vision of America 
what St. Peter's is in the view of Rome. But pa- 
tience, my dear C In the first place, it matters Ut- 
ile what such thinkers think of us; and then things 
are mending. The steamers have already cancelled 
half the distance between the two continents. The 
two worlds are daily weaving more closely thcar 
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interests and Utai frieudships. I have been de- 
lighted with the high admiration expressed here in 
all quarteis of Dr. Cbanning, and, above all, to 
find that his pure religion has, with its angel's 
wings, surmounted the walls of sectarianism. I 
have heard him spoken of with enthusiasm hy pre- 
lates as much distinguished for their religious zeal aa 
for thdr station. Prescott's History is spoken of in 
tenns of unqualified praise. I have known but one 
exception. A reviewer, a bypercritic "dyed in tbe 

■wool," sat next me at Mrs. 's dinner. He said 

Mr. Prescott must not hope to pass the English 
(Histom-house unless he wrote purer English, and 
be adduced several words which I have forgotten. 
I ventured to say that new words sprung out <^ 
new combinadons of circumstances,* that, for ex- 
ample, the French revolution bad created many 
words. " Yes," he replied, " and American words 
may do for America ; but America is in relation to 
England a province. England must give tbe law 
to readers and writers of Englidi." After some 
other flippant criti<^ms, he ended with saying that 
the History of Ferdinand and Isabella was one of 
the best extant, and that Mr. Piescott had exhaustr 
ed tbe subject 

■ IwuMnick niththediSereDt Tiewi tfaalsra UkeD ortbanma 
■Dbjfict in different poaitiong, when aflerwird, in a coarersBlitMi with 
the celebrated Hanzoni, he uked me if America, in emancipadi]( 
haraalf from pdilical dependaoce, bad alao obtained iateUactaal 
freadDtn ; if. unenalaTsd bj the claasie modeli o( England, we Tan- 
tarelo modi^ the language, and la naeancb netrphnaei andwoiA 
w natnnllf apranc bom naw ci 
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Hs said, what was quite tnie before tlie habits of 
Ctdomal deference had passed away, but is no log- 
ger, " that an American book has no reputation in 
America till it is stamped with English authority, 
and then it goes off edition after edition." He ut- 
tCTed sundry other impertinences ; hut, as he seemed 
good-natured and unconscious that they were so, I 
Mt them down to the account of mdiridual igno- 
r«ice and prejudice, not to nationality, which has 
too often to answer for private sins. 

Society, as I have before told you, has the same 
general features here as with us. The women have 
the same lime-wasting mode of making momihg vi^ 
its, which is even more consuming than with us, in- 
asmuch as the distances are greater. What would 

Mrs. do in London, who thought it reason 

enough for removing from New-York to the country, 
that she bad to spend one morning of every week in 
driving about town to leave visiting-cards '? One 
would think that the proportion which circulates as 
ondeniable truth, that time is the most valuable of 
possessions, would prevent this lavish expenditure. 
But it is not a truth. Nothing is less valuable to nine 
tenths of mere society people, or less valued by them, 
than time. The only thing they earnestly try to do 
is to get rid of it. 

I have seen nothing here to change my opinion 
ihat there is something in the Anglo-Saxon race e»- 
aentially adverse to the spirit and grace of society. 
I have seen more invention, spirit, and ease in one 
soiree in a German family at New-York, than I have 
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ever seen here, or should see in a season in purely 
American society. An Englishman has an uncom- 
fortable consciousness of the presence and obserra- 
tion of others ; an immense love of approbation, with 
either a shyness or a defiance of opinion. 

Thoroughly well-bred people are essentially the 
same everywhere. You will find much more con- 
rentional breeding here than with ua, and, of conrae, 
the genera] level of matmera is higher and the sur- 
&ce more uniform. 



They are more quiet, and I should say there was less 
individuality, but from a corresponding remark hav- 
ing been made by English travellers among us. I 
take it the impression results from the very sbght 
revelations of character that are made on a transient 
acquaintance. There is much more variety and 
richness in conversation here, resulting naturally from 
more leisure and higher cultivation. But, after all> 
there seems to me to be a great defect in convecsa- 
tion. The feast of wit and reason it may be, but it 
is not the flow and mingling of sonl. The French- 
man, instructed by his amoar propre, said truly, " totA 
le monde aime planter son mot."* Conversation 
seems here to be a great arena, where each speaker 
is a gladiator who must take his turn, put forth his 
strength, and give place to his successor. Each one 
is on the watch to seize his opportunity, show hit 
power, and disappear before his vanity is wounded 
• " Ereij nun likes to put in Ui wmL" 
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%y an indicatioa &at he is in the way. Thm con- 
TersatioQ becomes a auccession of illuminations and 
triumphs — or failures. There is do such " Aorreur" 
as a bore ; no such bore as a proser. A bore might 
be defined to be a person that must be listened to. 
I remember R. saying that " Idngs are always bOTes, 
and so are royal dukes, for they must not be inter- 
rupted as long as tbey please to talk." The crown- 
ii^ grace of coDversation, the listening with pleased 
eagerness, I have rarely seen. When Dr. C. was told 
that Coleridge pronounced him the most agreeable 
American he had eyer seen, he replied, " Then it 
was because he found me a good listener, for I said 
absolutely nothing 1" And yet, as far as we may 
judge from Coleridge's Table-Talk, he would have 
been the gainer by a lairer battle than that where 

" One side only glrei nod t'other takog the blows." 

A feature in society here that must be striking to 
Americans, is the great number of single womea 
With us, you know, few women live far beyond 
their minority unmated, and those few sink into the 
obscurity of some friendly fireside. But here they 
have an independent e^stence, pursuits, and influ- 
ence, and they are much happier for it; mind, I do 
not say happier than fortunate wives and good moth- 
ers, but than those who, not having drawn a hus- 
band in the lottery of life, resign themselves to a 
merely passive existence. Englishwomen, married 
end single, have more leisure and fer more opportu- 
taty for intellectual cultivation, than with us. The 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



108 LOKDOK. 

ol^ts af ait are on ereiy sode of them, ezcitiiig 
their minds through their sensBtions and filHng them 
Trith images of beauty. There is, with us, fiur moiB 
necessity, and, of course, opportunity, for the devet 
opment of a woman*s faculties for domestic life, thm 
here ; but this, I think, is counterbalanced by wom- 
en's necessary independence of the other sex here. 
On the whole, it seems to me there is not a more 
loTeable or Wely woman than the American ma^ 
troo, steadfast in her conjugal duties, deroted to tlie 
pn^ress of her children and the happiness of her 
household, nor a more powerful creature than the 
Eogfishwomaa in the fiill strength and deveiop- 
meut of her character. 

Now, my dear C, a word as to dress for the wom- 
ankind of your family. I do not comprehend what 
our English friends, who come among us, mean by 
their comments on the extravagance of dress in 
America. I have xea more velvet and costly lace 
in one hour in Kensington Ciard^i than I ever saw 
in New-York ; and. it would take all the diamraids 
in the United States to dress a duchess for an even- 
ing at L house. You may say that lace and dia- 
monds are transmitted luxuries, hw-looms (a spe^ 
cies of inheritance -we know little about) ; still you 
must take into the account the immense excess of 
their wealth over ours, before you can have a no> 
tion of the disparity between us. 

The women here up to five-and-forty (and splen- 
did women many of them are up to that age) dress 
with taste — fitness ; siler that, abominably. Wom- 
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on to serentf, and Heaven knows bow mwih longer, 
leave th^r necks and arms bare ; not here and there 
one, " blinded, deluded, and misguided," but whole 
assembUes of fat women — and, tempora ! O tnores ! 
—and lean. Such parchment necks as I have seen 
bedizzened with diamonds, and arms bared, tliat 
seemed only fit to hold the scissora of destiny, or to 
stir the caldron of Macbeth's witches. ■ dresses 

in aaure satins and rose-coloured silks, and bares 
her arms as if tliej were as round and dimpled as a 
cherub's, thoi^h they are mere bunches of sinews, 
that seem only kept together by that nice anatomical 
Gontnvance of the wristband on which Paley expa- 
tiatea. Thb post-mortem demonstration is perhapi^ 
after all, an act of penance for past vanities, or 
perhaps it is a benevolent admonition to the young 
and &ir, that to this favour they must come at lastl 
Who knows?* 

The entire absence of what seems to us fitness 
for the season may in part result from the cli- 
mate. In June and July, you know, we have all 
our dark and bright colours, and rich sta& — every- 
tiiing that can elicit the idea of wanntb, laid asiSe ; 
here we see every day velvets and boas, and purple, 
orange, and cherry silks and satins. Cherry, indeed, 
is the prevailing colour ; cherry feathers the favour- 

• It ia to be hoped thit Hn. , in her promisBd eaitj OD ttta 

pbilcnophj of drsM, will gin ■omahinti to our old ladiea not loTio- 
lato tbd taumODiM b^ wetriag auburn hail orei wrinkled browt, and 
•ome to our joang women on the bed taete [rf'DDifaimJtrof CMtume 
withoot leTarance to fndnidual eucunutaDcei or eppeanuoe. UfV 
own cauDtiTWM"a do not need theee wn g ee ti o ni . 

Vol. L— K 
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ite headdress. I saw &e Duchess of Camhri^ tba 
other evening at the opera with a ciimsou-Telvet 
turban '. Remember, it is July ! 

We have seen in the gardens plenty of delicate 
muslins over gay-coloured ^Iks; this is graceful, 
but to us it seems inf^propriate for as out>of>docH- 
dress. 

The absence of taste in Uie middling classes pro- 
duces results that are almost lucUcrous. I am in- 
clined to think taste is an onginal Acuity, and only 
capable of a certain direction. This might explain 
the art of dress as it exists among the English, with 
the close neighbourhood of Paris, and French milU* 
ners actually living among them j and this might 
solve the mystery of the exquiate taste in garden* 
ing in England, and the total absence of it in 
France. ' 

- As you descend in the scale to those who can 
have only reference to the necessities of life in thar 
dress, the English are far superior to ua. Here come 
in thor ideas of neatness, comfort, and durability. 
The labouring classes are much more suitably dress< 
ed than ours. They may have less finery for holy- 
days, and their servants may not be so amarUy 
dressed in the evening as are our domestics, but 
they are never shabby or uncleanly.* Their clothes 
are of stouter stuffs, their shoes stronger, and their 
dress better preserved. We have not, you know, 

• Wonld it not bt bcltai if oor ricb smployen woald pcnuHlt 
tlwii woaum-MKBBti to wbv c>pi, iDd letn IiTsriet to roiinrriw 
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been into (be manufocturing districts, dot into Hbe 
dark lanes and holes of London, where poverty hides 
itself; but I do not remember, in five weeks in Eng- 
land, with my eyes pretty wide open, ever to have 
seen a ragged or dirty dress. Dirt and rags are 
the only things that come under a rigid sumptuary 
law in England. 

Order is England's, as it is Heaven's, first law. 
Coming from our head-over-heels land, it is strildng 
and beautifiil to see the precise order that prevails 
here. In the. public institutions, in private hoiKes, 
in the streets and thoroughfares, you enjoy the seco* 
ri^ and comfort of this Heaven-lxHH principle. It 
raises your ideas of the capacities of human nature 
to see such masses of bongs as there are in tx>ndoii 
kept, without any vitJation of th^ liberty, \rithin 
the bounds of oi^er. I am told the police system 
of London has nearly attained perfection. I should 
tlunk BO from the results. It is said that women 
may go into the street at any hour of the night 

without fear or danger ; and I know that Mrs. 

has often left us after ten o'clock, refusmg the at> 
tendance of our servant as superfluous, to go alone 
through several stteets to the omnibus that takes her 
to hex own home.* 

• Whan we hid been in LondoD lomo weeki, ran of mj partj 
tAtd me if I hid not misted Ihe New-York itacki of bricki md 
Biortar, and if 1 bid obaerred Ihal ni had not ducb hcird > cry of 
" fin 1" la then teipecti the cmtiaM to our building tod butoiDg 
eil]> i* ririktog. Id Gllevn mooUu' ibaencB I ueToi heud the crj 
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Tbi •jvtem of ranks here, aa absolute as the Ori- 
ental aate, ii the feature in English society most 
striking to an American. For the progress of the 
human race it was worth coming to the New World 
to get rid of it Yes, it vas worth all tiiat oar por- 
tion of the human family sacrificed, encountered, and 
■affered. This system of castes is the more galling, 
do^ng, and unhealthy, from ila perfect unfitness to 
the present state of freedom and progress in England. 

Travellen laugh at our preteninons to equality, 
and Sir Walter Scott has said, as truly as wittily, 
that diere is no perfect equality except among the 
Hottentota Bnt our inequalities are as changing afl 
the surface of the ocean, and this makes all the dif- 
ference. Each rank is set about here with a thorny, 
unperrions, and almost impassable hedge. We have 
our waUs of s^aration, certainly ; but they are at 
eanly knocked down or surmounted as our rail- 
fences. 

With us, talents, and education, and refined man- 
nas command respect and observance, and so, I 
am aoiry to say, does fortune ; but fortune baa 
more than its proverbial mutalnlity in the Ihited 
States. The rich man of to-day is the poor man of 
to-morrow, and so vice versa. This unstableneas 
has its evils, undoubtedly, and so has every modifi- 
cation of human condition ; but better the evil that 
is aondental than that which is authorized, cheri^- 
ed, and inevitable. That system is most generous^ 
most Christian, which allows a fair start to all; 
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BODW mast reach tiie goal before o&ers, as, for the 
most part, die race is ordained to the swift, and the 
battle to the strong. 

But you would rather have my observatiotia than 
my specnlatimis ; and as, in my brief survey, I have 
only seen the outade, it is all I can gWe you, my 
dear C I have no details, of the vices of any class. 
I have heard shocking anecdotes of the corrup- 
tion prevailing among the high people; and men 
and women have been pointed out to me in public 
places who have been guilty of notorious conjugal 
. infidelities, and the grossest violations of parental 
duty, without losing caste j and this I have heard 
imputed to their belonging to a body that is above 
public opinifHi. I do n9t see how this can be, nor 
why the opinion of tbdr own body does not bear 
upon them. Surely there should be virtue enough 
in such people as the Marquis of Lansdowne and the 
Duchess of Suthaland to banish from th^ world 
the violators of those laws of God and man, on 
which rest the foundations of social virtue and hap- 
piness. 

Those who, from their larlh or their successful tal- 
ents, ere assured of their rank, have the bed manners. 
They are perfectly tranquil, safe behind the intreoch- 
ments that have stood for ages. They leave it to the 
aspirants to be the videttes and defeod^s of the out- 
works. Those persons I have met of the highest rank 
have the amplest and most informal manners. I 

Jiave before told you that Lord L and the Bishop 

of raainded me of our friends Judge Lr— ~- and 

K3 
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Judge W— — , tntr bcst-nuniHred coontrr-gcntle- 
mcn. Tborlofdthips have rather more conTentional- 
ism, more practice, but there is do enential difference. 
Descaxl a little lower, and a very little lower than 
thofl^ gctt^ who by birth and sssociaUon are iniep- 
woven with the nolulity, and you will see people 
with education asd refinement enough, as you would 
tluok, to ensure them the tranquillitf that comes 
of self-reqiect, manifesting a consciaasiiess of i|^ 
feiioiity ; in acme it appears in serviUty, as in Mis. 

. , who, having scramUed on to 'b sboal- 

den and got a peep into tbe lord-and-Iady world, 
ukd beard the buzz thai lises from the precincts 
of Buckingham Palace, eoteituned xa tbroi^h a 
long morning visit with third or fourth hand sto- 
nes about "poor Lady Flora;" or in obsequious 

nesB, as in the very pretty wife of , whose 

eyes, cheeks, and voice are changed if she is bat 
spoken to by a titled perroa, though she remains as 
ifflpaasive as polar ice to tbe influence of a plebeian 
presence. Some manifeat their impatience of this 
vassalage of caste in a petulent but impotent reas^ 
«nce, and others show a crudied feelii^, not the hu- 
mility of the flower that has grown in the shade, but 
Ibe abasement and incapacity ever to rise of that 
wfcicb has been trodden under foot. Even tbe 
limbs are stiffened and the gait mo^ed by this 
cottsaousness that haunts than from tbe cradle to 
the grave. 

A certain great tailor was here yesterday morning 
to take R-'s directioiu. His bad grammar, his ob> 
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seqaioiffiness, and his more than once faroining tia 
with the information that he had an appointment 

with the Duke of , brought forcibly to my mind 

the person who holda the corresponding position in 
S— — . I thought of his frank and self-respecting 
manner, his well-informed mind, his good influence, 
and the probable destiny of his children. I leave 
you to jnmp to my conclusion. 

The language of the shopmen here indicates a 
want of education, and their obseqniousnes express- 
es their consuousness that they aie the "things that 
live by bowing," And, by-the-way, I see notliing 
like tiie rapidly of movement and adroitness in 
-serving &ttt you find in a New-ToHc shop. You 
•may buy a winter'a supply at Stewart's while half 
a dozen articles are shown to you here. If yon 
buy, they thank you ; and if you refuse to buy, you 
hear the prescribed automaton, " Thank you !" I 
say " prescribed," for you often perceive an under- 
current of insolence. You will believe me that it 
is not civility to which I olgect 

As you go ferther down from the tradesman to 
file servant, the marks of caste are still more offen- 

MVe. Miss took me to the cottage of th«r 

herdsman. He had married a fevourite servant, who 
had fived, I believe, from childhood in the family; 
The cottage was surrounded and filled vrith marks 

of affection and liberality. Miss had told me 

that the woman belonged to a class now nearly ex- 
tinct in England. "I verily believe," she said, 
**die thinks my motiier and myself are made of a 
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di&roit clay from her;" and so her muuwr in& 
cated, aa she stood in a comer of the rocnn, with 
her arms reverently folded, and courtesyiog with 

every reply she made to Miss , though nottung 

could be more Idndly gracious than her manner. I 
thought of that dear old nuise who, though wear- 
ing the colour that is a brand among us, land not 
exceeded in derotedness by any feudal vaasal of 
any age, expre^ed in the noble freedom of ha 
manner that she not only felt herself to be (^ tint 
same clay, but of the same spirit with those she 
served. 

I c<uifess I do see sometlung more than " nrbani> 
ty" in this " homage." I do not wish to be remind- 
ed, by a tsan touching his hat or pulling his forelock 
every time I speak to him, that there is a gulf be- 
tween us. This is neither good for him nor me. 
Have those who pretend to fear the encroachmenta 
and growing pride of the inferior classes never an^ 
conscientious fears for their own humility 1 Do thcar 
reflections never suggest to them that pride is the 
natural concomitant of conscious superiority 1 But 
to return to these demonstrations of respect ; they 
are not a «gn of real deference. I have seen mote 
real insolence here in five weeks in this class of peo* 
pie than I ever saw at home. At the inns, at the 
slightest dissatisfaction with the remuneration yon 
offer, you are sore to be told, " Such as is laditt al> 
ways gives more." This is meanness as well as in- 
■otence. 

Am vt drove off &ota Southampton a porter d^ 
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nttded ft larger fee than -we paid. H. caUed afiar 
uB to be sure and ^ve the fellow no more. The 
fellow knew his quarry ; he mounted on the coach, 
and kept with us through a long street, demanding 
and entreating with alternate insolence and abject- 
nefs. He got the shilling, and then retuming to the .'. 
homage of his station, " Do you »t quite comfort- 
able, ladies 1" he aslied, in a sycophantic tone. 

"Yes." "Thanir you." "Would not Miss 

like better this seat V " No." " Thank you." 
Again I repeat it, it is not the dTility I object to. 
I wi^ we had more of it in all stations; but it 
is the htdlow sound, which conveys to me no idea 
but the inevitable and confessed vassalage of a fel- 
low-b^ng. 

I am aware that the nns we are not accustomed 
to are like those we are not inclined to, in the re- 
spect that we ccmdemn them heartily and en masse. 
Few Englishmen can tolerate the manners of our 
fradespeople, our innkeepeis, and the domestics at 
oiv public houses. A little more familiarity with 
them would make them tolerant of the deBdencies 
that at first disgust them, and after a while they 
would iearo, as we do, to prize the fidelity and quiet 
kindaess that abound among tnir servants virithout 
the expectation of pecuniary reward ; and they 
wotild feel that it is salutary to be connected with 
this large class of our humble fellow-creatures by 
«tber than sordid ties. 

If 1 have felt painiully that the men and women 
of what is called " good society" in America an 
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greatly inferior in lugfa cultiratioii, m the art of con- 
Tersation, and in accon^lishments, to a correspoad- 
ing class here, I have felt quite assured that the 
"millioD" with us occupy a level they can never 
reach in E^laad, do what they will with penny 
magazines and diffusive publications, while each 
class has its stall into which it is driven l^ the tyr- 
anny of an artlGcially constructed society. 

While the marks No. 2, No. 3, and so on, are seen 
Cnt in, there cannot be the conscious power and free- 
dom, and the self-ret^ject brightening the ejK, giving 
free play to all the faculties, and urging onward and 
upward, which is the glory of the Umt^ States, and 
a new phase of human society. 

With your confirmed habits, my dear C, yoo 
mi^t not envy the English the luxuries and mag- 
nificence of their high civilization ; but I am sure 
you would the precise finish of thrar skiliul agricul- 
ture, and the all-penrading ctMnfort of their every- 
day exiatence. If jnm haoe vumey, there is no hu- 
man contrivance for comfort that you cannot com- 
mand here. Let you be where you will, in the coun- 
try or in town, on land or on water, in your bone ot 
on the road, but signify your desires, and they may be 
gratified. And it is rather pleasant, dear C. — it would 
be with your eye for order — to be in a country where 
there are no bad-— bad ! no imperfect roads, no bro- 
ken or unsound bridges, no swinging gates, no barn- 
doors off the hinges, no brolcen glass, no ragged 
fences, no negl^ent husbandry, nothing to signify 
diat tmtfi omn^esent in America, that there is « 
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great deal more vork to do than hands to do it 
And 80 it will be vitb our tmcoonted acres of un- 
SQbdued land for ages to come. But we are of £ng- 
&h blood, and we shall go forward and subdue our 
great fenoa, and make it, in some hundreds of years, 
like the little garden whence our fethen came. In 
&e mean time, we must expect the Englbh travel- 
lers who come^among us to be annoyed with the ab- 
aeoce of the home-comforts which habit has made 
esaential to their well-bdng, and to be startled, and, 
it may be, di^usted with the omission of those signs 
and shows of respect and deference to which they 
have been accustomed ; but let us not be disturbed 
if they growl, for " 'tis their nature to," and surely 
fljey should be forgiven for it,* 

• Jt ii difEeuIt for tn Amcricin to ipprBCMl* the complsts chaiiga 
tbit tAe* place ia i Enropeui'iposiliaii iind relatian) on comin; to 
tbia eoontrj 1 if be did, he wmld fotgiie Lhe diignaU iad nnauiiiMM 
hi)tr>T«l >*<n by thaw wbo h* to the moat pbilWhiopiQ tlwonsp. 
He who wai horn in an atmoaphera of elBfvice and refinement, hi 
■bore lhe maMe* of his (e11iiw.beinga { who baa ann them eager to 
obar hii ilightMl aignal, to mioiater (o hia artificial want*, readr to 
«it at bia Aet, to open ■ wijr tor bin], or Id aoUla tiiiD on their 
■hoalden ; irhQ it ilwaja (O hi ibore them u to be id dsEiger of en- 
tirelT oierlocAiog them, finda niddeiiljr that all artificial prop* are 
kmcked from nndn him, and he i« btoaiht down to a leTel with 
Iheae maua, eub indiiidqal elbowing hia own waj, and he obliged 
to depeod on hie own merit for all the eminence be attaioa. H. da 
TdcqnBTitle ia a atiiLing ilhtatration of the conflict batweeo a demo. 
(ntic bith >nd ibe habiia wd uatm eniendered b; a £aropaan ada. 
Cttjon, Ferbape lome obaerrttion and reflectioa on thia aubject 
•roald convince paienta of the injudkiouenen of rearing children jq 
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JtiZy 8. — ^To-uoRBOW we leave Englaad, haring 
seen but a drtip in the ocean of thii^ worthy to be 
exambed. We mean, next year, to traTel over it, 
to see tbe country, to vi^t the institutiona of bener- 
olence, tbe achoob, &c. We are now to plunge into 
a foreign country, with a foreign language and for- 
agn custotos. It seems like leaving booie a second 
tiioe. If anything could make us forget that we are 
travellers, it would be such unstinted Ido.dness as 
we have received here. You cannot see the Englidi 
in their homes without revereucing and loving them; 
nor, I think, can an Anglo-American come to this, 
his ancestral home, without a pride b his relationship 
to it, and an extended sense of the obligations im- 
posed by his derivation from the English stock. A 
war between the two countries, in the present state of 
th^r relations and interconise, would he fratricidal, 
and this sentiment I have heard expressed <8i sll 



AnlireiF, Jnljr a, leao, 
Mt isas C, 
We left the Tower Stairs yesterday at twelve, 
and were rowed to the steamer Soho, lying out is 
the Thames, in a miserable little boat, the best we 
couM obtain. We found a natural American conso- 
lation in remarking the superiority of our Whit^ 
hall boats. We nearly incurred that first of all 
minor miseries (if it be minor), losing our baggage. 
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Franp(H8, not speaking a word of English, has been 
of little use to us ; and in our greatest need, at our 
anivals and departures, he has been worse than ose- 
les9, as John Bull's nerves are disturbed by a foreign 
tongue, and the sub-oSicials are sure to get in a 
fluster. Mr. P.'s intervention came in most timely 
to our aid, and the last boat from the shore brought 
us our baggage safely. What we shall do with- 
out this friend, whose ministering kindness has 
been so steadfast and so effective, I know not; 
though Franqois said, as soon as he had shaken the 
London dust from his feet, with a ludicrously self- 
sufficient air, " k present, madame, le courier fut 
tout !"• 

The Soho, we were told, is the best steamer Aat 
plies between London and Antwerp. It is one hun- 
dred and seventy-five feet in length and twenty- 
eight in breadth. It has scune advantages over our 
Hudson River steamers, a steadier motion, the result 
of more perfect machinery, a salle a manger (an eat- 
ing-room where there are no berths), and two din- 
ners, served two hours apart So tha^ with one 
hundred and twenty passengers, there is no scram- 
bling, and the dinner is served with EngltA order, 
and eaten at leisure. I was disappointed to find, last 
night, our condition quite as bad as in a dmilar po- 
sition at home. There were thirty more passengers 
than berths, and these luckless thirty were strewn 
over the saloon floor, after having waited till a late 
hour for the last loitering men to be drivea forOi 
* " From tlui time joai emnex doca nnjUmif ." 

Vol. I.~-L 
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from thdr paradise, the dioner-table. Tbe servants 
were incompetent, and tbe bedding was deficient 
and in the morning we bad no place for waahii^, 
no dressing-room but tbis gluttered, comfortless 
apartment We all felt a malignant pleasure in bar- 
ing these annoyances to fret about in an English do* 
minion. Even they cannot beguile Dame Comfort to 
sea— like a s^udble woman, she is a stayer>at-bome, 
a lover of the fireside. Tbe English go in troops 
and caravans to Geituany and Switzerland for the 
summer, and most of our fellow-passengeis seoned 
to be of these gentry, travelling for pleasure. How 
different from the miscellaneous crowd of an Ama- 
ican steamer ! There is here more conventional 
breeding, not more tivility, than with us. 

When I went on deck in the morning we had 
entered the Scheldt, and poor M., with her eyes half 
open, was dutifully trying to sketch the shores. 
They are so low and uniform that a single horizon- 
tal stroke of her pen<nl would suffice to give you at 
home all the idea we got ; and, for a fac-simile o( 
the architecture, you may buy a Dutch town at 
WerclcmeistA^e toyshop. 

We now, for the £rst, realize* that we are in a 
foreign land, and feel our distance from home. la 
onr memory and feeling England blends with our 

We entered into the court of the Hotel SL An- 

* Mr Engliah tmder nmst pardon tbs freqnsnl npctition of this 
word, and nuf yaig* of ths woitb of iU Americu um bf tha replj 
of m} friend, Co wtaom I uid, " I cuuiot dlipsnse with Ihia word." 
" Diipeoae with it I IcoHldaawalldltpaiiw vrilhbmddidwatarl'' 
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toine dirougli an arched stone gateway, and were, 
for the fiist time in our lives, in a paved court, round 
ftree sides of which the house, in the common Con- 
tinental fashion, is builL The mistress of the hotel, 
in pretty full dress, came out to receive us ; and, af- 
ter hearing our wants, we were conducted through 
a paved gallery to spacious and well-funushed apart- 
ments. Before the hotel is a little square, surround- 
ed with diree rows of dwarf elm-trees, and in hon- 
our of these, I presume, called La Place Verte 
(Green Place), for there is nothing else green about 
it The ground is incessantly trodden hy people 
crossing it, or seated about on the wooden benches' 
in social squads. All the womankind wear a high 
lace cap, dropping low at the ears, short gowns, and 
very full petticoats in the Dutch fashion, with which 
we were familiar enou^ formerly at Albany. A 
better class wear a black shawl over the head hang- 
ing down to thdr feet — a remnant of the Spanish 
mantilla. It is curious to see this and other vestiges 
of Spanish occupation here, such as some very grand 
old Spanish houses. 

We have been driving about the town in a com- 
fortable carriage, x.x of us besides the coachman, 
afler a fat, sleek Flemish horse, who seemed quite 
able to trot off double the number, if need were. I 
wish I could give you a glimpse of these sb-eetg 
thronging with human life, and seemingly happy 
human life too. The "honest Flemings" have a 
most contented look. I almost doubt my identity 
u I hear this din of a fordga tongue in my ear, and 
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die clattering of the -wooden shoes on the paremaiL 
However, diat " I is I," I feel too surely at ibia mo- 
ment, having just mounted the tower of the Cathe- 
dral, 613 steps : a cathedral built in 1300, and eigh- 
ty-three yeara in the building. The tower is beauli- 
fiilly wrought Charles V. said of it, it should be 
kept in a case, and Napoleon ccmipared it to Mech- 
lio lace. If these great people have not the fairy 
ff& of dropping pearb from their lips, their words 
sre gold for the guides that haunt theGe show- 
jdaces. We paid two francs for the above jeux 
d'esprit to a young dceroni, who could speak in* 
telh^ly French, Spanish, English, Italian, and 
Flemish of course, but couid not write, and had 
never heard of America 1 ! 

We saw from the gallery of the tower to a dis- 
tance (on the word of our guide) of eighty miles; 
The atmo^here was perfectly transparent, uodim- 
med by a particle of smoke from the city ; a fact ac- 
counted for by the fuel used being exclusively a spe- 
cies of hard coal. It is worth while to mount a 
juauade in a country like this, where there is no 
eminence to intercept the view. You see the Scheldt, 
which is about as wide as the Hudson at Albany, 
winding far, far away through a sea of green and 
vaviog com,* and towers, diurches, and villages in- 
aumeralde. The view gave us New-World people 

* Some of our reidera ma)' aat be aware that this won! is not ap- 
jdied in Eon^e.u nitb lu, iloae lo Indun cotd, but lo eToij kmd OC 
tnia. 
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a new idea of populousness.* After we descesded 
from the tower a bit of antiquity was pointed out to 
us that would have interested your young people 
more than any view in Belgium. It is an old well 
covered with ah iron canopy wrought by Quentin 
Matsys, the " BlacliBinith of Antwerp," who, before 
blacksmiths were made clasdc by Scott's "Harry 
of the Winde," fell in love with the pretty daugh- 
ter of a painter, and left his anvil and took to paint- 
ing to win her, and did win her, and for himself 
won immortality by at least one master-piece in the 
art, as all who have Been his "Misers" at Windsor 
will testify. 

Antwerp is rich in paintings. Many master- 
pieces of the Flemish painters are here, and, first 
among the first, " Ruben's Descent from the Cross." 
Do not think, dear C, that, before I have even cross- 
ed the threshold of the temple of art, I give you 
my opinion about such a painting as of any value. 
I see that the dead body is put into the most dif- 
ficult position to be painted, and that the painter 
has completely overcome the difficulty; that the 
figures are perfect in their anatomy, and that the 
flesh is flesh, living flesh ; but I confesS the picture 
did not please me. It seemed to me rather a suc- 
cessful representation of the physical man than the 
imbodiment of the moral sublime which the sub- 
ject demands. Another picture by Rubens, in the 
church of St Jacques, was far more interesting to 

* This WIS (Tom the denie population of Ihe KUTQanding couDttjr. 
AiUiraf iiMU coataini bat iboot 77,000 IntubiUmt*. 
L2 
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me. It ia, con»d«ring the sul^t, fortunately placed, 
being the altar-piece of the altui belonging to the 
family of Rubens ; and you loolc at it with the feel- 
ing that you are in the presence of this greatest of 
Flranish artists, as the marble slab on which you are 
treading tells you that his body lies beneath it. The 
revolutionary French, vith their dramatic enthusiasm 
So€ art, spared this tomb when they broke open 
and pillaged every other one in this church. The 
picture is called a holy family. The punter, by in- 
troducing his own dearest kindred with the nameii 
tnd Attributes of saints, has canonized them without 
leave of pope or cardinal. His own portrait he 
called St. George ; his father's, St. Jerome ; his old 
grandfather's, Time ; and his son naturally enough 
falls into the category of angels. Martha and Mary 
Magdalen, two most lovely women, are portraits of 
bis two wives j one of these is said to be the same 
head as the famous " Chapeau de Paille" — probably 
the Magiden, 

For the rest — and what a rest of churches, pic- 
tures, carvings, and tombs, that cost us hours of toil- 
some pleasure, I spare you.* 



Smssds, Mcm^, 15. — We came h»« twenty- 
five miles by railroad. The cars we thought as 
good as those on the " Great Western" in England \. 
and our fare ^as a third less, and so was our qieed. 
The country was a dead level. A Flemish painter 
only could vodi iip iti creature ctnaftsts into pic* 
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turesqueneSG ; rich it certainly is, and enjc^«d it Ap- 
pears. AfW a bustle and coofusioQ at the dep6t 
that made us feel quite at home, we finally got into 
an omnibus wkh twelve persons in^de, nearly as 
many outside, and an enormous quantity of ba^ 
gage, all drawn with apparent ease by two of these 
gigantic Finnish horses, looldng, like their mastery 
well content with their lot in life. 

Brussels is a royal resident:£, and gay with pal- 
aces and park. The park impresses me as twice as 
laige as St. John's in New-York ; it has abundance 
of trees, a bit of water' wiUi a rich Iringe of flowers, 
and Etatoes, in bad taste enough. There are splen- 
did edifices overloddng it, and among them the pal- 
ace of the Prince of Orange, and King Leopold's, 
That of the Prince of Orange, which Leopold, with 
nngular delicacy for a king, has refused to occupy <a 
touch, is shown to strangers. We were uolucl^ in 
the moment of malring our application to see it 
Vast come first served is the democratic rule adi^ted. 
Four paities were befcve us, and as we could not 
bribe the portress to favour us — to her htmour I re- 
cord it — and bad no time to waste in waiting, we 
came away and left unseen its choice (ollection of 
paintings. Our tuadimaif, to console us for oar 
(UsappoiatmentyUiged us to go into die royal coach- 
house aad see a - carriage presented to William, 
which, he gave us his assurance — ^truly profesmooal , 
—was better worth seeing than anything in Brus- 
sels ! A goi^eous thing it was, all gold and crim- 
son outside, white satia and efflbnudery in ; and with 
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a harness emblazoned with crowns. Bend«8 thia 
■were ten other coaches of various degrees of mag- 
nificence. 

We ntxt vi^ted the lace manufiictory of Monsieur 
Ducepetiaux. The Brussels' lace is, as perhaps jou 
do not know, the most esteemed of this most deli- 
cate of fabrics. " The flax from which it is made 
grows near Hal j the finest sort costs from 3000 to 
4000 francs per pound, and is worth its weight in 
gold. Everything depends on the tenuity of its 
fibre."* 

It was fgte-day, and we found only a few old 
women at work ; however, we were shown the whole 
process very courteously, without any other fee be- 
ing expected than a stnaU alms to the poor work- 
women, which, after sedng them, it would be diffi- 
cult to withhold. I observed women trom sixty to 
seventy at this cobweb-woik without spectacles, and 
was told that the eye was so accustomed to it as not 
to be injured by it; a wonderful instance of the 
power of adaptation in the human frame in its most 
delicate organ. 'Girls begin at thia work at four 
yeara of age, and the overseer told us she employ- 
ed old womtn of eighty. They b^n at six in die 
morning and work till six in the evening ; the max- 
imum of wages is one franc; and, to earn this, a 
woman must work skilfully and rapidly twelve houra 
and find herself! I thought of the long's ten coaches. 
There are a good many changes to be made be- 
fore this becomes " the best of all possible worlds !" 
. • Hnmj-* Huid-BoiA. 
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I spare you ovur Tiat to the Cathedral, fitc, but I 
vi^, my dear C, I could show you the most fanta^ 
tical pulpit ever made : the master-piece of Ver- 
firuggen, with the story of Adam aud Eve carved 
in wood. I am sure the artist had his own private 
readings of his work. There seemed to me some 
precious satire in the symbob he has perched about 
the pulpit — ^K mcoikey ! the peacock ! and the ser- 
- pent ! 

W« went into the market-^Iace this morning. It 
was filled with well-looking peasants, with good 
teeth and rich nice imr. They were selling flow- 
ers, fruit, and v^etables. They addressed us in a 
very kindly manner, always as " ma chere." We 
saw eioi^llent batter for ten sous per pomid, a good 
cabbage for two sous, two quarts of beans for four 
sous. 

This market-square, now lookbg so cheeribl widi 
the fruits of man's rural industry, has been stained 
with the blood of martyrs of liberty. It was here 
that Counts Egmont and Horn were executed by the 
order of the ruthless Alva; and in the Hotel de 
Ville, ovarlookmg the square, we saw the hall where 
his master, Charles V., went through the ceremony 
of abdicatiotL 

We pay here, for a good carriage and two horses, 
two francs per hour. Some difference, M. remarks, 
between tins and the price we paid in London of 
one pound twelve shillings per day ; hut nowherfi. 
I believe, is social liie so taxed as in Loadoo. 
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We set off this morning for the field of Wata-loo, 
a distance of twelve miles from Brussels. I sat on 
the box be»de our coachman, a civilized young 
man. Travelling is a corrector of one's vanidea. I 
beard myself designated in the court to-day as " la 
dame qui s'assit a cot* du cocher" — my only dis- 
tinction here. I liked my position. My friend was 
intelligent and talkative, and not only gave me such 
wayside information as I asked, but the history of 
his father's courtship and a little love^ory of his 
own, which is jost at the most critical point of dra- 
matic progress, and of which, alas! I shall never 
know the denceuement 

It ia the anniversary of the Belgian revolutiMi, 
and, of course, a f%te-day. The streets were throng- 
ed. I should ima^e the whole number of inhabi- 
tants, 100,000, were out of doors ; and as the streets 
are narrow and have no side-walks, we made slow 
progress through the crowd — but so much the better. 
It was pleasant looking in their good, cheerful faces, 
the children in their holyday suits, and the women in 
their clean caps and freshest ribands. Green boughs 
hung over the windows, and the fruit-stalls were 
decked with flowera. I looked up the lanes on the 
right and left; tbey were a dense mass of human 
beings, looking well fed and comfortably clad. 
"Where are your poor people 1" I asked my friend. 
" They are put a one^de," he replied. Alas ! so are 
they everywhere if in the mbority. There was 
wietchedness enough in those lanes that now ap- 
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peared so weQ ; but he assured me I might walk 
through them without fear, " the police was too 
strong for them." The suborbs were thronged too; 
the straggling little villages along the road full of 
bnmao life. The women and men were sitting on 
long bendies be^de the houses, drinking beer and 
eating cakes. The pressure of the population would 
have driven Malthus mad. Everything of woman- 
kind, down to the girl of four years old, had a baby 
in h^ anns, and young things were strewn over the 
ground, kicking up tiieir heels, and making al] man- 
ner of youthful demonstrations of happiness. 

If some of our worn, pale mothers, who rock their 
cradles by the hour in close rooms, would turn their 
young ones into the sweet open air, they would find 
it play upon their spirits like the breath of Heaven 
on an JEoliza barp. I never before saw the young 
human animal as happy as other animals, nor felt 
how much they were the creatures of mere sensation. 
"You see how well they look," s^d my friend, 
who observed my pleasure in gazing at them; "they 
work hard too, all that can work, and eat no- 
tlung but potatoes and roillc" Simple, wholesome 
diet, and plenty of firesb air : tl^s tells the whole 
story of health. 

TTie forest of Soignies, which Byrmi makes poet- 
cally grieve over the " unreturning brave," lies now, 
at least a good portion of it, as low as they ; and in 
the place of it are wheat, barley, potatoes, &c., which 
my utilitarian friend thought far better than unedi- 
Ue trees. The King of the Netherlands made a 
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Tary pretty present to Wellington, along with ha 
title of « Prince of Watwloo," of 1000 acres of this 
forest-land, which is extremely valuable for its lim* 
ber. Waterloo itself is a straggling, mean little Til- 
lage, in vhich, as we were going to the biinal-place 
of thoosatkls of brare men, we did no^ stop to weep 
over the grave of the Marqtus of Anglesea's leg, 
which, with its monument, epitaph, and seeping 
willow, is one of the regular Waterloo Uons. At 
Mont St. Jean, on the edge of the field of battle, 
we took our guide Martin, a peasant with a most 
humane phynogsomy, indicating lum fitter to show 
a battle-fidd than to fight on it 

Now do not fear tiiat I am about to commit the 
felly of descritnng " the field of Waterloo." I idiall 
merely tell you that we have seen the places whose 
names are magic words in the memories of those 
who remember 1815. As we leii Mont St Jean 
we came upon an unenclosed country, and at the 
lai^ farmhouse called Ferme de Mont St. Jean we 
first saw a mound, surmouoted by the Belgic Hon. 
This mound is two hundred feet high, and coven 
die common burying-place of iriends and foes. Th« 
Hon is placed over the very spot where the Prmce 
of Orange was wounded, and is cast from the can- 
non taken in the field of battle. To those cavillers 
who see no good reason why, amid such a mass of 
Taliant sufferers, a wound of the Prince of Orange 
^ould be illustrated, or why the Belgic lion ^ould 
crown the scene, and who lament that the face of 
die field has beat changed by the elevation of the 
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mound, it bas been aaswo'ed pithily, if not satufiic- 
torily, that it is appropriate, " since it serves at once 
fu ft meaioRal, a trophy, and a tomb."* 

Hougoumont lemiuiis as it was after the day of 
tiie b^tle. It is an old Flemish diateau, ^rith farm- 
officeg and a walled garden. The house is shatter- 
ed> and the walls look as if they had been tbiough 
the wars. There were twentyHsevea EnglislHiieQ in 
the chapd, a structure not more than thirteen feet 
Bquare, when it took fire. A wooden image of 
our Sariour is suspaided OTer the door; and our 
guide ayerred (and, though a guide, with a moist- 
ened eye) that when the flames reached the image 
they sto|^>ed. " Cest Trai," he repeated. " Aua 
pieds dtt bon IHen ! Va miiacle,. a'est ce pas, ma- 
dame V'f I almost envied the &uth that bdieved 
the miracle, and had the miracle to believe. The 
English, in their passion for such relics, had begun 
chipping oS the foot, and our good Martin said, 
eiiuddering, that if the pn^>er authority had not in- 
terfered, " on auroit mis le boa Dieu toutes en 

* It wn intnerting to read, on Ibe verj spot, Bjron'i taatimoDT 
to thi* tM t, poaition for * batUa-field. " As a plaia," he Mf*, " Ws,- 
teiloo KCDU marked out for tbe icene of aoiae gratt action, ihough 
thi* ma; be m«rfl imsgination. 1 bsTe liened with Ulantiaa Ihom 
sf Plitns, Trof, lluitiiiaa, Leactra, Chironn, sad Maialhon ; and 
Ihg Geld arouod Hout SL Jean and Hot^oumoDt appean to want 
little but a beltei canse, and that uodefiDable bat impteaaive halo 
which the lapae of agea throwa aiDOnd a celabrated apot, to lis in 
iolemt with hit oi bU of thMa, eicvpt, paihapa, ttic Uat mea- 

t " It ia indeed tine. At the foot of Ihe good Ood. A mincK 
wai it not, madam 1" 

Vol. L— M 
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pieces r* The Catholic Bentimeiit iB nearly nstraio- 
Uteable into Protestant English. 

The inner wall is written over with the names of 
Tisitera. Byroo's was there; but some loarBuding 
traveller has broken away the plaster and carried it 
off to Pari& " Do you not think," said our guide, 
with an honest indignation, " that a man must be 
crazy to do this V The simple peasant-guide knew 
the worth of Byroo's name. This u fame. 

We drove round the rich wheat-Geld to La Hay€ 
SamU. There ia no ground in all rich Belgium so 
rich as this battle-field. In the quing the darkest 
and tluckest com tells where the dead were buried! 
The Genoan legion slaughtered at La Haye Sainte 
are buried on the oppoate ade of the road, when 
fliere is a simple monument over tbem. 



La Belle Alliance, where Wellbgtoa and Blucher 
met after the battle, was pointed out to us ; and Na- 
poleon's different portions, the veiy spot where he 
stood when he first descried Blucher, and his heart 
for the last time swelled with anticipated triumph. 
How I wished for Hal to stand with me where 
Wellington gave that lining order, " Up, guards, 
and at tbem I" 

We were shown the places where Gordon, Pic- 
ton, and others of note fell j and there, where the 
masses lay weltenng in blood, the unknown, unhon- 
oored, unrectwded, there was 
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" Horror bnatbiiv from ihs lilaiil ctanad," 
'** It was a piteous sight," said our g;uide, " to see^ 
the next day, the meo, with clasped hands, begging 
for a glass of water. Some had lost oae side of the 
face with a sabre-cut ; othera had their bowels lain 
open ! They prayed us to put aii end to their mis- ; 
eries, and said, ' surely God would foi^ve us.' All 
the peasants, men, women, and children, that had 
not been driven clear away, came in to serve them ; 
but there were not enough ; and they died, burned 
with thiist, and their wounds gangrened, for (here 
were not surgeons for the half of them. They would 
crawl down to those pools of water and wash thdr 
wounds ; the water was red and clotted with blood. 
Ob, c'est un grand malheur, la guerre, mesdames!" 
he concluded. Martin would be an eloquent agent 
for our fiiend Ladd's Peace Society. 



Belohm is a perfect gardoi. Between Bnnub 
and Li^e, a distance of sixty miles, we did not see, 
over all the vast plain, one foot of unused earth. 
There are cr(^ of wheat, rye, oats, beans, and 
pease, and immense cabbage plantations, with no 
enclosures, neither fences nor hedges; no apparent 
divisicm of property. You might fancy the land 
was under the dominion of an agraiian law, and 
that each child of man might take an equal share 
firom mother earth ; but, alas ! when the table is 
thread there is many a one left without a cover. 

On arrivii^ at the depot, a league from IJege, we 
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bad a scene of confiiaion unusnal in ftesa ctnintries, 
that should and do get the benefit of older from their 
abounding police-men. A numbo' of arklike, tvn^ 
Btory omnibnees were drawn up. Calling ont be- 
ing prohibited, the ngoal to attract attention was a 
iusB, and the hissing of riral conductors was like no- 
thing so much as a flock of enraged geese. We got 
involved in a dispute that menaced us with a fate 
nmilar to that adjudged by Solomon to the contested 
child. Monnmr le Courier had promised us to the 
" omnibus Jaune," and Madtmoisdle In Couriert to 
the " omnibus Rouge ;" the yellow finalljr canied it, 
and we were driven off amid sudi bisea as Daote 
might have ima^ned a fit Inferno for a had actor. 
Poor M. lost her travelling-cloak in die confuuan. 
I can tell you nottiing of Liege, from my own obser- 
vation, but that it is a moA picture^Ue old places 
with one part of the town ri^g precipitously above 
the other in the fashion of Quebec ; and that we 
went to see the intaJH court of die Palais de Jus- 
tice, formerly tike archbiriiop's palace, whose name 
will recall to you Quentin Derward. It is sur- 
rounded by a colonnade with short pillufB, .each 
carved ailer a diffident modeL We walked round 
the space within the colonnade, ^^ch is ^ed with 
stalls containing such smaller merohandise as yoa 
find around our mai^cet-plBcea. The English call 
Liege the Birmingham of Belgium. Their stapls 
manufactory is firearms, and Mr. Murray tdls tf 
" they produce a better article, and at a k>wer pncn, 
Ham can be made fbr the same sum in £uglawi"— a 
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feather, this, in the Belgian cap ! The source of thidr 
prosperity is the Bbundance of coal in the n^f^bonr- 
hood. " The mioes are worked on the most saen- 
t^c principles. Previous to the revolution, Holland 
was supplied with coal from Belgium ; but the home 
consumption has since increased to such an extent^-' 
from the numerous manufactories whidi have ^rung 
up on ail sides, that the Bel^an mines are now in- 
adequate to supply the demand, and a recent law 
has been passed, permittbg the importation of coals 
from Newcastle."* Wise Hollimders ! 



The diligences did not suit our honis, and Franttna 
could obtdn no carriage to take us (o Aix-la-Cha- 
pelle but an enormous lumbering omnibus. Izna- 
gine what a trareUiag-carriage I Though the dis- 
taitce is but about twenty-five miles, we were nine 
mortal hours passng it; however, it was through a 
lovely country, varied with bill and dale, a refresh- 
ing variety after the monotonous dead-level of our 
precedii^ days in Belgium. On leaving Liege we 
passed the Meuse and ascended a long hili, and from 
the summit looked over a world of gracefully-formed 
land, all under the' dominion of the husbandman. . 
The fields are enclosed by hedges, infericH' to the 
English, but resembling them in the trees that inte^ 
sparse them. There is v^ little pasture-land amid 
Ois garden-Eke cultivation. I have seen one flock 
of duep fo-day of a tall, slender breed; and Toy 

M2 
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beaotiM eomt, vliite with brovt spot*, that, cow- 
fitncierasyou are, would enchant you. They rival 
yonr Vict<Mia and her mother the duchess. 

We pased tiU^^ at abort intervals, not bearing 
the smallest resemblance to a New-England village, 
for there is nodiing &at bean the name in Europe 
GO beautiful. I may say this without {K^umptiaa 
after having seen die English villages. The village 
here is usually one \&^ street of small, mean houses 
buih c<Hitiguously. At almost every house there ia 
something exposed to sell. The tenants are all oat 
of door — the "seven ages" of man — and at least 
half are smoking. We saw girls not more than «x 
years old with their fapes ; and they smoke on to 
old age, apparently cheerful and healthy. Y^ we 
hold tobacco to be a poison; perhaps the oat-of- 
door life is die antidote. We have passed pretty 
villas to-day, end substantial farm-houses with cap- 
ital bams and offices, all indicating rural plenty. 

With the threats of beggars in our guide-bool^ 
we have been sorprfeed at our general exemption; 
but to-day we have seen enough of them, and a 
sight it b quite as novel to our New-World eyes 
as a cathedral or a — polioe^aan. They have fol- 
lowed us in troops, and' started out irom their lit- 
tle laiis planted along the road, blind old men and 
old crones <m crutches. As we begin the asc^iaoa 
of the bills we hear slender young voices, almost 
overpowered by die rattling of the ilrheels on the 
pared road ; by degrees they multiply and grow 
louder, and before we readi lite summit they oveiw 
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ptiwer emj otfaa- sound, crying out to ^ niftde- 
moselles is &e coup^ and to the monsieur and ma- 
dame in the iiHriture, in a moi^el pat<»s of French 
and Flemish ; " Ah donnez moi un petit morceau 
de ftnwf — ^voos n'en serez pas plus pauvre — da-do — 
chatiti pour im paurrc aveugle, madame — da-do !"* 
A few leagues before reaching liege we experi- 
enced another equalljr disagreeable dianuteiistic of 
ike social system of Ute Old World. We passed 
the Prussian frontier, sRd were admonished bj the 
black eagle — -a proper insignia for a custom-house, 
a bird of prey — that our ba^age must be inspected. 
We dreaded the disturbance of our trunks, and 
looked with siutable detestation on the mustacboed 
officials that approached us. While they irae chaf- 
fering with Francois to settle the question whedier 
they should go up to the hagg^;e or the ba^ags 
come down to them, and deciding that the monntadn 
should come to Mahomet, an officer of as harmlesg 
aspect as Deacon I., with spectacles on nose and a 
baby in his arms, came to our relief, saying that if 
Monrieur le Courier would pve lus parole d'hou- 
cenr (a courier's parolb d'honneur !) that there wa9 
nothing to declare — that i^ customable — the exanu- 
nation might be omitted. Francis pledged his 
word, and there was no farther trouble. This con- 
trasts with the torment we had in England, of bar- 
ing all our baggage overhauled end disammged,' 
Bud sent htune to u^ some li^t artklss lost tad 

n wiQ not bt tba pootW 
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deKcate ones rained. ; That this should happen In 
civilized England at this time of day ia di^;TaceAiL 
I felt it a mortification, as if the baibarism had been 
committed by my own kindred. 

While our lunch was preparing we strolled off to 
a little meadow,'where thuc were some young peo- 
ple loading a cart with hay. We sat down on the 
grass. The scene was pretty and rural, and so 
home-like that it brought tears to our eyes ; home- 
like, except that there was a gift not so lug as your 
Grace — no, not five yeara old, raldng hay and smo- 
king a pipe. 

Returning to the inn we passed the open window 
of our friend the master of the cnstoms. I thanked 
him for his forbearance. He appeared gratified, 
and when we came away he came out of his door 
with a friend, and they bowed low and repeatedly. 
Better this wayside courtesy than the Uckericgs that 
usually occur on similar occa^ons. 



Aix-la-Chofpdle. — ^This name will at once recall 
to you Charlemagne, whose capital ^d burying- 
place it was. We have jiist returned from La Cha- 
pelle, which so conveniently distinguishes this from 
the other Aix in Europe. Otho built the present 
church on the mte of Charlemagne's chape), pre- 
serriug it» original octagonal form, which Char- 
lemagne, intending it for his own tomb, adopted 
irom the holy sepulchre at Jerusalem. We stood 
under the coitre of the doioe on a laige marble slab. 
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hisaibed ** Carolo Magno ;" and orer our beads hung 
B massiTc chandelier, the gHl of Frederic Btabarvtia. 
How these material things conjured back from th« 
dead these mighty chieftains 1 

The vault must have been a startling Rght when 
Olho opened 'it and found the emperor, not in the 
usual supine posture, but seated on his throne in his 
imperial robes, with the crown on his fleshless brow, 
his sceptre in his hand, (he good sword joyeuse at 
lui side, the Gospels on his knee, the pilgrim's pouch, 
which, liring, he always wore, still at bis girdle, and 
precious jewds spaikliog amid decay and ashes. The 
sacristan showed us his scull-~the palace of the 
soul ! — enclpsert in a silver case. His lofty soul has, 
I trust, now a fitter palace. There are shown also 
several relics found in his tomb which touch a 
chord of general sympathy: bis hunting-horn, a 
idic of the true cross, and a locket containing the 
Virgin's hair, which he wore in death, as he had al- 
ways worn in life. 

Tliis church is said to be the oldest in Germany. 
The choir, built in 1366, is more mod^^. Its paint- 
ed windows are so exquisite in their form that they 
affect you like a living beauty. 

There is a fete ttntlay. The "griimda rtHqua," 
wlucb are dAwncnce-in seven years, are exhibiting, 
and tbt town is &ronged with the peamittry. Tbey 
were literally padied on the little plate before 
Hm Cfttbedral. A priest was in a v«y high gall«y 
with atteadants, dtiplayii^ the relics. This church 
» rich in these apoc^phal treasorts. The piiast 
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Itdd up one tbing after anotber, the Virgin's cbe- 
miae, Uie swaddling-clothes, &c., against a blac^ 
sur&ce, and at each holy thing down sunk the mass 
upon their knees. There were exceptions to this de- 
vout action ; travellers who, like us, were staring, and 
talking, and making discord with the deep responses, 
and'diere were a few persons pushing their way 
through the crowd, hawking little books in German 
and French describing the relics j and selling beads 
that had been blessed by the priest. If not holy, 
the relics have an historical interest that makes them 
well worth seeing. They were presented to Charle- 
magne by a patriarch of Jerusalem, and by a Fer- 
^an king.* 

The baths of Aix were enjoyed by the Romans. 
We went to one in the centre of the town, where a 
brazen lion spouts out the nuneral water, and where 
there is a very haodsorae btulding with a colonnade 
and refreshment-rooms. We would have gladly lin- 
gered here for a few days instead of these very few 
hours; but, like all oar country people, we seem 
always urged by some demon on — on — on. 



CalogM. — Smii, my dear C, the same story to 
tell you of yesterday's journey. The peasants have 
ju^ began Uieir momng and harvesting, and the hay 
and com are all as thick as the choicest l»ts in our 
choice meado^FS. There were immense plantations 
ij 0M, ud M ut* 
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of potatoes, oatSfpease, and beans; no fences, hedges 
or barrier of any sort — one vast sea of agricultural 
■wealth. 

We are now, as Mr. Murray tells us, " in the lar- 
gest and wealthiest city on the Rhine,"* and have 
more than enough to do if we see the half set forth 
on the dght well-filled p^es of his best of all 
guide-books. We leave here at four P.M. ; so you 
see how slight a view we can have even of the out- 
ade of things. Our habit of breakfasting at nine 
abridges our active time, but it gives me a quiet 
loornbg hour for my journal. Do you know — I did 
not — that Cologne received its name from Agrip- 
pina, Nero's mother — surely the most wretched 
of women t She was born here, and sent hither 
a Roman colony, calling the place Colonia Jigrip' 
pma. A happy accident I should tUnk it, if I 
were a Colognese, that blotted out her infamous 
name from my birthplace. 

Wb passed the day most diligently; and as it is 
not in human nature not to value that which costs 
us labour, you must feel very grateful to me if I 
spare you the description of church after church, 
reliques, and pictures. Such reliques, too, as the 
real bones of St Ursula and her thirteen thousand 
virgins ! the bones, real too, of the Magi, the three 
Idn^ of Cologne (whose vile effigies are blazoned 
on half the agn-boards on ^e Continent), and such 
pictures as Ruben's cradfixum of St. Peter, wluch 

• Coiogna buflSiOOO InbibiCsnta. 
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ke deemtd lus bast, because Us last, prohiUy. Tbv 
md Haagt that vould please yoa better than all tb« 
reliques in Belgium, is the establi^unent of £au (U 
Cologne, of the actual Jean Maria Farina, whose 
name and fame hare penetrated as far as Napoleon's. 
No wonder that this dirtiest of all towns should have 
elidted the perfumer^ faculties. AVben some dm 
said, " The Rhine wa^ea Colc^oe," ^ was pithily 
asked, « What washes the Rhine V 

Another sight here, m; dear C, would in earnest 
have pleased you ; the only one of tiie kind I hare 
seen on the Continent: tro<^ of little boys and 
^rls with thdr books and slates. A woman of di^ 
tinction, who was born here, tells us that the faidal 
feeling of clanship b in high preservatiod. " I never 
come here," she saj's, <* without being assailed by 
some one of the basse dasse, who obliges me to lis. 
ten to all Uie details of a family grievance as if it 
were the al&ir of my own household." This senti- 
ment of feudal dependance will probably melt away 
before the afi)rcsai<l books and slates. So the good 
goes with the bad. It is a pity we hare not a moral 
fliuJ; but, as of old, the tares and the wheat are too inr- 
tricatdy intermingled for human ait to separate tbenk 
I promised to spare yon the churches of Cologne, biU 
I cannot pass by the Cathedral. It would be as bad as 
the prorerlaal leaping oat Hamlet from the enacting 
- of his own tragedy. The Cak}gne Cathedntl is no^ 
and pitibably never wili be, finished. It impressed 
me anew with a conrictian of the immortality of the 
human nund. ythsA an iufiaite di^aoce between its 
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Gonoeptions and the matter on which it Tocks I A 
work of art rises id Tiskm to the diTiodj-iBspiied 
artist ; what years, what ages are consumed in ex* 
premiiig in the slow stone this conception 1 and the 
•tone is tranafonn^ile, perishable. Can the mind 
be sol 

The name of the ardutect of the Cathedral of 
Cologne is unkno^m. No matter; here are bis 
dioughts written in stone. 

You caimot see the Gothic architecture <^ Europe 
without being often ratttoded of Victor Hugo's idea 
that architecture was, till saperMded b; pnatingt 
"the great book" wherein man wrote his thoughts in 
** marble letters and granite pages ;" and, beiitg once 
possessed with tlus notion, you cannot took at the 
beautiful arches and columns, at such stupendous 
flying buttresses as these of the Cotogoe Cathedral, 
and its " forest of purfled pinnacles," without feel- 
ing as if you were reading a Milton or a Dante. 
There are innumerable expres^ons that you cannot 
comprehend, but, as your eye ranges over them, you 
read the raptairoua praises of a David, and prophecy 
and lamentation, and, even in these sacred edifice^ 
the keeii satires and unbridled humour of the pro- 
fane poets. Victor Hugo says that, at one period, 
whoever was bom a poet became an architect; that 
all other arts were subservient to ardoitecture, all 
other artists the servants of the architect, " the great 
master workman.'"* 

I do not know that the ideas which he has so weQ 

' " L'ucbitocte, la po«ta, la maiti* totiluiil eu •• pcnwin* U 
Vor.. T.— \ 
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daborated <»igmated in his own mind, nor can I t<U 
whether this wondrous art would have suggested the 
idea to my mind without his previous aid. We see 
by the bright illumination of another's mind what 
the feeble hght of our own would never reveal ; hat 
remember we do as certtunly see. 

The Apostles' Church here is exquiately beauti- 
ful. Mr. Hope said it reminded him of some of the 
oldest Greek churches in Asia Minor ; and that, when 
looking at the east end, he almost thought himself 
at Constantinople; and, thongh yon may think me 
Utten by Victor Hugo's theory, I will tell you that 
its romantic and Oriental bcanty broi^ht to my 
mind " The Talisman," in Scott's Tales of the Cru- 
saders. 

Mr DEAE C., 
Bonn. — We embarked, for the first time, yesterday 
on the Rhine, the " father and king of rivers," as 
the German poets with fond reverence call it " The 
majestic Rhine" it has not yet appeared to us, hav- 
ing but just come opposite to the Sichengebirge, a 
cluster of mountains where the scenery first takes its 
romantic character. We were four hours, in a good 
steamer, getting to Bonn, a distance of about twen- 
ty miles. This slow ascent of the river is owing to 
the force of the current. We were much struck 
with the social, simple, and kindly manners of our 

•cnlpRin qui liii ciseleiit sei fiQiidei, la peiDtoie qui lai enliimiiiiit 
•a* Titniiz, li muaiqae qui metuit u cloche en bimnle et fOnfflut 
dull waargiiu."~ri(Mr Ibf. 
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Ocrman compaoiona in the steamer, Seterial vdl- 
bred- persons addressed us aad asked as many ques- 
tions as a Yankee would have asked in the same 
Ume. Some of them made us smile, such as wheth- 
er the language in Ameiica was not very like that 
spoken in Ehigland ! and if New-York had more 
than thirty thousand inhabitants ! Before we sep- 
arated the girls were on familiar terms ndth some 
pretty young ladies g;oing to boarding-school, and 
half a dozen people, at least, had ascertained whence 
we came and whither we were going. M. was 
quite charmed with this unreserve. "Ijke to like," 
you know i 

There was a lady on board who riveted our at- 
tention. Without being handsome, she had the 
" air twble," that is, perhaps, the best substitute for 
beauty. Her face was intellectual, and her eyea 
such as I have never seen except in the head of a 
certain harpy eagle in the zoological gardens. Lest 
you should get a false impression from this compar- 
ison, I must tell you that these harpy eyes haunted 
me for days after I saw them reviving, with their 
hnman expression and wonderful power, my child- 
ish superstition about the transmigration of souls. 

"That woman b very ill-bred," said M., "to 
peer at us so steadily through her eyeglass." " We 
look at her just as steadily, only without eye- 
glasses," said L. ; and, as none think themselves 
ill-bred, we came to the fdlent conclusion that the 
stranger might not be so. There was scmaething id 
her air, and in a peculiaii^, as well as eburance of 
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dnm, that isdiotcd the leh vsU aanred of htr 



Bonn. — Wb lu-ought \etttm to the celebrated 
Schlegel, who Teades here, and to a certain Ma- 
dame M. Schlegel sent ub a note, saying he waa 
k^t in bj indisposition, but would be most happy to 
Kcavfl 118. Soon after breakfast Madame M. waa 
announced, and proved to be the harpj-eyed lady of 
the steamer. Her manner struck me as cold, and I 
felt all the horror of thrusting myself on inToluntary 
hospitality. " She is doing a detestable dn^," 
thought ^ " in honourii^ Mrs. 'a letter of cred- 
it in behalf of Btrangera from a far country, and of 
a language that she does not speak." By degrees 
her manner changed from forced courte^ to volon^ 
taiy kindness. She marked out occnpatim for all 
our time at Bonn, lavished invitations on all our par< 
ty, and inssted on my going home with her to see 
what was to be seen at her house, which, ehe said, 
in a way to excite no expectation, " was better than 
staying at the inn.** I went, and found that she had a 
superb establishment in the best quarter of the town. 
We met a pret^ Tonng woman on the stura, whom 
Ae introduced to ne as her daughter. She had her 
long sleeves tucked up over her elbow, and a cotton 
apron on, and reminded me of a thrifty New-Ei^- 
land lady preparing to make her "Thanksgiving 
pies.** Mademoiselle M. soon after brought in a 
Knall waiter, with rich hot chocolate and cakea. I 
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•dted Madame M. if &e accounta ve had received 
of the domestic education of women in Germany of 
the condition of her daughter were true. She said 
yes J they were taught everything that appertained 
to house-aSbirs. We know they do not find this 
domestic education incompatible witb high refine- 
ment and cultivation. Knowledge of house-affairs 
i9 a necessi^ for our young countrywomen — per- 
haps some of them would think it less an evil if 
they could see Mademoiselle M. in her loxunoua 
home expressing, as did Eve, Penelope, and other 
classic dames, by the dainty work of her own hands, 
that she was " on hospitable thoughts intent" 

When I entered Bonn through an ineffaUy dirty 
street, I little dreamed it could contain a house with 
the lovely view there is fromMadame M.'s window, 
of gardens and cornfields ; and much less did I an- 
ticipate sitting with that fearfiil lady of the steamer 
over cases of antique gems — some as old as remote 
epochs of Grecian art — while she expounded them 
to me ; so at the mercy of accident are the judg- 
ments of tourists. Mcdame M.'s house is filled with 
productions of the arts, pictures, busts, &c., which I 
was obliged to leave all too soon to go with my par- 
ty to pay our respects to Schlegel ; and I went, half 
wishing, as L. did on a similar occasion, that then 
were no celebrated people that one must see. 

Schlegel is past seventy, with an eye still brill- , 

iant, and aifresh colour In his cheek. He attracted 

our attention to his very beautiful bust of Curara 

marble, and repeatedly Averted to the decay of the 

N2 
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orig^nftl untie the bntt waa made, with t sebribilitf 
vluch proved that the pleasures and r^reta that ac- 
oompan; the poaoession of beauty arc not limited ta 
\romen. He makes the most of his relics by wear- 
ing a particularly becoming black velvet cap, round 
which his wavy white locks lay as loft as ra^ 
of light He waa cOmleons and agreeable for the 
half hour we passed with him ; but I brou^t away 
no new imprescdon but that I have given you, that 
he is a handsome man for threescore and ten. 

At three Madame M. came, according to appcnnt- 
ment, to show us the Bonn lions and surrauudings. 
We drove firet to the Univern^, which is the old 
electoral palace. ]3oDn was comprehended within 
the Electorate of Cologne. The %ade of this pal- 
ace of the lord elector, which has now become a 
flounshing seat of learning, is nearly a quarter of a 
mile in extent The palaces and cottages of Europe 
indicate its history. 

The University, which has now between eight and 
nine huodred students, was established by the King 
of Pniaia, and is said to owe its reputation to its 
distinguished professors ; Niebuhr was here, and 
Schlegel is. We were f^own a library of one hun- 
dred thousand volumes, a museum of natural hi»- 
tory, and a very interesting museum of Roman r^ 
mains £>oad on the hanks of the Rhine, altars, va- 
ses, weapons, ttc We were conducted through the 
botanical garden fay Monsieur I'ln^teolnir, a cel- 
ebrated botanist, and one of a large family of 
hrotheiB devoted to the Koence. "Une snstocrMM 
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botuiste," said Hadame M. He AtnnA ni a ridt 
collection of American plants, and I stood anud the 
mosses and Ceras, my old friends of the ice^len, 
feeling very much as if I ought to speak to them as 
they did to me I 

We drore, by a road ihtt renunded me of the 
drives through the Connecticut Rtrer meadowti, to 
Oodesberg. There was one pretty object, the lilce 
of which we shall never see in our Puritan land — a 
high and beautifiilIy*Garved stone cross. It marked 
the spot where two cavaliers — brothers — fought for 
their lady-love, and the unhappy surviver erected 
tiiis cross, hoping the passers-by would stop to say 
a prayer for the soul of his brother. 

There is a cluster of hotels at Godesberg, and 
some villas belonging to the Cologne noblesse; it 
is a favourite summer retreat We went to see tba 
rains of the Castle of Godesberg. They crown an 
isolated mount, whic^ looks, in the midst of the sur* 
rounding level, as if it were artificial ; but it is one 
<^ those natural elevations which, being castellated 
and strongly fortified, make up so much of the ro> 
mantic story of the middle ages, and, with their ru- 
ins, so modk of the romantic embelhsbment of the 
present day. This Castle of Qodesberg has its love 
story, and a true and tra^ one. It was here that 
&a Elector of Cologne who narned Agnes <£ 
Massfeldt held out against his Catholic enemies. 
His marriage made his converaion to Protestantism 
annewhat questionable ; and the separation and mis- 
eiy ia which tha onhappy pair died tu probably 
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Brter^Hreted into a judgment on ^ese two apostate 
servants of the Church. It has been one of the pu- 
rest of summer aftemoons, and we had a deliciona 
stroll up to the ruins; a world of beauty there is 
"within the small compasi of that mount. Fani^ a 
hill risiag from the bosom of meadows as our Laurel 
Hill does, but twice as high and twice as steep, with 
a path winding round it, every foot of cultivable 
earth covered with grape-yines,-havu)g shrines chis- 
elled in the rocks, and crucifixes and madonnas for 
the devout Half way up is a little Gothic church 
and a cemetery, where the monuments and graves — 
yes, old graves — were decked with fresh garlands, the 
lilies and roses that have blown out in this day's 
sun. Is not this a tooching expression of faith and 
love — ^faith in God, and enduring love for the de- 
parted t 

What a picture was the country beneath us, and 
what a pretty framewtH-k for the picture, the stone 
arches of the old castle! The earth was washed 
clean by the monung showers. Beneath us was an 
inimitable reach of level land covered with crops. 
The harvesting and hay-making just begun, but not 
a blade yet taken off the piled lap of mother earth. 
At our ieet were the peasants' dwellings, little 
brown cottages, almost hidden in fruit-trees ; beyond, 
&e gay villas of die noblesse ; and still farther, the 
lively-looking town of Bonn, with its five-towered 
Cathedral Still farther, on one side Cologne, on 
the other the seven mountains, with the ruins c^ 
Piacheiifda } fine wide roada — those onquestioitBhlo 
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tuAMotvi old oriUzation — traTtmng the coimtiy in 
«T^ tfoectioD, ani, as tar aM your eye could reach, 
ttiat long of toads, the Rfain& 

Madame M. so Ailly eojoyed the delight she was 
bestowing, that die proposed to prolong it by an ex- 
clusion to-morrow, iriuch shall be still richer in ro- . 
mance^ She will come at ten vrith two carriages. 
We thall take our de/'e&aer 6 lafovrcheUe here, and 
then drive to Roland's Castle, then pass to the monas- 
tery of Nonenwortfa, v^ere, her son officiating as 
chaplain die proposes to make a nun of ftCssK., all 
to end b a dinner, for (I must tell you the disen- 
chanting fact) the monastery is converted into &n 
inn. T)us is too pleasant a project to be rejected, 
and if— and if — and if — ^wby we are to go. 

While enjoying to-day and talking of tOH&onrow, 
wc had returned to the inn. Tea was preparing at 
the order of our charming hostess. Dispersed about 
the bouse and piazza were coteries of German ladies, 
who had come out for the afternoon, and were knit- 
ting and goGfflpping most seroiely. 

Our repast was Teiy like a home tea for a hungry 
parfy of pleasure, with the agreeable addition to 
our cold roast fowl and Westphalia ham and straw- 
beiries, of wine, melons, and S^ss dieese. 



Mt Dbab C, 

To-DAT has played a common trick with yester- 
day's project — dispersed it in empty air. Compell- 
ed to proceed on our journey, we did mt low Ibe 
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highest pleasure we had counted on-^Madame M.'s 
society. She stayed with us to the last moment, 
and then, when saying farewell, a land impulse 
seized her ; she sent her footman baclc for her cloak, 
and came with us as far as Andemech, where she 
has one of her many villas. This was just what L. 
M. would have done on a similar occasion ; but how 
many of these incidental opportunities of givii^ 
pleasure, these chance-boons in the not too happy 
way of life, are foregone and — irretrievable ! 

At Bona the romantic beauty of the Rhine begins. 
I have oflen heard our Hudson compared to the 
Rhine ; they are both rivers, and both have beautiful 
sceneiy ; but I see no other resemblance except so 
tar as the Highlands extend, and there only in some 
of the natural features. Both rivers have a very 
winding course, and predpitous and rocky shores. 
But remember, these are shores that bear the vine, 
and so winding ior forty miles thatyoii might fancy 
yourself passing through a series of small lakes. I 
have seen no spot on the Rhine more beautiful by 
Nature than die Hudson from West Point; but 
here is 

" A. blending of all b«autle«, Btresm*. ud dell*, 
FmiU, foliage, crag, wood, cornfield, mooMaiD, oina, 
And chiaaeM oi(l« bniihing ilem fHrewelli, 
Fnoi grajr bat \ttli vuUi, when Ruin greealy dwelli." 

Read Byron'ifl whole description in his third canto 
of Childe Harold, of this " abounding and exulting 
river," and you will get oore of the sensation it is 
fitted to produce fbaa nwat persons do firom actualJj 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



COBLBHTZ. 166 

«edng it Its architecture is one of its characteristic 
beauties ; not only its mined castles — and you have 
sometimes at one view three or four of these stem 
monnments on their craggy eminences — but its pret- 
ty brown villages, its remains of Roman towers, ita 
walls and bridges, and ita military fortifications and- 



" A thoasmd battlea haTS united itt banki," 

and hare sown them richly with their history. And 
eveiy castle has its domestic legend of faithful or un- 
feithful love, of broken bop^ or baffled treachery. 
Story, ballad, and tradition have breathed a soul into 
every tumbling tower and cnimbling walL 



We passed the night at Coblentz. The Romans 
called it Conf!uentes, " modernized into Coblentz, 
from its ratuation at the confluence of the Mosel and 
the Rbine. It is the capital of the Rhenish provin- 
ces of Pniasia, and its population, together with that 
of Ehrenbr^tstein, including the garrison, is about 
22,000." Thank out guide Murray for the above 
well-condensed paragraph, containing more infor- 
mation than half a dozen pages of my weaving. 

The younger members of Our party, indudiag 
mytdf, were enterpriang enough to quit our luxu- 
rious and most comfortable apartments at the Belle- 
vue at five o'clock, to go to the fortress of Ehrenbreit- 
stein ("Honour's broad stone," is it not a uobl« 
name X). 
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We passed the Bhine on a bridge of hoa.% and 
followed a veteran Auitriui soldier, wko «■■ our 
▼alet de place, to the fortified smnmiL It has 
been from the time of the Romana a cdelvated 
military post Byron saw and described it aiUr 
it had been battered and dismantled by the French, 
and not as it now b, capable of resisting, on the 
■word of Wellington, " all but goldwi bullets." It 
only yielded to famine when the French besieged 
it The Pmssians have made it stronger than ever, 
at an expense of five millions of dollars I So the 
men of toil pay for the en^es tiiat keq> tfaem 
mere men of toil. 

The woHq struck me as appallingly strong, ba^ 
as I could not comprehend their details, after our 
giude had told me there were magazines capable of 
containing a ten years* supply of food for 8000 men, 
that there were rastems that wotdd beJd a three yeartf 
supply of water, and, when that was exhausted, ' 
the Bhine itself could be drawn on by a well which 
is pierced through the solid rock; when I had got 
all ^aaitvaUabtt information, I turned to what much 
bettersaitedme,thelovelyTiew. Ofa, for my magio 
mirror to show you how lovely looked, in this morn- 
ing light, the scene below us; the blue Moeellecoming 
down through its vine-covered bills, towns, ruins, 
villas, cottages, and tbe Bhine itself, " the charm <^ 
this ^chanted ground !" I think I fike it the better 
that it is frozen three months in tbe year. This 
seems to m^e it a blood-relation of our rivers. Ton 
cannot imagine how much tbe peasant girls in their 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



WI58BADXN. Ifi7 

pretty costumes embellish these surroimdiiigs. They 
do not wear bonnetH, but, id their stead, eia endlen 
Tariety of h^dgear. Some wear a little nvulia 
cap or ODe of gay-coloured embroidery, and others a 
sort of silver case that just encloses the long hair* 
'which is always biuded and neatly ammged. 



Dm you know that th? prince of diplomatists and 
uch-enemy of liberty, Metternich, was bom at Co> 
blentzl We have just been to see a fountain, on 
which is an inscription commemoratiTe of die French 
invaaon of Rusaa. It was put there by the fVeDch 
prefect of the department, and a few months after, 
when the Russians passed through here in pursuit of 
the blattered army of Napoleon, their commander 
annexed the following happy sarcasm : " Vu et ap- 
prouTe par nous commandant Russe," &a (Seea 
and approved by us, the Russian commander.) 



mertwdoi. Pott* Hutmu, Jalr «. 

C and I came here this mommg to pmr^ tot &a 
party, and get lodgings for a month or two. The 
best hotels were full We were shown disagreeable 
rooms at the Poste, and though the man assured us 
he could not keep them for us ten minutes, as all 
the world was rushing to Wiesbaden, we took our 
chance, and hazed about the streets, finding nothing 
that we liked. At last I made inqmry in a book- 
shop, and a good-natured little woman entering into 

Vol. I— 
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oar wants, ran across the street with us, and in five 
minutes we had made a bargain with a man whose 
honest German face is as good security as bond and 
mortgage. We have a very nice parlour and three 
comfortable rooms f« thirty-ive florins a week — 
about fourteen dollars. We pay a franc each for 
breakfast, for tea the same, and we have delicious 
bread, good butter, and fresh e^ ; for our dinners, 
we go, according to the custom here, to the table 
d'hote of a hotel. We could not get as good accom- 
modations as these in a country town at home for the 
same money, nor for double the sum at a watermg- 
place. 

Hy D&&S C, 

Sunday evening. — We have been here now mwe 
(ban a week, and, with true traveller's conceit, I am 
mtting down to give you an accoimt of the place 
and its doings. Wiesbaden [Meadow-iatks) is the 
capital of the duchy of Nassau, about two miles 
from the Rhine. It is a very old German town, and 
was resorted to by the Romans. It may be called 
the ducal residence, as the duke, in natural defer- 
ence to his fair young wife's preference, now resddes 
here a good portion of the time, and is building a 
large palace for the duch^s. 

'\K^baden has more viaters than any of the 
numerous German batlung- places. The number 
amounts to from twelve to &fteen thousand annually, 
and this concouise is occaaoned by the unrivalled 
refutation of its nuneial-water At six this mom- 
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ing we went to the Kochbrunaen (bcnliog spring). 
There is a -small bailding erected over it, and a 
square curb around it, within which you see it boil' 
ing vehemently. Its temperature is 160^ Fahren- 
hat Its taste is often compared to chicken-broth. 
If chickeD-lffoth, it must have been made after 
the fashion of Dr. T.'s presctipti<m to his hypochoa- 
diiac patient, who fancied water^mel too stroi^ 
for her digestim : " Eight gallons of water, madam, 
and the shadow of a starved crow !" 

From ax to eight the wftter-drinlcers did their 
duty, drinking faithfidly. Some read or lounged in 
a sunny corridor where a band of muadans were 
stationed playing gay tunes ; but the approved fash- 
ion is to saunter while you sp. We were mere 
lookers-on, and it was ludicrous to see these happy- 
looking Germans, whom it would seem Heaven had 
exempted from every evil flesh is beir to, save obe- 
si^, come down to the spring with their pretty Bo- 
hemian glasses of all colours and shapes, walk back 
again up the long acacia walks, sipping in good 
&ith, and giving the water credit, no doubt, for do- 
ing what, perhaps, might be done without it by theic 
plentiiiil draughts of the sweet early morning air. 

After breaktast I went to the window, and here 
axe my notes of what I saw. "How freshly 
the windows are set out with Bowers. Our oppo- 
nte neighbour has new-^;amished her little shop- 
window with fresh patterns of calico, and scaris, 
fichus, and ribands. Two girls are standing at the 
next door-fltf^, luittiDg and gossiping j and at the 
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next window nta &e aelfieme pretty 7001^ wom- 
an that I saw knitting alone there all last Sunday. 
It ia a happy art that distils contentment out of a 
pusire condition and dull employment The street 
is thronging with isix blooming peasant-^ls come 
into town to pass thdr Sunday bolyday. How ' 
Teiy neat they look with their white linen caps and 
gay ribao^ and fiill, dark-blue petticoats, so full 
that they hang from ti^ to bottom like a fluted 
Tuffle. The bodice is c^ the same matenal, and 
■ets off in pretty contrast the plmted, snow-white 
aUft-alecrre. There are the duke's soldieis mingling 
amimg them ; thor gallants, I suppose. Tb^ de- 
portment is cheerful and decorous. 

" Here is a group of healthy-looking little girls in 
bolyday suit, th^ long, thick hair well combed, 
Waided, and prettily coiled, and a little worked 
w<»sted sack hanging orer <Hie shoulder. The vis* 
iters of Wiesbaden — German, Ru^an, F-ngUsh — 
are pasang to and fto; some taking their Sunday 
^▼e, some oa foot Beneath my window, in a 
■mall, triangular garden, is a tonching chapter ia 
human life; the whole book, indeed, from die be- 
ginning almost to the aiA. There is a table under 
the treca in the univetsal German fashion, ami wine 
and Seltser-water on it; and there, in his armchair, 
■ta an dd b&nd man, with his children, and grand- 
duldren, and the blossoms of yet another goieratioa 
around him. While I write it, the yoia^ people aie 
touching tiicar glasses to lus, and a little thbg has 
clambered up behind him and is holding a rose to 
ibis nose." 
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& you recollect that ire are now in Protestant 
Germaoy, you will be astonished at the laid^ of the 
Sabbatli. The Qermao reformers never, I believe, 
undotoolc to. reform the ContiDental Sabbath. They 
probably understood too well the inflenble nature 
of national customs, and bow much more difficult it 
is to remodel them than to recast faith. We are ac- 
customed to talk of "the horrors of a Continental 
Sabbath," and are naturally diocked with an aspect 
of things so different from our own. But, when I 
remonber the do^ng ccmgregatiims I have seen, the 
domestics stretched half tlte heavy day in bed, the 
young people ^tting by the half-closed blind, steal- 
ing longing looks out of the window, while the Bible 
was lying idle on di«r laps ; and the merry shouts 
of the children at the going down of the sun, as if 
an enemy had disappeared, it does not seem to me 
that we can say to the poor, %norant, toil-worn 
peasant of Europe, " I am holier than thou !" 



I LEFT my journal to go to chnrch. At all fliese 
Continental resorts there is service in Engli^, and 
here the duke permits it to be held in his own 
church. The service was performed by a clergy- 
man of the Churcli of England. 

At four o'clock we set oS' for our afternoon walk. 

The gay shops in the cdonnade were all open, 

but there were few buyers, where buyers aiost do 

congregate, at the stalls of the all-coloured, beau- 

02 
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tiM Bohemiaa glass, and of Oie stag-horn jim~ 
tracks so curiouBl; cured by the peasants; even 
Mcmeur Jt^el's bookshop was deserted. The Eiig> 
lish are, for the most part, the buyers, and th^ do 
not buy on Sunday. We went into the Kur-Saal 
Garden, which at this hour is alive with po^le, 
hundreds mtting at their little tables m the gravelled 
area between the hall and a pret^ artifiaal lake, 
molding, sipping coffee, wine, end Seltzer-water, and 
eating ices. A band of capital mu^ciana were play- 
ing. We had some discusskm whether we should 
go into the KuT'Saal, and finally, determining to see 
as much as we womankind can of what characteri- 
ses the piece, we altered. The Kiur-Saal (cure>hall) 
belongs to the duke, and its ^acious apartments are 
devoted to banqueting, dandng, and gambling. 
The grand saloon is a spadoos apartm«)t with rows 
oi marble pillars, and belund them mcbes with stat- 
aes, alternating with mirrors. It was an odd scene 
for us of Puritan blood and breeding to witness. A 
circular gambling-table in the midst of the apartment 
was surrounded with people five or six deep, some 
players but morie spectators. The gaine was, I be- 
lieve, roulette. It was most curious to see with what* 
a cool, imperturbable manner these Germans laid 
down their gold, and won or lost, as the case might 
be, on the instant. There were not only old and 
practised gamblers, but young men, and people ap- 
parently of all conditions, and among them women, 
ladiet. These are a small minority, seldom, as I am 
tcddf more thita half a dozen amoi^ a huadred tacn. 
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I watched their faces ; they looked int«it and eage*, 
but I did not, with their change of fortune, detect any 
change of colour or expression. We walked through 
the smaller rooms, and found in all gambling-tables 
and players iu plenty, and that where there were 
fewest spectators the pasaoos of the players were 
more unveiled. 

This buying and selling, and vicious amusement, is 
indeed a profaniog of the day when God has or- 
dained his earth to be a temple of sacred rest from 
labour, and sordid caie, and competitions. When 
and where will it be so used as to do the work it 
might achieve — r^enerate the world t 

We soon emerged into the garden ^ain, and 
were glad to see a great many more people outside 
than in. This garden, or rather, ornamented ground, 
for the greater part of it is merely in grass and trees, 
extends up the narrowing valley for two miles to the 
ruins of the old Castle of Sonnenberg. We passed 
the little lake with its fringe of bright flowers, its 
Bodal squads of ducks and its lordly swans, and 
many a patch of bnght flowers and shnibberies, and 
rustic benches with t£te-a-t€te purs or family groups^ 
and kept along a path by a little brook that seems 
good-naturedly to run just where it looks prettiest 
and is most wanted, till we mounted the eminence 
where the feudal castle guarded the pass between 
two iar-reacfaing valleys, and where the old keep, 
chapel, and masses and fragments of wall still stand- 
ing, extend over a space half as large as our vil- 
lage covets. Fragments of the wdU form one ade 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoOgIc 



164 WIESBADSM. 

of a range of cottages, Beiring a better purpose 
than when they were the bulwark of a half-fiavage 
■warrior. 

Sonnenberg is kept in beautiful order by the duke's 
command and cooney. There are plantations of furze 
about the old walls, narrow labyrinthine walks en- 
closed with shrubbery and imbowered with clema- 
tis, and seats wherever rests are wanted. I unluck- 
ily disturbed a tete-&-tete to^lay, which, if there be 
truth in " lore's Speechless messages," will make a 
deep mark in the memory of two happy-looking 
young people. 

There is a compact village nestled close under the 
ruins of the castle. Here it was that the feudal de- 
pendants of the lord lived, and here the rural popu- 
lation is still penned. These villages are picturesque 
objects in the landscape, but, on a close infection, 
fiiey are squalid, dir^, most comfortless places, 
where the labouring poor are huddled together with- 
out that good gift — sweet air, and plenty of It, which 
seems as much thur right as the birds'. 

When Z see the young ones here playing round a 
heap of manure that is stacked up before th^ door, 
I think how favoured are the children of the poor- 
est poor of our New-England villages — but softly — 
tiie hard-pressed Gennan peasant, in hb pent-up vil- 
l^e, has a look of contmtment and che«ftiliiess that 
oar people have not If his necesaties are greater, 
his demres are fewer. Ood is the father of all, and 
these are his compensations. 

We got hcnne to Burgh-sfzBSSe just as the last hues 
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of twilight vrere fa^Dg from the clouds, and just as 
K. was taldng off her hat she remembered that, after 
coming down from the castle, she turned aside to 
gather some flowers, and meanwhile hung her bag, 
coQtaimiig sundry articles belonging to heiself and 
my puree, on the railing of a bridge. What was to 
be done 1 We hoped that in the dusky twilight it 
might have escaped observation. K. proposed send- 
ing for a donkey and going herself in search of it. 
I consented, being most virtuously inclined (as those 
to whom it costs nothing are apt to be) to impress 
on Miss K. a salutary lesson. The donkey came, 
and off she set, attended by FraD^ois and followed 
by a deformed donkey dnvei with the poking-stick, 
and everlasting A-R-R-H, much to the diversion of 
the denizens of Burgh-strasse, who were all on their 
doorsteps looking on. She was hardly out of my 
aght before I repented sending her off with these 
foreign people into the now obscure and deserted 
walk. I thought there was an evil omen in the 
donkey boy's hump-back, and, in short, 1 lost all feel- 
ing for " my ducats" in apprehension for " my daugh- 
ter;" and when she returned in safety without the 
bag, I cared not for Herr Leisring*s assurance " that 
It would yet be found ; that it was rare anything was 
lost at Wiesbaden." 



Tms morning " my ducats" rose again to th^ fidl 
value in my esteem, and just as I was pondering on 
ell I might have done with them, Leisring's broad, 
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rfiiiT«»^'"g face appeared at the door vith the an- 
nouacement, ** Oq I'a trour£e, mademoiselle" (It is 
Jbund !), and he rnterated, vith a just burgher piide, 
" rarely ia anything lost at Wiesbaden.*' The bag, 
he says, was found by a " writer" and left with the 
police, and Losring, the writ^, and the police, all de- 
cline compensatioa or reward. If this abstemious- 
ness had occurred in our countiy, we might, perhaps, 
have thou^t it peculiar to it 



I WENT last evening with the girls to a ball given 
ereiy week to such as choose to attend it ; I wen^ 

notwithstanding Mr. 's assurance (with a horm 

not qiute fitting an American) that we should meet 
"Tom, Dick, and Hany there." One of the girls 
replied that " Tom, Dick, and Harry were such very 
well-behaved people here, that there was no objec- 
tion to meeting them;" and so, fortified by the 

approbation of our English friends Miss and 

Miss — — , who are sufficiently fastidious, we went 
The company assembled in the grand saloon of the 
Kur-Saal at the indefinite hour at which our even- 
ing lectures are appointed, " early candle-lighting," 
and it was rather miscellaneous, some in fiill, some 
in half dres. The girls had been told it was cus- 
tomary to dance, when asked, without waiting for 
the formality of an introduction, and they were only 
too happy to obtain their favDurite exercise by a 
courteous conformity to the customs of the countiy. 
Hiey had partners, and veiy nice ones, in plenty. I 
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-was struck vdth the solemn justice of one yontli, 
who, dispenEong Im favour with an equal hand, en- 
g^ed thethree at the same dme, onefor a quadrille, 
one for a gallopade, and one for a waltz. We had 
DO acquiuntance in the room, no onerous dignity to 
m^tain ; the girb had respectful parteeis, plenty of 
dandng, and no fogging, as we were at hnne and 
in bed hy eleven. 



It seems to me that Sir F. Head, in His humor- 
ous account of the German dinner, has done some 
injustice to the <3erman cuiane. After you hare 
learned to thread its mazes to the last act of its in- 
tncate plot, you may, pasang by its various greasy 
messes, find the substantial solace of roast fbwl^ 
hare, and delicious venison, that have been pudied 
back in the courae of precedence by the puddings 
and sweet sauces. These puddings and sauces are 
lighter and more wholesome than I have seen else- 
where. Indeed, the drama, after the prolc^e of the 
soup, opens with a tempting boiled beef, at which I 
am sure a " Grosvenor-street cat,'' if not as pamper- 
ed as my lord's butler, would not, in sfute of Sir 
Frauds' assertion, turn up his whiako'. 

We dine at the Quatre Saisons, the hotel nearest 
to us, and as we are told, the best table d'hote in 
the place. There is a one o'clock, and in deference 
to the English, a 6ve o'clock dinner. The nniversa] 
German dinner-hour is one. The price at one is a 
florin — about for^-two cents; at five, a Proasian 
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doUai^— aboat serenty-five cents. Ttis is withont 
wine. We dine usually at one, but we have been 
at the five o'clock table, and we see no other differ- 
ence than the more aristocratic price of that sriat»- 
CTatic hour. Beadea the trying advantage of di- 
ning at one in reference to health, it leaves the beat 
hours of the day free for out-of-door pleaftures. The 
order and Rccompaniments of our dinnra are agreea- 
ble ; the tables are set on three sides of a ^cious 
salon d mta^er, with a smaller table in the centre of 
the room, where tfae landlord (who carves artisti- 
cally) carves the dinner. His eyes are everywhse. 
Not a guest escapes bis observation, not a waiter 
omits hia duty. 

VHien the clock is close upon the stroke of on^ 
people may be seen from erery direction bending 
their steps towards the hotel. You leave your hats 
aitd bonnets in an anteroom. The oberA^e/ner (head- 
waiter) recaves you at the door, and conducts yon 
to your seats. The table ia always covered with 
clean (not veiy fine) German taUe-hnen, and of 
course, supplied with napkins. Pots with choice 
odorous plants in flower are set at short intervals the 
whole length of the table ; a good band of music is 
playing in the orchestra. The dinner-service is a 
coarse white porcelain. As soon as you are seated, 
Uttle girls come found with baskets of bouquets, which 
you are offered without solicitation. You may have 
one, if you will, for a halfpenny, and a sweet smile 
from the little flower-^1 thrown into the bargain. 
Tlun come young wisnen with a printed sheet coo- 
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^ntng i register of Hie aniT&Is within tke iast three 
days, for which yon pay a penny. I obserre the aew- 
cotners always buy one, liking, perhaps, for once ia 
their lives, to see their names in ^rint. The cafU d 
vin is then presented, and, if you please, yon may s^ 
lect au excellent Rhine wine for twen^-five cents a 
bottle, or you may pay the pnces we pay at home lor 
Bargundy and Champagne.* These preHminaries 
over, the dinner begins, and occti|Hes betweai one 
and two hours, never less than an hour and a hal£ 
The meats are placed on the table, dien taken off, 
carved, and o^ed to each guest. You see cone 
of those eager looks or hasty movements that be- 
tray the annexes of oar people lest a favourite 
dish should escape. A German eats as long and 
as leisively as he pleases at one thing, sure that 
all will be offered to him in tnrD ; and they are ths 
most indefatigable of eaters ; not a meat, not a, ve- 
getable comes on table which they do not partake. 
A single plate of the cabbage saturated wii grease 
that I have seen a Gennan lady eat, would, as our 
little S. said when she squeezed the chiclten to death, 
have " deaded" one trf our dyspeptics " toery dead ;" 
and this plate of cabbage is one of thirty varieties. 
The quiet and order of the table are admirable. The 
servants are never in a harry, and never blonder. 
You know what angry, pathetic, and bewilderiog 
calls of " Waiter !" " Waiter .'" we hear at our ta- 
bles. I have never heard the call of "Kelner!" 
from a German. 

• Not tb« hotel pricM, but aboat ons dollar and flft^ eeB(» 

Vol. L— P 
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I leave the table eacb day expecting half the peo- 
ple will die of apoplexy before to-morrow, but to- 
morrow they all come forth with plaud faces and 
iresh appetites ! Ib this the result of their leourely 
eating 1 or tbar serene, social, and enjoying tem- 
pers 1 Of thor hves, exempt from the keen competi- 
tioos and eager pursuits of outs 1 or tb^ living out 
of doors 1 or all of these farther 1 I leave you to 
solve a problem that puzzles me. 

A Oerman, of whatever conditioti, bows to his 
neigbbours when he sits down and when he rises 
from table, and addresses some passing dvihty to 
them. We are sometimes amused at the quesdons 
that ftre asked us, euch as, " Whether English is 
spoken in America V* A gentleman asked me 
" Whether we came fiwn New-York or New-Or- 
leans V as if they were our only cities ; and anodier 
sud, in good faith, " Of course there is no society 
except in New-York !" Ob, genii locorum c^ our 
little inland villages, foi^ve them ! 

We are too often reminded how far our country is 
from thi& Yesterday a Russian gentleman asid to 
K., " Qui est le souverain de votre pays, mademoi- 
Bellel" "Monaeur Van Buren est le President 
des Etats Unis." " Ah, om. Mais J'ai entendu le 
nom de Jackson. II est du has peuple n'est ce 
pas?" 

' " Comment s*appellent les che& des petits arron- 
diasements 1"* It might be salutaty to such of our 
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people BS are oTer anxious about what figare tiitey 
make in foreiga eyes to know they make none. 

I HATE been attracted to the window every morn- 
ing nnce I have been here by the troops of children 
passing to die public school, their hands iulT of 
books and slates ; the ^rls dressed in cheaper ma- 
terials, but much like those of our Tillage-schools, 
except that their rich Oerm^ hair is uncovered, and 
they all, the poorest among them, wear good stock- 
ings — so much for the unirersahty of Gennan knit- 
ting. Education is compulsoiy here as in Prussia ; 
the parent who cannot produce a good reason for the 
absence of the child pays a fine. I went into the 
girls' school nearest to us this morning. They look- 
ed as intelligent, as early developed, and as bright 
as our own children. 

They went successfully through th^ exerdses in 
reading, gec^aphy, and arithmetic. At an interval 
in these lessons, the master, who was a grave per- 
sonage some sixty years old, took &om a case a vi- 
olin and gave them a music lesson, which, if one 
might judge from the apparent refreshment of their 
young spirits, was an aliment well smted to them. 
What is to be the result of this education system in 
Germany 1 Will people, thus taught, be content- 
ed to work for potatoes and black bread 1 

We have been in search of an infant school which' 
we were told was near the PoHe. 
bxn htatA the mme of JicksoD. Ha sprang from Ihs law«r clan, 
didbemtr* " Pnj wlut i» Uw titla of th« cbleb of tiie Irani de- 
p»rtiQBni»I" 
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We pased the Foste and lost our clew, so I ce- 
Borted to my usual resource, a bookseller, who direct- 
ed me up a steep, narrow street, and told me to ask 
for the " Klein Kinder Schtde." I went on, confi- 
dent in my "opoi sesslme," but nothing could be 
more ludicrous than my stupefaction when the good 
people to whom I uttered my given words, not 
doubting that one who could speak so glibly could 
also understand, poured out a volume of German 
upon me; up— up we went, half the people ia 
the street, with humane interest, looking after us, 
till we came to the window of an apartment that 
opened on to a court where the little urchins 
were sealed. The appearance of visiters was a 
Bgnal for the cessation of their studies. Thne 
was a general rising and rush to their plays; but 
first the little things, fix)m two yeare old to sle, 
came, unbidden, to us with smiling &ces, to shake 
our hands. It puzzles me as much to know how 
this quality of social freedom gets into the German 
nature, as how the AfHcan's skin became black ! If 
a stranger were to go, ia like manner, among our 
school cbitdren, and they were forced forward by a 
rule, they would advance with downcast eyes and 
murky looks, as if the very demon of basfafiilness 
stiffened tbar limbs. The infant-school is supported 
by charitable contributions, and conducted mnch like 
our infant-schools. The children stay all day, and 
the parent pays a kreutzer for Jhe dinner of each — 
less than a penny. We followed them to their 
plays, and as I looked at them trundling their little 
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barrovs and building pyr^nids of gravel, and the 
while devouring black Ivead, I longed to transport 
them to those unopened storehouses of abundance 
vhich the Father of all has reserved in our untrodden 
" West" for the starved labonrerB of Enrope. 

But they were a mtrcj little company, and, if no 
other, they have here a harvest of ccmtentnaent and 



Oiia letters came to-day 1 The delay was owing 
to the change in our plans. While we were every 
day going to the poste foj them they were lying 
quietly at Wildbad. This interruption of communi- 
cation with those who are bound up in the bundle 
of Ufe with UB, is one of the severest trials of a trav- 
eller. It was past eleven when we had finished 
reatUng them, and then I went to hed with mine ud- 
da my pillow. I could as easily have gone to 
sleep if the hearts of those who wrote them had 
been throbbiog there ! " Blessings on him who in- 
vented sleep !" says Sancho. " Blessings on him," 
say I, " who invented that art that makes sleep 
sweet and awaking happy <" 



Omt good landlord, Leisring, is, in all exigendee, 
onr " pcnnt d'appuL" He has the broad, tmth-^ell- 
ing German foce, and a bonhomie qrnte his own. 
He is, io an humbler position, a &t Roger de Co- 
verly; and his iamily and numerous dependants seem 
P2 
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to bare as kind a master as was the good knight. 
He is a master-carpenter, and is just now employed 
in fimshing off the new palace which the Duke of 
Nassau ia building for his duchess, and has twelve 
subordinates in his service — nine journeymen and 
three appreoticea. To the nine journeymen, he tells 
me, he has paid, in the last four months, one thou- 
sand florins, about eleven dollars a month each, be- 
sides feeding them. The apprentices be supports, 
and gives them a trifle in money. They eat in a 
back buildii^ attached to ours. I asked leave to- 
day, while (hey were at dinner, to look in upon them. 
They had clean linen on their table, and eTerything 
appeared comfortable. They are allowed three rolls 
of Inrown bread for breakfest, and coffee, beer, or 
schnapps (a mixture ^th some sort of spirit), which- 
ever they prefer. They have soup, meat, and vege- 
tables for dinner, and soup, bread, butter, and cheese 
for siq>per. A Bonn and a half (dxty cents) pays 
fiv the meat for their diimer.* The best butter is 
twenty-four kreutzers (eighteen cents) a pouod; the 
rolls a kreutzer each. Vegetables are exces^vely 
cheap. 

There is a law in Germany compelling an ap< 
prentice, when the term of his apprenticeship is 
completed, to bavel a year, to work in different 
towns, and enrich himself with the improvements 
in his art. In each town there is an inn Ibi: these 

■ Tha pnw ia all takan Sa Iha doke'i pnaerTBi, and ia, of CDiin*; 
hla propeitj. Old Tanixm ii Tour ktautun a pound ; young fram 
twalTB to aiiteen ; a hare withoat 1^ akia tweQ(]r-(aar knntien 
( aiglmeawBta). 
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InvdHng mechanica. After reportiiig himself to 
the police, he goes there and then finds employment 
Yon meet theae yoong men on the road with thdr 
knapsacks, and they often take off their caps and 
present them at your cami^e-wiiidow, modestly ask- 
ing a halfpence. At first we were quite indignant 
Bt seeing such decent-looking people b^;^g. But 
our basQr miqudgments have been corrected by the 
infonnatioD that these poor youths go forth penoi- 
less; that it is not considered a degradation for 
them to solicit in this way ; and that they are, in 
fact, sustained by the wayside aid of their coun- 
trymen. 



Wc luTe made anotha expeiiment of Germao 
society. The girls went with £. to a soiree at the 
Kor-SaaL This was a toirte mvsuale, that is, a 
ball beginning with a concert ; a higher entertain- 
ment, and more choice in its company than the one 
I have described to you. The only conditioQ for ad- 
mission was the payment of a litUe less than a dol- 
lar for the ticket of each person. They all came 
home charmed with the young duchess, with her 
very sweet, blond beauty, smple dress, and unassu- 
ming and affable manners. They were the more 
pleased as they contrasted her with uiother spHg, 
<v, rather, sturdy branch Of a royal bmiae : a certain 
Russian princess, who, though assuredly of a very 
coarse mateiial, fiincics herself of a choicer clay 
than the people about her. This woman, whom 
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we meet everywhere, in the garden, at the table 
d*hcite, and at the Kochbnumen, is quite the noiaest 
and most Yulgar peraon we encounter. Such a per- 
son would naturally be fastidious in her associates; 
and her ptime favoiinte, if we may judge from their 
ciHistaDt juztapo»lion, is a coloured man with wool- 
ly hair, some say &om New-Orleans, others that he 
is a West Indian. I do not speak of this in any 
clifireq>ect to him, but as a proof that colour is no dis- 
(^ualification in European society. 



Last night, while the {^ yoving duchess was 
dancing at a bnlliant soir6e at her palace at Bie- 
herich, a courier arrived with the news of the duke's 
death of apoplexy while drinking the waters of his 
hubbies of Kisnngen. Rather a startling change 
from that sound of revelry to the knell of widow- 
hooctr-from being the " cynosure of all eyes" to be 
the dowser stepdame of the r^gning duke I 

Our host tells us the duke was " un boa enfant" (a 
good fellow), and much beloved, and will he much 
regretted. No one can doubt that a sober, well- 
intentioned man of forty-five, who is to be succeeded 
by a boy of twenty, is a great loss to his people. 
Where power has, as here, no constitutional restric- 
tions, the people are at the mercy of the personal 
character of the sovereign. 



The good people of Wiesbaden seem to take the 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



dea& of their 'ptJitical father very coolljr. I see no 
demonstrations of mounuDg except that the bells 
are rung an hour daily, and that the muse lias 
ceased at our dinners and in die garden, and that 
the public amusements are stopped : a proceeding 
not likely to endear the duke's memory to the inn- 
keepers and their host of dependants] who are aU in 
despair lest their guests ^ould take their departure. 
The influx of the mODey-speodiDg Enghsh is a great 
source of profit to the duchy of Nassau, so that no- 
thing can be more impolitic than this prohibition^ 
which extends to Schwalbach, Slangenbad, &c. 



AVe have now been here more than a m<Mith, and 
I may venture to ^eak to you of what has been a 
constant subject of admiration to ua all, the manners 
of the Gtermans. The English race, root and branch, 
are, what with their natural shyness, ther conven- 
tional reserves, and their radical uncourteousness, 
cold and repelling. The politeness of the French 
is conventional. It seems in part the result of their 
sense of personal grace, and in part of a seMsh cal* 
cu]ati<m (rf making the most of what costs nothing ; 
sod partly, no doubt, it is the spontaneous e^ct o! 
a vivacHHU nature. There is a deep-seated human- 
Uy in the courtesy of the Germans. They always 
seem to be feeling a gentle pressure from the cord 
that interlaces them with their spedes. They do 
not wait, as Schiller says, till you " freely invite" to 
" fiieodlily stretch you a hand," but the hand is io- 
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BtiDctirely Btretched out and the Idnd deed ready to 

This suavi^ is not limited to any rank or condi- 
tion. It extends all the way down from the prince 
to the poorest peasant Some of our party driving 
out in a hadmey-coach yesterday, met some G^man 
ladies in a coach with four borses, postillions, foot- 
men in livery, and other marks of rank and wealth. 
What would Americans have done in a amilar posi- 
tion 1 Probably looked away and seemed uncon- 
scious. And English ladies would bave done the 
same, or, as I have seen them in Hyde Paik, have 
leaned back in thnr carriages, and stared with an 
air of mingled iniiUfrereDce and insolence ftirough 
their ^eglasses, aa if their inferiors in condition 
could bear to be stared at. The Gennan ladies 
bowed most courteously to the humble strangers in 
the hackney-coach. 

Yesterday, at the table d'hote, I observed a peiv 
pendicular old gentleman, who looked as if he had 
been bom before any profane dreams of levelling 
down the steeps of aristocracy had entered the mind 
of man, and whose servant, in rich livery, as stiff as 
himself, was in waiting behind him, bow to the per- 
sons opporate to him as he took his seat, and to those 
on his right hand and his leit SoOn after our land- 
lord came to speak to him, and &miliarly and quite 
acceptably, as it appeared, laid his hand on the no- 
bleman's shoulder while addressing him. 

Soon after we came here, a gentleman with whom 
we passed a few hours in a Rhine steamer met us 
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St the table dli&te. "Had I not," he said, "the 
pleasure of coming from Boqd to Cologne with 
you ? I see one of your party is absent. She b, I 
hope, well," &c. To appreciate as they deserve 
these wayside cou'rteses, you should see the relent- 
less Engliili we come in contact with, who, hke 
ghosts, never " speak till they are spoken to." 

A few days ance, as we were issumg from our 
lodgings, a veiy gentlemanly German stopped us, 
b^ging our pardons, and saying, " English, I be- 
lieve V and then added, that as we appeared to be 
strangers in quest of lodgings, as he bad just been, 
he would take the liberty to give as the addresses 
of two or three that had been recommended to him. 
This was truly a Samaiitan — a German kindness. 
The hotel-keepers, that important class to travellers, 
often blend with the accurate performance of the 
duties of "mine host" the kindness of a friend. 
Their civility, freedom, and gentlemanliness renund 
me of my friend Cozzens and others, the best spe- 
cimens of their fraternity at home. The landlord 
often sits at the table with his guests, and, with his 
own country people, converses on terms of apparent 
equality.* 

The same self-respect blends with the civility of 
the shopkeeper. He is very happy to serve and suit 
you, but, if he cannot, be is ready to direct you 
elsewhere. Shopmen have repeatedly, unasked, sent 

• Thla opinion amj appau lo hivs been formed on ■ tstj atiglit 
BcqniiiiUiice with the coontij. It wu afterward mnplr confirmed 
in Qetnunj lud Switarland, where Ibe nwiuieif ua enenttiUr tlw 
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• person to gmde as fluough Hie intricate CbotineD- 
tal streets to another shop. 

The domeatiGS are prompt, faithful, and' cheerfiil 
in their services. There is freedom, but no presamp- 
tioD in thnr manners, and nothing of that unhappy 
uncertainty as to their exact position, so uncomfort- 
able in our people. In all these nibordinate classes 
you see nothing of the mnging servility that marks 
them in England, and to wbtch they are exposed 
by their direct dependance on thor employeis. 

Our English iriend, Miss , who has been re- 
peatedly in Gennaoy, and is a good observer, acqtu- 
csces in the trudi of my observations, and says this 
general freedom of deportment comes from people 
of all ranks freely mingling together. If so, tins 
sm^y is a healthy influmce, a natural and beneficent 
tSect from an obedience to that Divine precept^ 
" honour all men." Wo to those who set the bredi- 
rcn of one family off into castes, and boild up mils 
between them so that th^ cannot freely grasp hands 
and exchange smiles t 



I HAVE just been to the posts to see our i^glisb 
fiiends oC Their departure is a aad epoch to us, for 
tbey have been onr solace and delight A curious 
scene is &e " poste" in a Continental town. Here 
(and ordinarily, I believe) it has a quadrangular 
court, enclosed on three sides by a hotel and its offi- 
ces, including that for letters, and hanng on the 
fbnrth mde a passage through a stone ar^ to the 
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street Here the public coacJiea Birire, ind heiic6 
take their departure ; and ha« the travellen aod 
th^r luggage are taken up and discharged. I will 
describe the scene to you precisely as I just saw it 
Besides the diligence for Sewalback, in which our 
fiiends were going, and towards which the luggage 
of Taiious passengers was conveiging, while that 
which exceeded the authorized w^ght was pasong 
through the postoffice window out of the hands of 
the webmaster,* there were private carriages arri- 
viog and departing. Some of these were el^ant, 
and the horsea curreting and prancing right royally, 
so that I fancied they must be carrying German 
princes, or Englithmm, who are princes all orer 
Europe. 

My friend's postillion, with lus yellow and black 
Nassau livery, his offidal band round his arm, his 
leather boots cut to a peak m front and extending 
some inches above his knee, his i"imfn»^ yellow 
tassel bobbing avet his shoulder, was blowing bis 
note of preparation from the trumpet he carries 
at tus side. Fat Qermans stood at the windows 
of the different stories of the hotel, smoking and 
talking to women as fot as they. There were oth- 
er Germans, mustachoed and imperturbable, coolly 
awaiting the moment of departure, meandoing about 
among tbe carriages and barrow!^ with 1h^ pipes 

* Ths tllowad might of bagfifa in Oennmr M well ■■ in Fiukb 

i* KDiU, Uiirly poundt, I think. And for tbe aicau at thii tou p>7 

■t so higii m nU, tbn ' - - 

inara than that of on 

Vol. I— Q 
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dangling fiom one rade of th^ moQths, and their )il« 
cessant " Ja," " Ja woH" (yes — yes, indeed), drop> 
ping from the other. Our fiiend'a female fellow- 
passengers, in caps without bonnets, had ensconced 
diemselves in a little nook, where they were knitting 
as if they were neither part nor parcel of this stir- 
ring world. 

But what a contrast to thia quietude, the Englidi 
trareller 1 Toti may know him by the quanti^ and 
variety of his laggage, by every ingenious contri* 
vance for comfort (alas ! comfort implies fixture), im- 
pregnable English triinks, travelling-bags, dresang- 
cases, cased provisions for all the pos^ble wants 
that uvilization generates, and all in travelling ar- 
mour. There is no ftexilnlity about an Englishman, 
no adaptation to drcumstances and exigencies. He 
must stand forth, wberev&t he goes, the impeisona- 
tion of his island-home. I said his lug^;^e betrayed 
him; I am sure his face and demeanour do. Hismus- 
des are in a state of tenraon, his nerves seem to be 
on the outside of his coat, bis eyebrows are in mo- 
tion, he looks, as my friend says she felt when she 
firet came to such a place as tfiis, " as if all the peo* 
pie about her -were rats/' bos voice is qtucb and 
harsh, and lus words none of the sweetest, so that 
you do not wonder the Continental people have fasK 
tened on him the descriptive soubiiquet o! " Monffleur 
God-d — a." 

An interesting litde episode to me in this bustling 
scene was Miss W., the very essence of refinement 
and Eji^ish gmtiewonumtmess, running hither and 
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yoD, settling xrith porteis, gar^ons, and maitres de 
poste, while her Yorkshire maid was watching, with 
dismay, the rough handling of her lady's precious 
parcels, and Miss St L. looldng as if she did not 
care if they were all lost, if she could but save her 
friend from these rough duties, to which she is com- 
pelled by being the only one of the party who 
speaks German. 



Mt nKAE C, 
Wb have been waiting for fine weather, that be- 
ing an indispensable element in a party of pleasure, 
for an excumon down the Rhine, and this morning 
we set off, the girls and myself, without any attend- 
ant of mankind ; an elegant superfluity, as we are be- 
ginning to think. 

While Francis was gating our hUl^, we, eager 
to secure the best places in the diligence, jostled past 
the Germans, who stood quietly awuting the con- 
ductor's summons ; and when, ten minutes after, our 
fellow-passengers were getting in, oSena^ to one 
another precedence, the conductor came to tis and 
said, " Ah, ladies, you are placed ; I had allotted 
better seats for you." Was not this an appropriate 
puiushment for our selfish and truly national hurry- 
ing ? I could ^ve you many instances of nmilai' 
, offences committed by ourselves and other travellers 
among these " live-and-Iet-Hve" people. TTiere is a 
steam navigation company on the Rhine, who have 
three boats ascending and descending daily ; this en> 
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ables yoa to piy 7010- passage to a certain place, and 
avail yourself of each boat or all, as suits your coa- 
vemence. You are at liberty, at any point you 
please, to quit Hoe steamer, ramble for two or three 
hours on the shore, and then proceed on your expe- 
AtioD. We are descending the river rapidly ; the 
current runs at the rate of ax milea an hour. 

The big Rusidan princess, wbo is a sort of "man 
of the sea" to us, is flourishing up and down the 
deck with two of her suite, one on each rade, as if to 
guard her from contact with the plebeian world. 
Every look and motion says " I do not love the peo- 
ple." The royal brood may wince, but they must 
submit to the democratic tendencies of the age. 
These steamers and rail-cars are ui>denmning thor 
elevations I hare not, as you know, my dear C, 
any vulgar hostility to those who are the heirs of the - 
usurpations of elder times:— " the accident of an ac- 
cident" — but when I see a person, radically vulgar 
like this woman, queening it among those wbo are 
her superiors in everything but this accidartal great- 
ness, my Puritan blood and republican breeding get 
the better of my humanity. 

We are passing the chateau of Jobannisbei^ — a 
castle of Prince Mettemich, an immense white edi- 
fice which, as we see it, looks much like a Saratoga 
hotel It is on a gently-slopi^ hill, covered with 
vines which confe^edly produce the best Rhine 
wine. "The extent of the vineyard is," Murray 
says, "6%-five acres. Its produce in good yean 
Is to Rbout forty butts, and has been valued at 
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80,000 florins.'* Tlus vineyard was formerly attach- 
ed to the Abbey of St John ; and a geni&l time, no 
doubt, the merry monlis had of it Would they not 
have r^aided the modon tabooing of wine as the 
ne plus ultra, of hoesy t But, poor fellows ! their 
abbey and their vine were long ago secularized, and 
have fallen mto the bands of military and political 
spoilers. Napoleon made an imperial gift of these 
vineyards to Mai^al Kellerman, and in 1816 they 
again changed hands, being presented to Metternich 
' by the Emperor of Austria. I have drank wine 
bearing the name of Johannisberg in New- York, 
but I have been told by a pa-son who had tasted it 
at Metternich'a table, that it is only to be found un- 
adulterated there. Murray informs us that they per- 
mit the grape to pass the point of seeming perfection 
before they gather it, believing that the wine gains 
in body by this, and that so predous are the grapes 
that those which have Mien are picked up by a 
fork made for the purpose. 



We met a countryman to-day who has been trav- 
elHng through France and Italy with his sister, 
" without any language," he says, " but that spoken 
on the rock of P^mouth," which, true to his £ng- 
hsii blood, he pronounces, with infinite satisfaction, 
to be the best, and all-sufficient He is a fair sped- 
men of that class of Anglo-American travellers who 
find quite enough particulars, in which every country 
ia inferior to their own, to fill up the field of their 
Q2 
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obserratioiL He has jnat crooed the deck to say to 
me, " I haTc let them know what k UiU place Amer> 
ica ia ; I have told tbem that ao American steat&er 
will cany 2000 people and lOOO bales of cotton, 
and go down the river and u^ twice as fast aa a ' 
Rhine steamer." He has not told tKem that a Rhine 
steamer is &r superior in its auangemcait and refine- 
ment to ours. These little patriotic Tanities are 
pleasant solaces when one is three thousand miles 
from home — but truth is better. 



BraiAadi. — Wb arrived here at half past three, 
haviDg passed about fifty nules of the most enchant- 
ing scenery on the Rhin& Imagine, my dear C, a 
Httle strip of level land, not very many yards wide, 
between the nvae and precipitous locks ; a village 
with its weather-stained houses in this pent-up 
space ; an old chateau with its walls and towers, and 
at the summit of the rocks, and hanging over them, 
for the rocks actually project from the perpendicular, 
the stem old Castle of Marksburg, and you have our 
present pontioD. Mismy says this ca^e is the 
only one of the strtH^bolds of the middle ages that 
has bees preserved unaltered, the bean ideal of an 
old caalle ; and this is why we have come to see it 
I am nttbg at the window of the chateau, now the 
Gast-hoKS zur PhUlipAarg. Under my window it 
a garden with grapes, inteispeised wHb fnnt-trees 
and flovrers, and enclosed by a white paling, and fin- 
ifllutig at eadi end wil^ the oU towers t£ tbe castle- 
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wall. Along the oarrow road between the garden 
and the river th^e are peasaut-girla going home- 
ward with baskets of fresh-mown gnas on their 
heads, followed by peasants in their dark blouses, 
with their ^ckles swung over their shouldeis. Lit- 
tle boats are gliding to and fro, guided, and, as theii 
ringing voices tell jou, eqoyed by duldren. But 
here is mine host to tell us the tsds are ready — Ihe 
four asses we have ordered to take us to Marksburg. 



Of all "riding privileges," that on a donkey is 
the least You are set on to sonething half cut^on, 
half saddle, that neither has itself nor imparts rest 
Though there is a semidrcolar rampart erected, to 
guard yon from the accident of " high vaulting am- 
bidmi," it seems inevitable that you must fall on one 
side or the other. There is a shingle strapped to 
the saddle for the right foot, and a stirmp for the 
left ; fortunate are you if you can extricate your feet 
from both. A merry procession we had of it, how- 
ever, up the winding road to Marksburg. The 
Braubach donkeys have not bad much custom of 
late, I fiuicy, for we ran a race, fairly distandng our 
donkey-driver^ who seemed much amused with our 
way of proceeding. The fellow who was ^p(^ea- 
man demanded, as I thought, an excwlntant price, 
and 1 appealed to one of his comrades, who de- 
cided that half he aaiced wu quite enough. I 
mention this with pleasure, because it b the only 
duBg of'dw. sort we ban had to con^laio of siaee. 
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we came into Germany. The fellow was a stranger 
and an alien from this worthy household, I am sure; 
he had a most i^i-Oerman ezpression. 

The castle has been, till recently, a state-prison, 
and is now occupied by invalid soldieis. We were 
led through dark passages and np a winding stone 
staircase to the apartment where ^isoners were put 
to the rack ; and we tten shown another gloomy 
den, where there were two uprights and a transverse 
beam, and beneath them a trap-door ; if not satis- 
fied wiHi 80 much of the story as these objects inti- 
mate, you may descend and search for the bones 
which you will certainly find Qienl In another 
apartment are some mediocre puntings (m the wall, 
done with only a gleam of light by a poor feUow 
who had thus happily beguiled weary yeais of im- 
prisonment. On the whole, the castle was not so 
interesting, not nearly so striking as I expected. 
Notlung is left to indicate the rude luxury of ita 
lordly masters ; its aspect is merely that of an ill- 
contrived prison. 



Whxn we got back to the inn an old man, who 
seemed an habitue, asked is, in very good French 
(which Germans of the in£eiior orders never speak), 
to walk into the garden. Such a pretty garden* 
with its towers, its fragment of the old castle-wall> 
its bowers and wreaths of grapes, and such grapes ; 
oh, you would go mad if you could see them, re- 
memberii^ yourBeasbu of hoge and despair ma 
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3WUT few frostbittoi vinea. The old man |ncked some 
phimbs, and served them to us with sylvan grace on 
a grape-lea£ We fell ii^ coQTeisatioa. He told 
lae the story of his life ; it was eoounoo enough, but 
there was a gentleness and sennlality in hitf voice and 
expresaon very uncommon. He camefrom Alsace, 
and was travelling in tba vidnity with his wife and 
only surviving child, a ^1, " trying to foi^ knne j" 
for he had lost at short intervals his three sons, when 
his daughter was asked in marriage by a young 
man of Braubach. The parents gave their consent, 
and, wisely rescdving to have but one home among 
them, he bought this old chateau, and converted it 
into the Hotd zur PhillipAuTg ; and here he and 
his wife have reposed under the spreading shadow 
of their posterity. " I am not ridi," he said, " but 
I have enough. I thought myself happy; my 
life was gliiUng in the midst of my femily and my 
Tines; but man, with y/hoia nothing lasts, should 
not call bimself happy. Seven months ago my wife 
died" — the old man's eyes filled — " it was a sadden 
and a hard blow ; we must bow before the stroke 
of the good Qod 1 My daughter has four children. 
I am th«r instructer. In my youth I was at college, 
and, afterward b^g esg^ed in ccmunerce, I trav- 
«Ued : >o I can teach iheta Frendi, Dutch, and Ital- 
ian. Certunly I am not a severe master ; but they 
love me, and love can do more than fear. The 
youngest is sometimes too much for me. He is a 
superb boy, madame ! When I say, ' Julius, come 
to your lessons!* he answeia, 'Ob, it is too fine 
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weather to study ; see how the son shiiKS, grand- 
fsther, and the bo^ are all at pby,' and away be 
goes." You may thiok me as gamiloua as the old 
man to repeat all this to you, mce I cannot send 
with it this lovdy scene in twilight, barmonmi^ so 
well with the twilight of his dorang Hfe. 

I inqiured into the condition of the poor in this 
nmgfabourbood. He says th^ poverty is extreme. 
Tbey lire on potatoes and tome Uadc bread; on 
Sunday they have, for a family, half % pound of 
meat A woman with three or four children to sup- 
port has a florin a month allowed her. B^ging is 
prohibited, but they must sub^ on chari^. Every 
hotel has a poors' box, of which the magistrate 
kee[« ibs Icey, and oomes each moidh to take out 
and distribute the travellers' alms.* He says that, 
whenever a poor woman of the village lies in, she 
is supplied for fliteen days from th«r plentiM tables 
Qod bless thur basket and their store ! 



Ws left Braubach tlus morning. The old grand- 
father and that youngest grandcluld, " a superb boy," 
truly, came to the shore with us, and we exchanged 
cordial good wishes at parting. 

Ab we puslied off m our little boat and lodced up 
to iho precipitous shore, it seemed, even while we 
gazed on them, incredible that the vines ^ould be 
reached for cultivation diere, where th^ hung like a 
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tich drap^- The peasants, -women as well as meg, 
Icale the precipices to dresa their vines, and ev- 
ery particle of manure is carried up on th^ shoul- 
ders. ^ 

la the steepest places the vines are put in basketa 
as the only way of retaining the soil about them. 
For ibs most part the vineyards are a series of ter- 
races or steps (we have .counted from twenty to thir- 
tf) covering the face of the hill. £adi terrace is 
supported by a wall from five to ten feet high< 
Murray tells us the Rhinelaod vinedresser is not rich, 
but generally the possessor of the vineyard he culti- 
vates. What a beeutiftil gift of Providence is the 
vine to the patient, contented tiller of ground that 
would produce nothing but tlus I and this " malcea 
glad the heart c^ man." 

The steamer carried us past village after village 
most beautiful as seen in pas^ng ; but again, my dear 
C, I warn you not to let this, the greenest word in 
memory, call before you wide streets, shaded court- 
yards, ample space, and all rural luxuries. A vil- 
lage here is a mass of wretched dwellings stuck 
against mouldering walls, wherehuman existence, in 
point of comfort, is nearly on a level with the brutes ; 
in feet, the same roof often shelters all the Uve-ttock, 
irom the master to his ass. The streets are scarcely 
wide enough for a caniage to pass, and the luies 
are but a flea's leap across — a measurement that 
naturally ^Kcurs here. But marlc the compensating 
blesnngr tte d|nizeDSof these dreary places, steep- 
ed to the very 1^ in poverty, are a iiniliiig,'kiadly 
people. ^ 
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We landed at St Goar'a, in the midst of the inost 
enchantiag seen^ of the Rhine, and in Bhowei7 
weather giving us the most&Tourable passible %ht 
Nature, hke " ladies and fine Holland," ovea much 
of its effect to the right dupostion of light and 
shadow. The moantains enclose this httle village. 
The Mouse and the Cat, the beauti&I ruins of two 
castks, are at either extrenuty of the Tiew. The 
'-' Cat" is well stationed to watch ita prcT', but, coo- 
tiai7 to all precedent, the " Mouse" is raid always 
to have been the strongest when they were held by 
ih&x lords, rir&ls and enemies. The immense Cesde 
of Bhonfels, half way up the steep belund St. Goar, 
loolcs, as L. says, like a great bulldog that might 
have kept all its suboidiaates ciriL Rheinfels, as 
early as the fourteenth century, was the strongest 
hold on the Rhine. It was built by a Count 
Deither, who, secure in his power, levied tribute 
(the exclusive privilege of goveramenti at present, 
and Aey, as Murray h^pily says, call it laying 
duties) with such unsparing cupidity that the free 
dties of Germany confederated against him, and 
not only dismantled his castle, but the other " rob- 
bers* nests" on the Rhine. 

The girls earned my carpet-bs^ up to the itm, 
which being rathar wogh^ with my journal, one of 
them expressed the pious wish it ** might not be so 
heavy in the reading as the canying.". On our 
way we went into a most grotesqu^litVe Catholic 
diurch, where an image t^ the good hermit who 
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gave Us nametotlieTHlage is preserved. He looks 
like an honest German, and, though bis bead had 
been crowned with a fresh garland of roseii last 
Sunday, and plenty of cherubs were horering round 
him, I fancied be would have liked better a pipe in 
his mouth and a table before him, and the cherubs 
converted into gar^ons, to serve him with Bhin9 
vine and Seltzer- water. 

We took a boy from the steps of " The Lily" to 
cross the river with us and guide us up the Schweitzer 
Thai (the Swiss Valley), We followed the path- 
way of a little brook resembling some of onr mount-, 
ain-haunts. Die Katz hung over our heads half 
way up a steep, which Jobanae (our guide) told u9 
was higher than the Lurliebuig. It may be, but 
Giere is nothing on the Rhine so* grand as this pils 
ctf rocks, which look with scorn on the perishable 
castlea built with man's hands. It is in the whirl- 
pool in their deep shadow that Undine, the loreliest 
of wBter-nymphs, holds her court. No wonder it 
requires, as sajs the faith of the peasants of St. Ooar, 
the miraculous power of their canonized hermit to 
deliver the ensnar«l from her «ichantments. 

We walked a mile up tlie valley, and loitered at 
little nooks, so walled in by the hills that we look- 
ed up to the sky es from the bottom of a well. To 
OS it appeared clear and blue as a sapphire, but we 
were sprinkled with rain so sparkling that L. said 
the sun was melting and ooming down in drops ! I 
amused myself with finding out as much of my littls 
guide's history as could be unlocked with the tali»- 

Vol. I.™ R 
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manic words " father," " mother," "brother," help- 
ed out with dumb show j and I fouod out that be 
had one ^ter that was shorter than he, and one 
brother much taller, who was a soldier, and so 
would Johanne be. Against this resolution I expo»- 
tulated vehemently (as a Jriend of WUUam Ladd 
and a member of the Peace Society should do), but 
Johanue laughed at me; and I doutd not, as soon as 
he has inches and years enough, he will buckle on 
his sword. 

When we got back to St. Goar the shower eame 
on in earnest, and we took refuge at a ^cAiy miller's^ 
a fit impeisonation of that clas^c character. In an 
interval of his work he was sitting over bis botUe 
and cracking bis jokes. We invited bim to go to 
America. " No," Jie s^d, holding up his RhenisJi 
and chuckling over it, " I should not get this there ; 
and, be^des, all the millers that go there die !" He 
is right to cheiish a life so joyous. 

The steamer came up at a snail's pace. We had 
the pleasure of finding on board one of out fellow- 
passengers in the Saint James. He had been puri- 
fying in the bubbles of Schlangenbad, which pro- 
duce such miraculous effects on the skin that Sir 
Francis Head avers he heard a Frenchman say, 
"Mon^eur, dans ces bains on derient absolumeat 
amoureux de soi-memei" ("One falls in love with 
one's self in these baths"). Our iHend was a wit- 
ness to its recreative virtue. 
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I WILL not even name to you the beautiful pic- 
tures past which we floated. Everything is here 
ready for the painter's hand. Oberwesel, with its 
Roman tower, its turreted walls and Gothic edifices ; 
tiie old Castle of Schonberg, Anglice BeauMfid HiU, 
where Uiere are seven petrified maidens who were 
converted into these rocks (or their stony-hearted- 
ness — fit retribution. Villages, vineyards, and ruins 
appeared and disappeared, as the mist, playing its 
fantasdc tricks, veiled and unveiled them. As we 
drew near to Bingen the sun shone out, throwing 
tis most beautifying horizontal beams on Rheinstda 
and other famed points of the landscape, while 
masses of black clouds, driven on by the gusty wind, 
threw their deep shadows now here, now there, as 
if (we flies on the wheel fancied) to enchant the 
senses of travellers for the picturesque. 

After much discussion wilh a friendly Englishman ' 
(an old stager in these parts) as to the comparative 
advantage of landing at Bingen or Rudesheim, we 
followed his advice and went on shore at the former 
place, where we found a cheerful welcome in the 
face of mine host of the Weisse Rosse, but no room 
in his house. This man is quite my beau ideal of a 
German innkeeper, and, but that it would take too 
much space, I should like to tell you the pains he 
took to get us rooms in another inn, and how, after 
he did get them, we reconsidered our decision and 
determined to pass the night at Rudesham, and 
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how, when we came to him with our tonnes ^- 
tering wi^ some mere pretest for being off, he just 
good-humoQredly brushed aside the flimsy t«1, say- 
ing, " Never mind, you choose to go, and that is 
enough}" and proceeded to select boatmen for us, 
and to make them promise to take us down to 
Rheinstein and back again to Hudesbeini at the low- 
est and a very moderate rate. Would not the world 
go on swimmingly if all struigers errant were dealt 
by as mine host of the Weisse Rosse dealt l^ us t 

How would yon like, dear C, to see ub, your 
nearest and dearest relations, iMating on the Rhine 
with men whose Qennan even K. found it bard to 
comprehend 1 Tha« would be bo reason for anx- 
iety ) they took us io good foith b half aa hour to 
Rhonston, or, rath^, the current took us. The Cas- 
tle of Rheinstein has been restored by Prince Fred- 
eric of Prus^ and refurnished ,«ad is now supposed 
to represent the castles as they were when there was 
irassail in the haU and love in the bower. The cas- 
tle itself is the most beautiful on the Rhine. R 
is planted on a projecting rock, half way to the 
nmunit of a steep, and set off by a dark, rich 
woodland. It is built of stone taken from the bed 
of rock that forms its foundation, and you can scarce 
tell where nature finishes and art b^ins. In truth, 
the art is so perfect that you forget it Nature seems 
to hare put forth her crebtive power, and to haT« 
q)oken the word that called from its mother rock this 
its indescribably beautiful and graceful offipring. 

We woood up a patL of easy ascent, passed ant 
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a dniTrbridge and under a portcullis, vheQ the ward- 
er appeared. He nas a sober-suited yauth, with a 
rueful countenance; love-lom, the girls said, point- 
ing to his hump-back and a bAid of hair round his 
Deck. He bowed without relaxing a muscle, and led 
us through a walled court where there were green 
grass and potted plants, and, perched over our heads 
in niches of the rock, eagles who, it would appear, 
but for the bars of iron before them, had selected 
these eyries of thor own free-will. Our warder 
}»oceeded through a passage with a pretty mosaic 
pavement to the knight* s hall, which is hung with 
weapons of the middle ages, disposed in regular 
figures. The ceiling ia panted with knight's devices, 
and complete suits of armour, helmets, and richly- 
embossed shields bang against the wall. 

We were repeatedly assured that the fiirniture was, 
in truth, of the middle ages, and had been collected 
by the prince at infinite pains ; and looking at it in 
good faith as we proceeded, everything pleased us. 
There is a centre-table with an e(Bgy in stone of 
Charlemagne, a most &ntastical old clock, carved 
Qothic chairs, oak tables ; in the dining-room an in- 
finite variety of silver dnnking-cups, utensils of alver, 
and of ivory richly carved, and very small diamond- 
shaped mirrors, all cracked ; by-^e-way, an incident- 
al proof of their antiquity. The princess' rooms, 
en suite, are very prettily got up; her sleeping- 
room has an oaken bedstead of the fourteenth cen- 
tbry, with a high, carved foot-board like a rampart, 
and curtains of mixed silk and woollen. In the 
B2 
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writing-room are beautiiiil calunets of ivOfy iobud, 
RDd wood in iDarqaetri&— that is, floweis repnaeDtcd 
l^ inlaying difierent coloured woods. 

In the workiDg-nnm was a little wheel, which 
made me reflect with envy on the handiwork of our 
grandames, bo much more vivacious than oar stitclH 
ing. You will {Kobably j without a more prolonged 
desonption, my dear C, come to my coneluaioQ that 
XUt^QSteiB bears mudi the same resemblance to ■ 
castle of the middle ^es that a cottaga om^e docs 
to a veritable rustic home. I imagined the rou^ 
old knights conung from their balls of ravage power 
and rude luxuiy to laugh at all thisjwuracibery. 

The prince and princeffl malie a holyday visit 
here every summer, and keep i^ this fandful retro* 
cea^on by wearing the costume of past ages. The 
warder naintaioed lus unrelenting ^vity to the 
last *'Man pleased turn not, oor woman ather," 
or I am sure my laugluog companions would have 
won a smile. 

We found going up the river quite a different af- 
fair Irom coming down. Our oarsmen raised a rag- 
ged sul. The wind was fiawy, and we were scared { 
so they, at our cowardly entreaties, took it down, 
and then^ lowing the boat to the aboie, one of the 
men got out, and fastening one end of a rope to our 
mast and the other round his body, he began toil- 
somely towing us up the>sb«am. Our hearts wen 
too soft {at this, so we disembarked too, and walked 
two miles to " The Angel" at Rudesheim ; as Biqptl 
indeed to ui after this long day of— -pleamrft 
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Friday, Rudesham. — ^Tms monuDg ve set off 
on an ezcniidtMi to the Niederwald, the " Echb" 
"The Temple," "The Enchanted Caye," and the 
Bossel. Now, let your fant^ surround you with 
the atmaephere of our cool, bright September days, 
and present the images of your friends, mount- 
ed on aases, windiog up steep paths among these 
rich Raderiietm vineyarda^ which produce soma 
of the finest wines on the Rhine. See our four 
uel-meisters slowly gofiaping on after vs, and oar 
path craasedi ever end anon, with peasant wom- 
en emerging fiom the vioeyanls with baskets on 
thor heads, piled with grape-cuttings, and weeds 
to feed the asses, pigs, or-— children t See us pas^i^ 
through the beech and oaken wood of the Nieder- 
wald, and coming out upon the " Temple" to look 
down on the ruins of the Castle of Briimser, amid a 
world of beau^, and think upon its old Jephtha- 
Imd who, when a captive among the Saracens, 
vowed, if he returned, to devote his only daughter 
GKsela to the church — of poor Gisela, who had de- 
voted herself to a human divinity, and, finding her 
crusadbg father inezcM'able, threw herself from the 
tower of the castle into the river. With the dear 
eye of peasant faith, you may see now, of a daik 
and gusty night, the pale form of this modern Sap> 
pbo, and you may hear her waitings somewhera 
about Hatto'a Tower. 

N^ct see us emerging from our woodland patJi> 
■nd taken posseaoon of by a verj/ stout woodlaod 
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lljmph, who has the sbowing of the Bezauberte 
Hole (Enchanted Cave) ; but, no ; you shall not see 
that with'our eyes, but read Sir Francis Head's de- 
scription of it, which proves that, if be has any right 
to designate himself as " the old man," time has not 
done its sad work in abating the fervoui^ of his ima- 
gination. He has made a prodigious bubble of this 
cave. His " subterranean passage" was, to our dis- 
enchanted viMon, but a walled way on upper earth ; 
and where he looked through fissures of the rock, 
we had but the prose of windows, whose shutters 
were slammed open by our Dulcinean wood-nymph. 
But never mind ! long may be hve to verify the fan- 
tastical figure in the vignette to the Frankfort edi- 
tion of his charming work, to walk over the world 
blomng bubUes so filled with the breath of genius 
and benevolence that they difiiise sweet odours 
wherever they float. 

See us now standing at the Rossel, looking with 
the feeling of parting lovers at tho queenly Rhein- 
st^ sitting on her throne of Nature's masonry — at 
a long reach of the river up and down — at the love- 
ly Nahe ; not merely at its graceful entrance into the 
Rhine, but far, far away as it comes serenely gliding 
along its deep-sunken channel from its mountain- 
home — at Drusus' bridge, with its misty light of an- 
other age and people — at the massy ruin of Ehren- 
fels under our feet — at the Mouse Tower of old 
Bishop Hatto on its pretty island — at vineyards with- 
out number— at bills sloping to bills, at the green 
ravines between them, and the roads that tr&vene 
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tlieia'-'at villages, towers, aod cburclLes ; and, finaU 
ly, at our little hamlet of Rudesheim, which, with 
its 3500 people, is so compact that it appeared as if I 
tmght span it with my arms. And remember that 
into all this rich landscape, histoiy, story, ballad, 
and tradition have breathed the breath of life. Do 
you wonder that we turned away with the feeling 
that we should never again see anything so beauti- 
ful? thank Heaven, to a scene like this "there 
can be no farewell I" 

We were delighted on getting down to "the 
Angel" to see the " Victoria" pulling up the Rhine ; 
for, to confefs the truth, now that the feast of 
our eyes and imaginations was over, we began to 
feel the cravings of our grosser natures. There is 
so surer sharpener of the appetite than a long 
mountain-ride in a cool morning. The Niederwald, 
the Hohle, the Rossel, all were foi^otten in the vis- 
ion of the pleasantest of all repasts — a dinner on the 
deck of a Rhine steamer. It was just on the stroke 
of one when we reached the Victoria. The table 
was laid, and the company was gathering with a 
certain look of pleased expectation, and a low mur- 
mur of sound much resembling that I have heard 
from your barnyard family when you were shelling 
out corn to them. The animal nature is strongest 
at least once in the twen^-four houra I The Russian 
princess was the first person we encountered. ** Mon- 
neur Tonson come again." " We'll not have a seat 
near her," I whispered to the ^Is, as, with some 
difficulty, we doubled the end of the table which her 
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enonnous royal person occupied. " No ; ferthest 
Crom her is best," said K. ; so we proceeded to the 
other ejctremity of tbe table, where we were met by 
the head-waiter. ** Places for four, if you please," 
said I. He bowed civilly, was " very sorry, but 
there was no room." " Surely you can make room V* 
" Imposnble, madame I" A moment's reflection con- 
Tinced me that a German would not risk the com- 
fort of one gueat by crowding in another, so I said, 
"Well, ^ve us a table to ourselves." "I cannot; 
it is impossible !" " What !" exclaimed the girls, 
" does he say we cannot have places t Do order a 
hinch, then ; I am starved," " and so am I," " and 
I." My next demand showed how narrowed were 
our prospects. *' Then," said I, " I'll ask for no- 
thing more if you will give me some bread and but- 
ter and a bottle of wine !" " Afterward, afterward, 
madame," he replied, his German patience showing 
some symptoms of diminution; "afterward lunch, 
dinner, or what you please ; but now it is impossi- 
ble." Like the starving Ugolino when he heard the 
key of the Tower of Famine turned on lum, 
" lo gaatdii 
Nel Tiw a* mie' figlaoli hum f*r mono," 

But soon touched by their misery and urged by 
my own, I once more intercepted the inexorable 
youth, and mustering all my eloquence, I told him 
he had no courtesy for ladies, no "sentiment;" that 
he would have to answer for the deaths of those 
three blooming young women, &c, &c. ; he smiled, 
and I thought relented, but the smile was followed 
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^th a definitiye ^ake of the head, and away he 
went to perform well duties divided between half a 
dozen half-bred waiters in our country. Nothing 
remained for us but to submit In a Hudson River 
Bteamer (we remembered regretfully our national 
despatch) the " afterward" would Thave been time 
enough ; at most, an affair of half an hour's wait- 
ing, but the perspective of a German's meandering 
through bis " meridian" was endless. Besides, we 
were to land at Bieberich in two or three hours, so, 
" ladies most deject," we sat ourselves down in the 
only vacant place we could find, close to the head 
of the table. The people, for the most part, had 
taken their seats ; here and there a chair awaited some 
loiterer, but one dropped in after another, and my 
last faint hope that, after all, the waiter would dis- 
tribute us among them, faded away. There was some 
delay, and even those seated with the sweet security 
of dinner began to lose something of thdr charac- 
teristic serenity. There was a low growl from two 
English gentlemen near us, and the Germans beside 
us began mumbling their rolls. " Ah," thought I, 
" if ye who have been, as is your wont, feeding ev- 
ery half hour dnce you were out of bed, sitting la^y 
at your little tables hwe, could feel ' the thorny point 
of our distress,' you surely would give us that bread !" 
The soup came, and as each took his plate, from 
the top to the bottom of the table, the shadows van- 
ished from their faces as I have seen them pass from 
a field of corn as a cloud was passing off the sun. 
" I should have been quite content," said M,-, meekly, 
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"with & plate of soup on our laps." "Yes," said 
L. in a faltering voice, <* I should be quite satisfied ' 
vith soup and a bit of bread." But away went the 
soQp, no one heeding us but a fat Gennan whose 
back was towards us, and who, comprehending our 
dilemma, felt nothing but the ludicrousoess of it. He 
turned when he had swallowed his soup, and smiled 
agnificantly. 

Ne3rt came the fat, tender bouilli with its three 
satellites, potatoes d la nu^re £ho(el, cucumbers, and 
a fat compound called " gravy." *' I always relislL 
the bouilli," said K., fointly, Bouilli, potatoes, and 
cucumbers were eaten in turn; a Gennan has no 
ans of omission to answer for at table. 

Then appeared the entremets, the croquets, sausa- 
ges, tongue, the queenly cauliflower floating in butter, 
rouleaux of cabbage, macaroni, preparations of beans 
and sorrel, and other messes that have baflled all our 
iUTestigation and guessing. 

Now, fully to comprehend the prolongation of 
our misery, you must remember the German cus- 
tom of eating each article of food presented, each 
• separately, and lounging through a change of twen- 
^' plates as if eating dinner comprehended the 
whole duty and pleasure of life. " If they would 
only give ua a bit of tongue!" said K., "or a ortK 
quet," said M., " or just one sausage," said L. But 
tongue, croquet, and sausage vanished within the all- 
devouring jaws, and again the emptied dishes were 
swept oS*, and on came salmon, tench, pike, and 
trout (served cold, and mtb bits of ice), and the 
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" -tdelidouB puddings. Now came my trial. Tbe pud- 
' dings, so light, so wholesome, with their sweet in- 
nocent fruit-sauces, are always my poste-restante at 
a Germao dinner. But " what was I to Hecuba, or 
Hecuba to me V the pudding, in its turn, was all 
eaten, and our fat friend, wiping lus mouth aAer the 
last morsel, turned round and laughed, yes, actually 
laughed ; and we, being at that point of nervous- 
ness when you must either cry qr laugb, laughed 
too — rather hysterically. 

Are you tired ? I have described tmt the pref- 
atory manoeuTring of the light troops. Now came 
the procession of joints, mutton, veal, and venison, 
interspersed with salads, stewed fruit, calves'-foot 
jelly, and blancmanges. " Surely they might spare 
us one form of jelly," said M., " Or a blancmange," 
said K. ; but no; meat, jelly, and all were eaten, 
and again our stout friend looked round, with less an- 
imation this time, for he was beginning to resemble 
« pampered old faonse-dog who b too Aill to bark. 
The dessert appeared : apricots, cherries, mulberries, 
pears, and a variety of confectionaty. The con- 
ductor appeared, too, with the hiUets. " Surely," I - 
said, " that is not Bieberich I" " Pardon, madame, 
we are within a quarter of an hour of Bieberich." 
" It is a gone case !" I sighed out to the girls; and, 
in truth, we arrived before the Duke of Nassau's 
heavy palace just as the company, with the most 
provoking flush of entire satisfaction, were turning 
away from the table. We had learned to appreciate 

Vol. L— S 
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the virtue tif those Lazaruses who, witnessing the 
feastii^ of the nives, go hungry every day. 

I have given you an exact inventory of the din- 
ner, "settii^ down naught in mahce" or in nusery; 
and when you are told that it costs but one florin 
(forty-two cents), that it is served wilh nice table- 
linen, large napkins, and silver forks, you .must con- 
clude that provisions are dieap, and that the travel- 
ler — if be can " catch the turbot" — is a happy man 
in Germany.' 

When we got into the diligence at Bieberich 
there were two neat peasant-women be^e us. We 
saw the Russian piincess, whose carriage had disap- 
pcnnted her, waddhng about, attended by her suit, 
ui quest of a passage to Wiesbaden. One of the 
gentlemen said to her, " The sun is hot; it will be 
tiresome waiting," and counselled her highness to 
take a seat in the diligence. " It is quite shocking," 
she said, " to go in this way." " But there is no 
other, madame." So she yielded to necessity, and 
put her royal foot on the step, when, looking up, 
she shrunk back, exclaiming, " Comment 1 il y a 
des paysannes" (" How is this 1 there are peasants 
here !") I am sure we should not have been more 
dismayed if we had been shoved in with the asses 
that carried us in the morning. We drove ofT; and 
when I compared this woman, with her vacant, grtw 

* The Epgliriinmi goat from hera to LDDdan in Iwo dari, uid 
there muil pay si ■ hotel, for tbe lUDEle ileca in hia dinner of a lob- 
Iter MQce to hi* nlmon, nTenlj-fiTe centa ! I4o nooder be " put* 
IV" with OenuDj. 
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iace, her snpercilions demeanour, and her Bnnsek- 
lace mantilla, to our peasant companions, vith tbetr 
clean, substantial, well-preserved dresses, their health- 
ful, contented, and serene faces, and their Icindly 
manners, all telling a story of industry, economy, 
and contentment, I looked proudly, thankfully back 
to my country of no princesses! Am^ance and su- 
perciliousness exist there, no doubt, but they have 
no tnrthright for their exerdse. 



I THirac it is Madame de Stael who, in speaking^ 
of travelling as a " triste plaisir," dwells much upon 
that sad part of it, "hurrying to arrive where none 
expect you." This was not now our case. We 
were going " home to Wiesbaden," and there spar- 
kling eyes, welcoming voices, and loving hearts 
awaited us. And, don't be shocked at the unsenti- 
mentality of my mentioDing the circumstance, we 
arrived in time for the five o'clock dinner at the Qua- 
ere Saitont, afler having passed three days that will 
be forever bright in memory's calendar, and having 
paid fcff all our varied pleasures but about seven 
dollars each. Had we not them " at a baigain 1" 



Mt deu C, 
August 30. — ^Thb spell is broken and we htre 
left Wiesbaden. We arrived here last evemng, 
after a drive of four hours through a tame coontry. 
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Tsried bere and there hy a browD village, a chorcb, 
or Uttle chapel, and the old vatcb-towers near th« 
town, marking the limits of its ter ritoiy which docs 
not exceed ten English square miles. I had sup- 
posed this was a free dtj, and I was surprised to 
meet at the gate we eotered, soldiers in the Austrian 
uiuf(»'aL We should think it an odd sort of freedom 
that was protected by the forces of a foreign prince.* 
The annual fair is just beginning, and the town is 
crowded, though these fairs are no longer what they 
were before the general difFWon of commerce and 
mani^ctiu-es ; the mtroductioii of railroads will 
soon put an end to them. 

We drove to six hotels before we could find a place 
to lay oat heads in : this is cartunly a very *< triste 
plaistr" that we travellers have now and then. 

Having secured a roof to shelter us, we sallied 
forth for a walk. We went up the prindpal street^ 
the Zeil, where the buildings are magnilicent, looked 
in at the shop windows, examined the bronze im- 
ages at the fountun, and then, as if by instinct, turn- 
ing at the right places and [woeeeding just as far as 
was necessary, we reached the Main, which is tut 
much wider than the Housatonic in our meadows. 
Returning, we went into the public gardens, which 
occupy the place of the old ramparts. This green 
and flowery belt girdling the town is a pretty illui^ 

■ [ nrai aflarward inrormed tbKt than wuib iluiiilDg sfferrei. 
eaocfl aooBg tb* iiudaoU in 1B33, ithich induced tbe Fnnklbnan 
to cill in the ud of Auttria and Pruuia. who hiTs kindly lioc* 
watcbad orar Ois ■■ tiuiquillitj" ot Uie city—a kindi^TigiUiicBlB 
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tration of tunuDg tbe sword into the praning-liook. 
The redeemed ground is laid out with economy of 
space and much taste. We passed through copses, 
groves, aad parterres, and came out upon a growth 
of firs encircling a bron^ bust of a benefactor who 
had conbributed to this adornment. As I looked at 
the children and various other happy groups we 
passed, I wished there were some arithmetic that 
could calculate the amount of happiness produced 
by 3 man who originated a public garden, and set it 
off against the results of the lives of those great 
conquerors whose effigies and trophies cumber tbe 
earth! 

. Our first impression of Frankfort is very agreea- 
ble. It hais not the picturesque aspect of the other 
Continental, towns, but it is clean, with broad streets 
and modern houses, and appears lively and prosper- 
ous, as if one might live and breathe and get a living 
id it M., true to her general preference of cleanU- 
ness and comfort to the picturesque, declares it is 
the only place she has seen since she lefl England 
^e could be tempted to live in, while L., as true to 
her peculiar tastes, prefers the oldest, wretchedest 
German village, provided there is a ruined castle 
brooding over it, and plenty of tJr^pnents of towers, 
peasants in costume, &c. 



"NsGEssnT is the niother of liiTention." I be- 

Ueve she is tbe mother of hfdf our faculties, and 

so will youi dear C, when I tell you, you wbo 

S3 
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voaM not trust me to buy a go-cart, that I haTC s^ 
lected and bought to-day our traTclling carriage. 
Mr. K. tells me I have good reason to be satisfied 
with my bargain, though I did not take FranfiMS* 
advice, who said to me, as we were enterii^ the 
Doach warehouse, "No matter if you are very well 
pleased, always shake your head and say ' H ne vant 
rien'" (" it is good for nothing") : das is a fair sped- 
■aeo (d couiiei diplomacy. 



Wb took tea this evening with Madame ■■— . 
She has a gem of a country-house half a mile from 
town, resembling the cottage of a Boston gentle- 
man. The grounds are laid out and cultivated with 
tiie elaborateness of an English suburban villa. 
Madame received us at the gate, and conduct- 
ed us to seats be^de a green painted table 8ur- 
lounded with flower-beds and under the shadow of 
fine old chestnuts. She told us her husband was in- 
duced by these chestnuts to buy the lot for a play- 
ground for his grandchildren. Then, in case of a 
Aower, they must have a shelter, and he built a tea- 
Kota, and the shelter expanded to its present com- 
fijrt and elegance ; a pleasant illustration t^ thd 

growth of a prcjecL Madane gave us our 

chtnce of taking our tea in the garden, the balcony, 
or the drawing-room. The Geimans seem to me to 
go into thur houses u the pigeons do, only for shel- 
ter and sleepw Thar gardens aie, in bet, their dniw^ 
i^p-caouBS. .. 
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After ten Madame taokwiB^TQ. Wcckms- 

fd the Main on a stone bridge to Sacbsenhawen, a 
suburb of the towD, and drove to an ccuBence, 
where we had a good view of the town, the riv», 
and Tery exteonve regetable gardens. We then 
drove i^uite round the town, outside the public gti^ 
dens. The environs are gay with sommer-houses 
and gardens, now luiUiant with dahlias and astera. 
Very cheerful and uniform they looked, as if eaidi 
one had a lair portion ; not oae a feast and another 
a fast, the too genial conditioii of hfe in the Oid 
World. On our return we passed the new library, 
with the ioscriptioQ, " Studiis, libertati, reddita dvl- 
tas" (" The city returned to studies and freedom") ; 
and we were beginning to feel aa if we were sur* 
rounded by a home atmosphere, when we plunged 
into the Jews' quarter, so dark, narrow, and intricate 
that it reminded me <^ Fagan's haunts. The old 
town is very curious. The old houses have grated 
windows and massive doMS, and are many riiories 
high, each story projecting over that below it. The 
fronts of those which are of stone are curiously 
carved or panted in compartments. All this, in- 
deed, hxJced *' the ancient, impeiial, free city !" 

We finished i^ day in Madahte 's box at 

Sk theatre, literally the day, for it was yet twili^ 
when we got home. The theatre is by law cloned 
at nine o'clock precisely. This very rational hour 
obviates a semns objection to the amusemenL* 

Mr an ImM, (nd il luad to 
itwllkmaahtb»mBi qsM 
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We were fortnnste in seeing one of the great 
dramatic performers of Germany, Emile Devrient. 
The play was one of the Princess Amelia's ; a taie 
of domestic sorrow, as I ascertained by my interpre- 
tets. There vas no scenic effect, no dramatic con- 
trirance to ud it The scene was not once shifted 
during the play. Devrient seemed to me, as &r as 
I could judge merely from his action, ezpresaon, 
and voice, to deserve the applauses showered on 
him. The playing was all natural, and the voices 
of the women marvellously sweet. Have I nev» 
yet remarked to you the sweet, low tone of the 
German woman's voice ? From the cultivated ac- 
tress to your chamhermaid, it is a mtidcal pleasure 
to hear them speak. Is it an atmospheric effect, or 
die breath of a plaud temper ? The latter, I 
thought, when, a moment tonce, my inkstand was 
overset, and the girl sumntoned to repair the mis- 
duef held up her hands, smiled, and uttered, in a 
lute-like tone, a prolonged g — u— t ! (good !) 



Wb dined to-day at Mr. Kock's. He is an eUii-- 
nent banker here, and, from his extensive English 
connenons, is in 'some sort compelled to be a gen- 
eral receiver of the Continental tourists. We do 
Bot bank with him, and therefore have not tlua 

MM md lobrielr thit tdd nill ue in UHmtdr eollMting foralycv- 
nm lectun in a Kaw-Englind village. Ladio go ivitiuiut mj nala 
■ttandiDl, ud in Iheir <»diaBr; dreu. Tbe price of ■ box ticket ii 
fiRf cnu. The orcfaaitn ia nid lo be ooe oT Uie beet iai Garmu;. 
IigMiiotaUihiiiadicM*«hi|)idi|tMaf eiriliiMHat 
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daim, such as it is, upon lus hospitality ; bat, for aU 
tliat, it has been most liberally extended to us. A . 
family whose hospitality b not exhausted in such a 
thoroughfare as Fnuikfort, must have an itiexhaust- 
ihle fountain of humanity. Hosptality in an iso- 
lated counby resideace is the mere gratification of 
the appetite c^ a socisl b^og; here it is virtue. Our 
^laeer-tabte was arranged in a manner quite novel 
to BM>. In the centre oi the table there was a ohina 
vase with a magnificent pyramid of flowera, and the 
whole table was covered with fruits, flowers, wint^ 
and confectioBaiy. 



It you tJiink the eoofectioQuy was not quite k la 
Paradise, i^nemher Milton makes Eve to " tempei 
duleet creams" " from sweet kernels pressed." Con- 
ddenng her unfortunate love of delicades, her skill, 
and the climate, nothing a more probable that in 
the " fit veaeela" which Milton meiitioBS she con- 
wted her " duleet creaiBs" iato ice. However 
ttmt may be, Madane K-'s table looked like a syl- 
T«B feast We had the most delidous atmospkere 
of frwts and flowers, instead of being stupified with 
lite fum«s of meat. The# was Jh bustle of chao- 
pBg dishes, no tbruf^g is, of servant's aima. The 
meat wu carved and brought &om an adjoiiuBy 
room. We had one of the very lai^est pine^^Uf 
X ever saw, raised ia Yorkshire .** 

* Tbi) mode of nrring ■ diniuir wu, ■■ I b>Ts mM, qtdla ttord 
In Mw; ^-" IT "r'l't I" "Hii " r liil f iii iiillii il Imlmnin 
CMODWD inNtw-Yoik. 80 Miily do w* adopt fotaifn ImUmw I 
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KronthSl. — Ocr decision is made, and, instead of 
being on our way to Italy, bere we are, close under 
Ihe Taunus Hills, trying the virtue of a gas-bath re- 
ceotly discovered. £. says you cannot turn up a 
stone witb yonr foot in Germany without finding min- 
eral water under it The bathing-places are innu- 
merable. The water here is very like, in its taste, 
to the Hamilton spring at Saratoga. The gas is 
conveyed in India-rubber pipes into a bathing-tub, 
in which you ^t down dressed, and are shut in 
except your head. The perceptible efiect is a genial 
wvmth and a alight moisture. We hear marvellous 
stories of its cures. It makes the deaf bear and the 
dumb speak ; and, in short, does what all other baths 
do if you believe their believing champions. One 
rare advantage that we have here is a physician of 
excellent sense, and of a most kind and winning 
dbposition ; amrther is, that we see the manners of 
the people of the country without the slightest ap- 
proach to foreign fashions or intermixture of foreign 
socie^. It is a two hours' drive to Frankfort over, a 
pertly level plain. The Frankfort gentry come 
out every day with their children and servants^ and 
seem to find quite pleastfffe enough in ntting down 
fit a table before the (}oor and working woisted, 
knitting, smoking, drinking wine and Seltser-waler, 
nppiBg colTee and eating Mademoiselle Zimmer- 
ntann's cakes, which are none of the mo^ delicious. 
Her very frugal table must be rather a contrast to 
those of then: luxurious homes, but I never see * wrj 
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&<» cw hear a discontented vord from them. Of' a 
$De day the area before the door is covered with co- 
teries of people who have no amusement in com- 
mon, none but such as I have mentioned ; these suf- 
fice. They interchange seniles and bows as often as 
they cross one another's path, and thus flow down 
the stream of life without erer ruffling a feather. 

The Germans never stray beyofid the gravelled 
walks around the house. Such quietude would Idll 
us, so we appease our love and habit of movement 
with a daily donkey ride among the Taunus Hills M* 
a walk through the lovely woodland paths. The 
famous castles of Kronberg (Crown-hill), Konistran 
(Kmg's- atone), and Falkenstein are within a reason- 
able walk. Konistein has been an immense fortress, 
and its story is interwoven with the annals of the 
country. We viated the ruins yesterday. The 
girls wandered away and left me with an English 
woman, who, while I was admiring these irregular, 
FOmandc hills, and the sea-like plain that extends 
eastward from their base without any visible bound, 
was telling me a marvelious tale, and an"o'er-true 
one," as she believed. Some other time I will ^ve 
you the particulars ; I have now only ^;«ce for the 
catastrophe. Two .^meMcan lowers, whether mar- 
ried or not no one knew, ^ame to Konist^, mount- 
ed tbe loftiest part of the ruin, and, clasped in one 
another's arms, as the peasant-boy who saw them 
averred, threw themselves down. " It was fron^Jhat 
old tower," said my companion; " you see hoit tot- 
tering it looks i they say the view is better there, 
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bat it is eotsodtrtd aa uasafe that h is fi»1)idd«t to 
ntotnt it" I started up, not doubdng that my gitls, 
irilh the iutinct that jonng people seem to have to 
get into places of peril, had gone there. I fotded 
them turning down after their aensible compatriots. 
I screamed to them, and was answered distincUy— 
b; a well-mannered echo ! Howerer, I soon found, 
by a little r^^ed boy, that they were lottenog un- 
banned about the fiid tower, and I got tbem down 
before they had time to add to the American illa» 
traboDB of Koniatein. 

To-day we have been to Falkeastda. It is one 
of the highest summits of the Tannns, near those 
loftieiA pinaacles, the Fellbei^ and Anld Konig. 
There is a pretty story of a Imight having won a 
daughter of Falkenstein by maldng a carriiige road 
in a single night up to the castle-wdL The moA 
(enable miracle I ever heard being required of a 
lover. The elf who lent him spades and jndcaxes 
and woriced with him, demanded in payment the 
fee nmple of some wild woodland hereaboat. I 
like this story better than thirt in Schiller's ballad of 
the " Loid of Falkenstesn." One does not like to 
mar such a scette as Hus with tbe spectre of a treach- 
erous and cruel lo/er, or ^remember, amid iba rural 
peace and beauty, that, there are sweet decdved 
young tDOtbeis, whose spirits brood over the graves 
of the children they in madness murdered. And 
■who that has seen Retssch's exqiusite sketch of the 
peasant-^rl of Falkenston can forget hi We were 
liiere just before aiuiset The little Btone-built vil- - 
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lage lay in the deep sbadov of tbe woodland steep 
which is crowned by the castle. It was a fete-day, 
and the villagers in their pretty costumes looked so 
happy and yet so poor, that tiiey almost made me 
hetieve in the old adage, " no coin, no care." While 
the girls sat down to sketch, I escaped from a yolun- 
teer companitm whose voice was as tiresome as a 
March wind, and, getting into an imbowered path, 
passed the prettiest little Gothic church I have seen 
. ^nce we were in the Isle of Wight. Here, in the 
green earth, as the legend rudely scrawled above 
ihem tells yoo, " mhen in CJott" (" rest in God") the 
goio^tioiffl that have passed from the village. Faith, 
hope, and memory linger about these gi^ves. Tbett 
are roses and hearfs-ease rooted in the ground, and 
wooden crosses, images of saints, and freshly-plat- 
ted garlands of flowers over tbe graves. What more 
could the nchest mausoleum express t I mounted 
through a fragrant copse-wood to the castle— part 
rock and part masonry. The tower is standing, 
and waving from its top is some rich shrubbery, like 
a plume in a warrior's cap. Falkensteia village, 
dose under the castle, looked like a brood of chick- 
ens huddled under its mother's wing. Kronbei^ 
and its toweis were in shTidow ; but the vast plain 
beyond was bathed in light, and the Main and the 
Rhine were sparkling in the distance. All around 
me was a scene of savage Nature in her stem 
strength, all beyond of her motherly plentifiU pro> 
duction. I counted eighteen vilhiges; a fiuniiiar 
VOL.L— T 
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eye would probably have seen twice as many more. 
They are not easily distinguished from the earth, 
with which their coloar blends harmoniously. 

" life is too short," we said, as we forced our- 
selves away just as the last ray of the sun was kiss- 
ing the aforesaid green plume of the castle. We 
did not get borne till it was quite dark, but we were 
as safe aifd nnmolerted as if we had been on our 
own hill-fldee. 



You will, I know, dear C, think there is "some- 
thing too much" of these old castles and Tauaiia 
sceneiy } but coodder how they fill up our present 
existence. But I wilt be forbearing, and abridge a 
long, pleasant day's work we hare had in going to 
Eppestein, a village in a trade of the Taunus, one 
of the narrowest, most secluded, wildest abodes that 
ever man sought refuge in ; for surely it must hare 
been as a hiding-place it was first inhabited. 

Some knight must have fled with a few faithful 
followers, and wedged them in here among the 
rocks and mountains. The lords have passed away, 
and the vassals are now peasants. We were inci- 
ted into the habitation of^one of them by a cheerfid 
dame, whose "jwngst^' (a bloomiog lassie) she in- 
troduced to my youngest. I am not willing to lose 
an opportunity of seeing the inside of a cottage ; 
hers was all that is habitable of the old castle, and 
is the neatest and most comfortable peasant's dwell- 
ing I have seen. The lord's kitchen was con- 
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Tert«d into the peasant's salon, where there iraB a 
good stove, antique chairs, a bureau, pictures, and a 
crucifix. In the kitchen I saw a veiy well filled 
dresser. The good woman was eager to hear of 
America; some of her neighbours had gone there. 
" They had but money enough to carry them to the 
ship, and had since sent help to their friends." 
Strange, it seemed, that there should be a relation 
between this sequestered valley and oup New "World, 
and that our abundance should be setting back upon 
these poor people. "Ours is a fine country for 
the yonng," said L "Yes," said an old woman 
from the comer, " but an old tree don't bear trans- 
planting !" 

I should like you to have seen us taking our re- 
past at the mill gasthaus, seated on the pebbly plat 
in seities made of birchen sticks, served by a cheer- 
ful hostess, who sat knitting in the intervals of sup- 
plying our wants, and supplying them with ne-plus- 
ultra bread and butter, tender boiled beef, honey, 
Seltzer-water, and wine: four hungry women for 
axty cents. The mill-wheel kept its pleasant dm 
the while, and another din there was that amused us 
from a handsome youth, who occupied a table near 
us, and who was telling the hostess, with frequent 
glances at us, of a visit he had paid to London. As 
he spdk^e in French, I presume it was more for our 
edification than that of our hostess. After a very 
picturesque account of the shocking disparity between 
the amount of food and the amount of the bill at an 
English inn, he concluded, " Ah le triste sejour Lon- 
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dres 1 On prie le bono lAai tout le Dimandie—fa 
n'amuse paa !"• 

I can believe that Elogland would be to a Qennan 
traveller with stinted means one contiaued fast and 



Wb saw to-day SSj peasants gathered mtdn a 
chestnut-treej and an auction going on; but, as 
we saw no wares, we were at a loss what to make 
of it, till we were told the duke's cfaestnots were 
selling. Chestnuts are an article of fiwd here. 
This neighbourhood abounds in thiiring nurseries, 
which are a m^n source of revenue to the pea^ 
ants^ There is one on the hill>side oppoate mj 
window. It covers thirty acres, end is divided into 
small proprieties and owned by the peasants of 
Kroaberg, to whom it brings an annual revenue of 
10,000 florins (#4000) : a shower of gold on these 
children of toil and hardship. 

A labourer in baying and harresliog, the bua- 
est season of Ute year, is paid one florin 12 kreat- 
zers a day (fifty cents), and finds himself, and worka 
earlier and later than our people. If he woika for 
several days consecutively for one employer, he ts 
allowed a trifle more as drink-geld. A female do- 
mestic in a family where only one servant b kept ia 
fed aad paid twenty florins a year (eight dollars ! !) ; 
and for Uiia jntiful sum she gives eflective, patient, 

■ " Oh Kli*t » dknul ptau Londco bl TIm j pit; all d^ loof 
m Baodair— not jatj wnonof tlut I" 
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and theerfal labour. An accomplished cook can 
earn twenty-four dollars ! 

The perfect blending of self-^-espect with defer- 
ence, of freedom with courtesy, in the tnantiM^ of 
the subordinate classes in Germany, puzzles me. 
They are, as ^ou perceive by the rate of wages, 
quite as dependant on their employers as in Eng- 
land, hut I have never seen an instance of cnn^ng 
servility or insolence. The servants are indefatiga- 
ble in their attendance, grateful for a small gratuity, 
and always meet your sodal overtures frankly and 
cheerfully. A seamstress sewed for us for two or 
three weeks, a quiet, modest, and respectful girl; 
when she parted from us she kissed us all, including 
R., not our hands, but fairly on the cheek ; a demon- 
stration to which, as she was young and very pretty, 
neither he nor you would object. 

I bought some trunks at Frankfort of a man who, 
when we had closed our traffic, asked me to go up 
staira and look at his rooms and the picture of his 
wife ; and when he saw my pleasure in his very clean, 
well-furnished home, he said it was all their own 
earning ; that they had not much, but they had con- 
tented minds, and " that made a little go a great way." 
When he brought home the trunks he brought his 
two little boys to see us. I could tel) you fifty ssta- 
ilar anecdotes, which all go to prove that the bond 
of brotherhood is sound and strong among them. 

* The family ties seem to be very strictly main- 
tained. Children are kept much longer in sub- 
ordination to their parents and dependance on them, 
T2 
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than -wt hare any notiiHi o£ The period of minor- 
ity may be almost said to extend through the pa- 
rents* life. A very clever German woman lamented 
to me the effect of an English education upon the 
habits of her son. And, by-tbe-way,sbe considered 
luB reluctance to submit to the restraints of his &• 
ther's house, and his notion of ctHnplete independ- 
ence and escape from the thraldom of his minority, 
to hare been perfected by a year's travel in America. 
After telling me that he had refused to occupy a 
suite of t^rartments in lus father's house because he 
could not submit to be asked " where were you yes- 
terday V " where do you go to-morrow V she con- 
cluded with, " But I have notlung to complain of; he 
is a very good young man, but he is no longer a 
German. We ^ould have foreseen this when we 
sent him to England ; we cannot expect if we plant 
cabbages they will come up potatoes." 

The strict union of femilies seems to me to be 
promoted by the general cultivation of music I say 
ttems to me, my dear C. ; for, couscious of my very 
limited opportunities of observation, I give you my 
impresaons with nnalfected diffidence. Almost ev- 
ery member of a family is in some sort a musical 
performer, and thus is domesticated the most social 
and exciting of the arts. You would be astonished 
at the musical cultivation in families where there ia 
no other accomplishment. 

There is one of the rights of women secured to 
them here which I have been assured has an imptn- 
tant eSect on geooal pro^rit; and individual bap* 



D,g,t,ioflb,.GoOgIc 



KRONTHA.L. S23 

l^ness. The German wife has an inexbn^ishable 
right to half the joint property of herself and her 
husband. He cannot deprive her of it by will, nor 
can it be applied to debts of his contractiD^. " This 
it is," said a gentleman to me, "that makes our 
drives so intelligent in the management of th^r con- 
cerns, so industrious and economical." I don't know 
how this may be, but it seems to me to be but com- 
mon justice that a wife should be an equal partner in 
a concern of which she bears so heavy a part of the 
burden. Would not the iu^duction of such a law 
liave a beneficent effect on the labouring classes in 
the United States'! How many women would be 
stimulated to ingenuity and productive labour if the 
results of their industry were secured to them 1 How 
many women are first wronged and then disheartened 
by having an inheritance consumed by a husband's 
vices, or dispersed by his wild speculations 1 How 
many, well qualified for respectable branches of bu- 
Mness, are deterred from attempting them by the im- 
possibility of securingto themselves and their chil- 
dren the proceeds 1 How many poor women among 
the lowest class of labourers have you and I both 
luiown, whose daily earnings have been lawfuUy 
taken from them by th^r brutal husbands ? This is 
a pret^ serious evil, as in that class at least (you 
will allow me to say) the destructive vices are pretty 
mucb monopolized by your sex. 

It is one of our distinctions, thank Qod, in the 
New World, that we do not quietly rest, in any ep- 
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lor ; SO I have faith that io good time this matter 
Till be set right 

It is impossible to witness the system of general 
instructioji in Germany without asking if the rulers 
are not making an experiment dangerous to the 
mmntenance of their absolutism. Debarred as the 
lower orders are from all political action, it may be 
some time before they use the " sharp-edged tools" 
put into their hands ; but, when they once begin to 
read, to reflect, and compare, they will hardly go on 
qmetly wearing a master's uniform, doing his work, 
and eating black bread and potatoes, as if this 
were their full and fair share. 

When you look at the highly-educated classes, at 
the diflu»0D of knowledge among them, and con- 
sider the activity, boldness, and freedom of the Ger- 
man mind, you are confounded at the apparent se- 
renity and quietude. But is it not the serenity of 
the mighty ocean, that wants but the moving of the 
wind to rise in resistless waves 1 the quietude of the 
powder magazme, inert only till the spark touches it 1 

We are not in a way to hear poltticaT topics agi- 
tated. They make no part of general conversation. 
But I have met with some touching expres^ons of 
feelings that I imagine are much diffused under this 
placid surface of socie^. One of our Germaa 
friends spoke to me with deep emotion of her aunt, 
who is just embarking for the United States. " She 
Is leaving us all," she said ; " her children and 
grandchildren, brothers, nephews, nieces, all the 
friends of a lifetime, and such a happy home I to 
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g6 and live wi& one son in the backwoods of 
America." 

" Is that son so much a favourite V I asked. 

"Ofa, no; but he and fais brother hare suffered 
for their political opinious. They were imprisoned 
eight years ; one of &em died. He was a fayonr- 
ite ; and so good, so beloved by everybody. My 
annt says she cannot breathe the air of Germany. 
She must have the free air of America !" 

There is a captain in the Austrian army at KroD- 
thal tor hia health, a man about fifty, with a most mel- 
ancholy expree»on of counteuence. Ever sinCe he 
knew we were Americans he has manifested an in- 
terest in us. .He has asked many questions about 
the country, and let fall on various occasions, in an . 
tmder tone, his respect for our free inttitujions. Hid 
extreme despondency affected me, and I took an op- 
portunity to endeavour to inspire him with hope in 
the efficai^ of the waters. I repeated to him every 
instance I had beard of benefit in cases similar to 
fais ; at each he shook lus head mournfully, and then 
explained why the " amen stuck in the throat" " It 
is not my disease," he said ; " that may be cured ; but 
it is my incurable poation ; what am I hut a mere 
tool in the hands of the men of power Employed to 
vatcb every generous movement, and support the 
wrong against the right?'* It wants but that this 
feeling should be a little more general, and the op- 
pressor's rod will be broken. 

I leave this country with an interest, respect, and 
attachment that I did not expect to feel for ai^ 
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country after leavug England. I rather think the 
heart grows by travelling ! I feel richer for the de- 
lightful recollections I carry with me of the urbani- 
ty of the Germans, Never can I forget the " Guten 
tag," " Guten abend," and " Gute nacht" (" good- 
day," "good-evening," and "good-night"), munnnr- 
ed by the soU voices of the peasants from under 
thnr drooping loads a^ we passed them in our 
walks. Addison says that the general salutations of 
lus ^e of all benignity, Sir Roger de Coverly, came 
irom lhe"orerflowingsof humanity*' — sosnrely did 
these. On the whole, the Germans seem to me the 
most rational people I have seen. We never " are" 
but a\ways " to be blessed." They enjoy the pres- 
ent, and, with the truest economy of human life, 
make the most of the materials of contentment that 
God has given them. Is not this better than vague, 
illimitable de^es and ever-changing pursiuts '?* 



Bute, StrilMrbud, Sapt Si. 
We have been seven days on the way from Frank- 
fort to this place, a distance of 225 miles. We have 
posted, a most comfortable mode of travelling in 
Gtermany. 'The postillions are civil, the horses 
strong and well broken, and changed eveiy six 

* I cuinot be iiDd«ntood to taf, at mapecled of intimstlDg, that 
Oennin; impnBHd me ■■ bippiei than our countiy of genotl *e- 
tiTitf, progreai, and equiliziid prosperity. No, STcry Amaricaa maM 
feel, wheieiflr he goes from hotne, thai bis is tbe happiest coontrr 
for the general interaeta of bunuinily— Mi/anmd lanJ; but letm 
remember there aro some compenvationt to other countrie*— «od 
thank God for it— and imhibe, if we can, tbeli apirit of contautmant 
and Bqjarment, 
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inila. Th«« b noftat driving — that would be per- 
fectly un-Gennan — but, far more to my liking, 
it is cautious, safe, and unifortn. Driving rapidly 
through a new aud beautiful country, seecoa to me in 
the same good taste as walking with a quick step 
through a gallery of pictures. Our posting expenses 
have been at the rate of twelve dollars for thirty-siz 
miles ; this, for seven persons, is lower than our or- 
dinary stage-coach fare at home. And how supe- 
rior tiie accommodation. You can travel just as far, 
and stop when, and as long as you please. We 
have often wished we could turn W.'s comer and 
drive up to your door, and hear the shouts of the 
children at what would seem to them a very gro- 
tesque appearance. The leaders, attached with rope 
traces, are so far from the wheel-horses that our • 
equipage must be about thirty feet in length. The 
pos^ion sits on the near wheel-horse and guides the 
leaders witii rope reins. He and bis horses are all 
Btoitt, heavy moulded, and reliable. He wears a 
short blue coat, turned up behind with red tips. His 
trumpet is suspended by a COTd, from which two 
huge tassels of bright-coloured worsteds hang bob- 
bing down his back. His breeches are of yellow 
Iniclcskin, and his boots are cut up to a point in front 
some inches above the knee, and the whole pleasure 
of his profession seems to be to keep up an eternal 
cracking of his whip, which I found, to my surprise, 
after two or three days' annoyance, we minded no 
more than his horses did.* 
• Potting hare, and ganerBll; on the Cantmeut, ii uunopiriusd bf 
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The roada are nctJIent ; qiute as good, it seems 
to me, as the English roads, that ia to say, fofed. 
We travelled one himctred and eighty miles without 
passing an elevation of more than fifteen or twra^ 
feet at Ihe utmost It is like a road tbroogh a mead- 
ow, raised some ten or twelve feet above the ad- 
jacent ground. This is probably from the acco- 
mulatiou of stones and dirt brought on from year to 
year to repair it This level road is called (for some 
distance) Serg'Straait (mountain-road), because it 
niDS parallel to a range of hills which bound your 
view on the east of the Rhine. R. in^ed th^ 
had been swung back like a gate for the traveller 
to pass ; and so it appears. They start forth at once 
from the low ground, without any preparatory slt^e 
- or an intervening bill, and there they stand aa if 
they had just stepped out of your way. They are 
covered to their sunmtits with corn and vines, and 
castle-<Towned, of course. It would be aa strange 
to see a man in Berkshire standing out of door with- 
out his hat, as a hiU here without its o'ertopping 
castle. On our right stretches a vast sandy plain, 
with the Rhine gliding through it, and bounded, at 
some sixty miles distance, by the Voages — French 
mountains. You might fancy a painter had laid out 
tihe road, so pretty are the views of the villages, so for- 

tb« gotmimBnt. With our preooimiTed notions of indiriduil tight*, 
we were eltrlled,on arriving at a pOBt-station where there wa» a de. 
fidenc; of hoiiet, lo hear the poitmaster order an impreument of 
pnunta' borae*. What would oni fnends, Calnul W. or Mtjv D., 
tbe iratUnMn-jeomen of S., wy tomch a ptoceduisT Wa ■boold 
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tonately does the spire of a cathedral come ia her* 
aad « village church there. The road is often on 
the outskirts of ordwrds, luid bordered by an ave- 
nue of fruit>tree8 that extend from town to town. 
At almost every post Wc observed a new costume. 
It seemed like the shiiting scenes of the theatre. 
Here we pass peasants and peaaant-boys driving 
their carts, with three-cornered hats such as ow old 
ministers wore. Six miles fortber, there were fifty 
peasant-girls seated on the ground, picking hops 
from the vine, with immense tortoise-shell combs 
in their hair. A few miles farther on we saw 
them scattered over a hayfield, with hats wide 
enough for umbrellas; and the next change was a 
Uttle high-Crowned hat with a narrow brim. Here 
Were girls driving a cart drawn by cows, with enor- 
mous black bows on the top of their heads, and, a 
few miles farther, old women sKovdling ovi manure, 
with red velvet caps bordered with black lace. The 
prettiest costumes we saw, and they would have 
done honour to a Parisian jmiprovisatori des modes 
(there are snob psople, I believe), were, on a f6te- 
day at Freybug. Bedde all the. variieties I have 
mentiooed, we had, in Iheir holyday fieduieas, scull- 
caps of black and coloured velvet, pettily embrtn- 
dered with mlver and gold, and long braids ttf bait 
hanging behind and tied with ribands Utat toudied 
the ground — their bodices were tj( velvet with 
slasl^ sleeves. Some wore simply a boscmt'^ece 
worked with beads, and ottiefS had far^ht-cdoured 
V0L.L— U 
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handkerdueb tied rotmd thrar throats, and their 
skirts bound vith bright-Goloured libaDds. Con- 
trast this in your imaginatioii with the worldng- 
dresses of our worldng-people. Why it is the di^ 
ference between tropical iMrds and a flock of tame 
<Ae-pig«KiaI 

As we made Soathing we noticed some produc- 
tions that we have not seen befOTe. Tobacco-fields 
have abouoded. In approaching Freybe^ we saw 
pretty fair patches of Indian corn ; and to-day, try- 
ing down the terraces, our own honest, broad-faced 
pumpkin has greeted us. The grapes are obviously 
nearer the vintage. I bought a magmficeot bunch 
yesterday, and, holding it up as I came in so as to 
display its broad shouldeis, said, " I gave but seven 
kreutz' for this !" " Ah, ^a commence !" exclaimed 
Fram^is, his eyes gleaming with his Italian reminis- 
cences. 

There are vineyards of wide-spread fame on this 
route. We drank a delicious red wine at " The 
Fortune" at Offenbui^, kept t^ Pfahlers, called 
Adenthaler. Our landlord told us be made 50,000 
bottles a year, and bad had orders from New-York. 
I wi^ he may have more, and everything else that 
may minister to his prosperity ; and so I am sure all 
must wish who have ei^yed, as we did, the com- 
forts aod luxuries of " The Fortune." 

The fint bad hnsA we hare eaten in Europe — a 
villanous compontiim with caraway seeds — was at 
BruckaaL One would think good bread would be 
one of the first products of any society one advance 
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beyond &e savage state ; but we know that our coun- 
try is not yet old enough to have perfected the ait 
of making it. Perhaps the reason of the difiereuce 
18, that with us, except in the large towns, it depends 
on individual skill, knowledge, virtue, and is exposed 
to various family mischaHces, whereas in Europe 
it is unifonnly made in bakeries. Heaven speed 
the time when we shall have no more sour bread, 
hot bread, heavy bread, bread made with " milk ti- 
«ngs," and with no risit^ at all ! " distressful 
bread" truly ! 

We have passed tiirougfa some very interesting 
towns on this route, and done traveller's duty in se^ 
ing their lions. Darmstadt, not at all interesting, 1^- 
Ihe-way, though the residence of the Diike of Hesse 
Darmstadt It b filled with gigantic houses, from 
which the giant proprietors seem to have run away ; 
a more empty-looking town you never beheld. Hd- 
delbui^, with its magnificent old castle, its picturesque 
Bites, and the scenery on the Neckar around it, ia 
worth coming all this way to see. 

At Carlesruhe there is the palace of the Qraod- 
duke of Baden, and old, extenMve, and beauti- 
jully-adomed pleasure-grounds, to which the public 
have free access. 

Baden — Baden is, as you know, die most Yimous 
Watering-place in Germany. As its waters have no 
longer much reputation, it must owe its chief attrac- 
tion to die beauty of the sceneiy.. In its natural fea- 
tures it resembles Ae northern towns in our own 
Berkshire ; but, with all my home prepossesraona, I 
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taoA confesB Hat it is idi»« beautiiiil ereo Haa Wit 
Uamstowo ; m>n beautiiol, I meui, id its natisal as- 
pect As to what man baa built, from tbe cottage 
to the cathedral, the difference between the Old and 
die New World is — unmeasurable. In the mateiialj 
form, and colour of our bialdings, we have Aoae, f« 
the moct part, all we could do to deform the f^ 
ftce o( our nature. All that we can say for them i^ 
that they are ntheS' of so pefiahable a material, ot 
so sUghtly put together, that they cannot last long ; 
and when they are to be replaced, we may hopa 
that the inventire genius of our people, guided by 
the rules of art, will devise an architecture for us 
siuted to, our caDditioo,_and imbodying the element 
Dt beauty. I say " suited to our condition," for it is 
very plain that, where proper^ is so diffused as to 
make indiridual pOGsessicHi and comfort all but unt* 
Tersal, and where society is broken into small multi- 
tudinous sects, we have no occasion for the stately 
palaces, the ducal residences, the cathedrals and 
splendid chnrches of Europe ; nor ^all we have the 
beautifiil, amfortless cottage niched in an old tower, 
or made of the fragments of a castle- wall, so enchant- 
ing to the eye in the [ncture-scenes here. After all, 
dear C, when I get home, and have nothing to see 
but our scrawny fann-houses, excrescence, wens as 
they are on the fair earth, it will be rather a comfort 
to think they are occupied by those that own them ; 
that under those unsightly, wtthatd^eA, shingled 
roofs are independent, clean, and abundant hornet^ 
and a progressive people. Still, with patiiotisn)] 
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eommoa sense, and, I may add, but a mmmon grat- 
itude to Providence for our home-conditioit, on the 
lo&o/c, I canoot but sigh as I look baclc upon the de- 
light we had yesterday in sedng surely the mo^ ex- 
quisitely beautiful of all cathedrals, the Cathedral of 
Freyburg, and in joining in the vesper service there 
in the twilight of the preceding evening ; yes, join- 
ing, for surely dull must be the spint that does not 
allow free course to its devotional instincts in such a 
place and at such an hour, while people of all condi- 
tions are kneeling ti^ether. You do not ask or think , 
by what name their religion is called. You feel that 
the wants of their natures are the wants of your 
'own, aod your worship is spontaneous, which it is 
not always in our pharasaical pews, amid a finely- 
dressed congregation, and wlule listening to a ser- 
mon written for the 61ite of the ^lite:. Dear C, 1^ 
US see things as they are; depend on it, the old 
faith, with all its corruptions and absurdities is, in a 
few of its usages, nearer to the Christian source than 
. the new. 

We went to the Cathedral again and ^ain, walk- 
ed round it, and to different points of view, and 
mounted up a vine-covered bill, and sat down under 
a crucifix, whence for an hour we gazed on it, and 
finally looked our last after leaving Freyburg, when 
the last rays of the sun were upon it, and it was set 
off by a background of the Black Forest Our sen- 
sations were like those you get from reading an ex- 
quisite old poem. 

To come to the prose of the matter, the Cathedral 
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was begun tome agbt haadred years ago, and ii die 
only large Gothic church in Gennany which ia comple- 
ted. The tower is finished mth a spire ; and though 
of BO ponderouB a material as stooe, so light in its ef- 
fect as to pve you the idea (it did give it to L.) of 
an arrow sbootii^ from the bow. I can go on and 
give yoQ dimeuDons, colour, and form, but, after all, 
there is nothing Son you but to come and see.* 



Mr ma C, 

My last letter was from Basle, a town containing^ * 
twoity-ODe thousand inhalntants, and our first rest- 
ing-^acc in Switzerland. It is at the head of the 
navigation of the Rhine, and the current is here so 
rapid and tbe ascent so difficult that, as we looked 
out from the windows of our hotel, Dr«i KSnige, 

* Vj mdna wffl think me, I am mn, Ra eoodeaiini inia b law 
pifSt mj joDTnal of oar route ftom Fnipkforl to Basle, ll WM ftall 
oT Tiiielr and beant]> m tlu titenil worid, but there wu little in- 
ddsDi end no ehinctar ; and It mguiiea ■ akilAil artiat to make hie 
laadacapa attractive withoqt Agnrea. We became oaneWea liiad ot 
tbe rapetitkm of deacriptioni of TilUgee tui caitlei, and. fiiullf, we 
emused ounelirea with making tbe following lumraatT of apithete. 
For Caatlea : " beiotifial, broodiog, bsraiial, crowning, eleialed, lofty, 
Ugb, grand, migniflaent, lupetb, Mbtime, lordly, mouoted, moalder- 
ing, murky, perched, apringiog up, auapecded. oierlookiog, watch- 
tng. proteclJDg, guardian, nnilmg, Atjwning, threatening, lowering, 
faoreriDf. hong, towering, decayed, dilapidated, crombling, ruiooaa, 
pictnreaqoe, loiely, ll^t, airy, maaay, heaTy," 

Villagea : " pitched, perched, planted, imboaonied, lapped, cradled, 
nested, ahellered, hidden, concealed, cribbed, enaconced, peeping 
tartaeed.' We had llw modeatj tocall Ihnn lytmymt. 
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wboM valla it vmbes, ve should tave thought it 
impossible, but for vitncssiog the fact We walked 
out on the terraces orer the ramparts, overlooking 
on one side the Rhine, and on the other beautiful 
surroundings, bounded by the Jara> the Vo^es, and 
the Black Forest 

We went to the Minster ; not to adnure it, for it 
is a huge, clumsy edifice of the eleventh cenlury ; 
its anttqui^ desecrated with Ibat Protestant innova- 
tion — peff&' Bat we were attracted by a bust of 
Erasmus, and a monument to him. He and other 
distinguished reformera were buried here. It did not 
strike me qmte agreeably to see the memtHials of 
diese men in a church whose faith th^ had dissolv- 
ed and whose worship they bad subjugated. This 
is too much like converting a conquered enemy's ho> 
liest possessions into trophies. 

Basle is Holbein's birthplace; and we saw there 
a collection of hia pictures and sketches — a few 
of the originals of his most celebrated pictures. It 
is always interestiog to go to the birthplace of a 
man of genius. However far his fame has ext^d- 
ed, there his heart has rested ; that has been the 
scene of his affections, and, of course, of the happi- 
est hours of his life. 

At Basle posting «ided, and we took a voitu- 
rier.* Shortly after leaving Basle we passed a qiot 

* An indindiiil ondntikM with oiw ael of bom* to conduct jon 
Sot OM or two da;a, or mlt ont Earopa, ir joa pleuB. The; Intel 
ban) twrntyHralo fntjmilMicbj. (ttrtiof tnd ■toppiiigBt*a houi 
tgnai so, and tastms two boon in Un middla of lbs dmj. Your 
pcatiUioQ ii Mldoa tha owsar of Ua honat, but >lw>ji a nliabla 
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memorable in Swiss histmy, where a battle wb« 
fougbt in 1444 between the Swiss and French. 
The Swiss fought with invincible courage, and lulled 
tenfold their number. It was the uableachiog val- 
our displayed on this occasion (hat led a French 
monarch to select the Swiss for his body-guard, and, 
of course, fronr tUs epoch, from this batlle-^ronnd, 
dates the employment of Swiss aa merceoariea. 
This is a foul blot on their escutcheon, but they 
have done what cmild be done to didtinish it, by 
serving with a fidelity that has passed into a proverb. 
On leaving Bienne we mounted a hill, whence 
we saw the Lalte of Bienne and the lovely island 
where Rousseau lived ; and it was while we were on 
dtis hill that a cry went from mouth to mouth of, " The 
Alps ! the Alps ! the Alps !" Our hearts and — yea, 
I will tell you the whole truth — oui eyes were full ; 
for how, but by knowing how we felt, can you esti- 
mate the sensations they are fitted to produce t We 

pareoo. anl we fbond bim nnifbrmlr cin[ ; his cirilit; is iodaad te- 
aiTtd br bii «■(« in Biiia meamn dependins od the nLuAclioa 
b« giTM. Yuu pij fiAmn fnnra > daj for ucb bor» (this include! 
tMoni fire), Are fnnca ■ day, if be aervea you well, to your poatill. 
ioD, andfiie franc* a day fbr each bona wheiwTar yoa xiabto lie by. 
In Italy, perhapa elaawbare, il ia tatj common ka the (oitariei ta 
prtnide (br you it Cbe inns. In tbis cue you make a contract with 
bim aa to the kind and mode of your aapjiliea, and the price to be 
paid. On the fim of two occaaioDS wh«D-w* tried tbie, we ware 
jMifBcUy well aerved ; bot on a aecood being not ao well aened, 
we prefarred traTalliog leaa tramoielled, and not quite so much in the 
laabioD of a bale of good*. Oa the whole, when the road* are good, 
and the dayi not at Ihe ahorteat, to lUarfy p«7l< ToiUirier traiellini 
ia a Tery afreesble mode. We wodM not racommand il to tha im- 
patient or the yonne, who like to put a (iidle " ronnd the atrtb ini 
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haTG heard of the Alps aJl our Htcs. We have read 
deacriptibiis of them ia manuscript and print, in 
prose and poetiy ; we knew their measurement ; we 
have seen sketches, and pamtings, and models of 
them ; and yet, 1 think, if we had looked into the 
planet Jupiter, we could scarcely have felt a strong- 
er emotion of surprise. Jn truth, up, up, where they 
hung and rfione, they seemed to l}elong to heaven 
rather than earth ; and yet, such is the mystery of 
the spirit* 8 kindred with die effiilgetit beauty of God's 
works, that th^' seemed 



FraiM^ had ordcTed the postillion to stop, and 
for a minute not a sound broke the delidoos spdL 
The day, fortunately, was favourable. The whole 
rai^ of the Bernese Alps was before us, unclouded, 
wwUmmed by a breath of vapour. There th^ were, 
like glittering wedges cleaving the blue atmosphov. 
I had no anticipation of Uie e»iui»te edect of the 
fight on these aerial palaces, of a whiteness as glit- 
tering and dazzling as the garments of the angels, 
and the contrast of the black shadows, and here and 
there golden and rose-coloured hues. I have no no- 
tion of attempting to describe them ; but you shall 
not reproach me, as we, so soon as we recovered 
our voices, reproached all our travelled fiioids with, 
"Why did not diey tell usi" "How cruel, how 
stupid to let any one live and die without coming 
to see the Alps!" This mnnii^ was ao epoch in 
our lives. 
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I LEFT them lunching at Aarberg, and walked oa 
alone. I hoard with a miser's Aieling every nunute 
in this beautiful country. All my life I have been 
longing to come to Switzerland, and now so rapid 
^ must be our passage through it, it seems as if, like 
the rainbow, it would fade away while I am looking 
at it The softer, the comparatively very tame parts 
of it, remind me of our own home surronndinga, 
which we have always deemed and which are so 
romantically lovely. This resemblance, and the 
little domestic scenes I passed while straying on 
alone, gave me a home feeling. Once I sat down 
oa a toidge to look at some peasant women who 
were dresang flax on a grassy bank sloping to 
the Water's edge, while their children were dab- 
bling in the brook. A little ^rl, of her own kind 
will, left her playmates, came straying on to the 
biidge, and sat down t^ me, looldng up in my face 
with a sweet, tnistfiil expres^on, as if she bad 
grown at my side. I perceived one of the flax- 
dressers suspend her hetehelling to watch our by- 
play, and, toil-worn, weather-beaten as she was, it 
was easy to see, in her pleased attention, that she 
was the mother of the fair, dimpled, bright-eyed 
little creature bedde me. She was a picture in her 
pretty B^nese costume. I asked her question upon 
question about her black lace By-cap, her braids, and 
chains, and bodice, and she replied, and, though our 
words were in an unknown tongue, we had no need 
of an interpreter. She had got her arm around my 
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Beck ; aiid as I took her dimpled band id mine, I 
was tonpted to cross it with silver, hut I checked 
the impulse in time, not to substitute for the kindly 
feeling that for the momeat had knit the little stran- 
ger to me, a swdid emotion. It would have been a 
disturbance of Nature's sympathies aud affinitiesk 
Th^e should be other intercourse than mere giving 
and taking between the nch and the poor ; it would 
be well for both parties. 



Berne. — I stood in the balcony of Professor V.'s 
bouse this morning, while his son pointed out the 
different summits of the Bernese Alps and gave mc 
their names. It seemed something like being intro- 
duced to so many illustrious heroes; and so they 
are j for there they have stood battling it with the 
elements since their foundations were laid, inspiring 
in each generation, as it came and passed, awe and 
delight You can hardly imagine a position within 
the bounds of a town so lovely as that of Professor 
V.'s house. It has a terraced garden in the rear ex- 
tending to tiie Aar more than a hundred feet below 
it, a stream with a Sunm voice. Then think of 
having these Alps for your daily companions — of 
the dawn and the sunset upon them! Professor 
V.'s wife is the sister of our friend Doctor Follen. 
They assembled their family (very charming young 
people) and some of their friends to see us. I hard- 
ly enjoyed this scene, for, whether I looked out the 
window or in, I oould only think of our beloved 
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friend, and of what it had coGt lot io 1v«ak the tioi 
that bound him to his gloiiouB couirtrjr and to sticll 
Idodred. Tbow who achieve liberty in their bontes 
can hardly estimate the lore of freedom, the dvro* 
tion to human tights, that drives mich a man n 
Charles Follen hito Tolnntat; and perpetual eadkl 
We pride onrseWes on the aajtlum our^ooimti; oil- 
fen to the championfl of liberty who -faavv becora* 
the victims of the Old World's oppreswKS. This they 
owe to our fathers. Is not our welcome too often a 
cold and stinted one T . Do we not often regard 
diem with distrast, rather than snpplj to them^ aa 
ftr as may be, the lost charities of home f 



Mt beak C, 

Tms place, so long a city of reftige to the victiiiui 
of a penecuting creed, has a peculiar intnest to all 
lovers of rehgioos liberty. As religious freedom is 
a natural spur to intellect, Geneva has loi^ beeil^ 
and is yet, a focus of ^eat names which have ex- 
tended indefimtdy the intellectual dominions of this 
little canton ; so little, that Voltaira said, " When I 
dtske out my wig I powder the whole repablic !" 

Thefe is nothing very attractive in the aspect (^ 
the town. There is the usual oppootioii found in 
ib» Continental towns, of the ranintic to the usefill, 

• I baiaoinitUd OUT jonmej from Bcrna to Gnner*. m wd retraced 
thia toDta in 1840, ind [ben puwd lOiM moat dcllghtftil ^tek» bt 
ei»fc » «rt m d i iAiehcwwnilo>Wi m>i «ptp<iitiiMofWT>wm* 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoOglc 



fa) Uie coDtrast between the picturaqne, ibeoDTenient 
old stracturts, and the modem, light, comiDodioufl 
buildings. Lake Leman you and all the civilized 
wwid hate by heart dirough Bjroo's poetry and 
Roosseau'g doquent descriptions ; and what a wo^ld 
of tiresome joumal-reading, " skimble-Acamble etuS," 
you are saved thereby I We are at a hotel on the 
Rhone just where it israes from the lake; "the ar* 
lowy Rhone" it truly ix here. ■ The water is of an 
indigo blue colour, a peculiari^ which Sir Hum- 
phrey Davy imputes to the presence of iodine. 



Wb went to the Cathedral diis mcmiog, kttract- 
ed by its assodation with Calvin's name. It was 
here this great man preached when be was ezerci- 
ring almost unlimited sway over iba ccuscienccs and 
Hves <^ the Genevese, and here he promulgad thoae 
doctrines that are sdll the rule of faith to the strictest 
sects of the religious world. There are various opin- 
ions as to the soundness of his doctrines, but no one 
GUI question the mental ene^y of a man, a private 
individual and a stranger, who, by the mere force of 
hb fulminations, gDrerned, and with the severest 
naa, the dress, the dinners, and die amusements of 
this community. 

We found a large congregation listening intently 
to a preacher, who set before them the duties result- 
ing from the superior light dieir &dieES had enjoy- 
ed. He made use of one very discreet tacUc. Dl^. 
ring the sermon he made three pauses of about two 

Vol. I.— X 
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Dunutes each, which not only gave him time to draw 
Ub breath and arrange hia thoughts, but provided a 
Bafety-valve, by which the coughs and other imper- 
tiaent sounds so annoying were let off, and on we 
glided in silent attention. The benediction that 
closed the service Was a pleaaog variation from the 
common formula. " Allez en paiz, touvenez tmu 
det pauvres, et que le paix de Dien reste avec Vous !"* 
You can hanlly imagine, my dear C, what a re> 
freshment a good sermcm is to those who are de- 
prived, Sunday after Sunday, of their accustomed re- 
ligious services. The sermon was apparently ex- 
tempore, and delivered with an unction that de- 
lighted us. On coming out, we learned we had 
heard M. Cockerel, of Pans, a celebrated evangelical 
preach^'. 

Towards evening K. and I drove out to M. Sis- ■ 
mondi's. He reades at Chesne. We drove away 
from the lalce on a level road, past pleasant villas 
and in face of Mont Blanc; thickly veiled his face 
was though, md, as we are told, he does not show 
it, on an average, more than sixty times a year. 
After a pleasant drive of a mile and a half we 
reached M. Sismondi's house, a low, cottage-like build- 
ing, nitfa a pretty hedge before it, and ground 
enough about it to give it an air of seclusion and 
refinement On the opposite ^de of the road, and 
withdraws from it, is a Gothic church shaded by line 
old trees, and before it is the SaMve, and Mont Blanc 
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fi>r a baclcground. I envied thoee who could at down 
on the stone benches in the broad Testit»ile of the 
church, with these glorious. high altars before them. 
It pleased me to find Sismondi's home in a position so 
harmonizing with the elevation and traoquilli^ of 
his philosophic mind. As we drove up the serpentine 
approadt to his door, I felt a little trepidation lest 
I might not find a friend in my long and intimate 
correspondent — a natural dread of the" presence of 
a celebrated man ; but I had no sooner seen his be- 
nignant &ce, and heard the earnest tones of bis 
kind welcome, than I felt how foolish, how pitiful, 
was such a dread j and that I might as well have 
feared going into the sunshine, or into the presence 
of any otba: ^ent, however powerful, that is the 
aonrce of geaeral health and happiness. To our 
surprise, we found we were expected. Confalonieri 
is in Geneva, and expecting to intercept us, has de- 
layed for some days his return to Paris. 

After an hour we came away perfectly satisfied. 
Not a look, a word, or tone of voice bad reminded 
DS that we were meetuig for the lirst time. We 
seemed naturally, and with the glow of personal in- 
tercourse, to be carrjnng on the thread of an ac- 
qua'mtance that we had been all our lives weaving. 
I can say nothing truer, nor to you more expressive, 
than that the atmo^here of home seemed to enf<dd 
us. Youwouldlilce to know bowM.Sismondi looks. 
I can lei) you that he is short, stout, and rather 
thick ; that he has a dark complexion, plenty of 
Uack hair, and brilliant hazel eyes ; and tfa^o you 
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inll have jurt aboat as adeqaate a notion of bis 
■oul-tit iaca aa you would have of tlie beautj of 
MoBumenl Mountain, the Housatoaic, and our mead- 
ons, if you had never seai the sun shine upon tfaein 
or the shadows playing ovet them. I sometimm 
think it matters not what the original structore ia, 
vhen the character is written on it and the golden 
light of the eonl shines over it It is a very common 
opinion, but is it not an erroneous one, that yon cannot 
form a correct opinion of an author from his works 1 
Nine tenths (lunefy-nine huDdredths t) of authon^ 
to called, are mere coUecton — n/act2or»~ing<eniou8 
nskem of patchwork. An original, writer writes 
with earnestness and sinceiity. As Titian is said to 
bare groond up flesh to produce bis true colouring, 
•0 their works are a portion of thw 8[oritaj the 
book is in ftcttbenmo. 



Ws dined at Chcsne to-day. Madame S. inast- 
ed we shonld all come, saying, in her kindest man- 
ner, "It is but sitting a little closer;" and, turning 
to Con&lonieri, " we do not give aitertainnients ; 
but it is better than Spielbei^, my dear Count" We 
found everything as you would wish to find it in the 
honse of a liberal friend. Married people without 
children have always seemed to me much like mutes^ 
but here I do not miss Ihem — affections that flow 
fidl and free will make their own channels. Si»i 
mondi rarely dines out, and " has not," Madame S. 
ny^ <f in bis life drank a half glass of wine beyond 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



OEHSTA. 24fi 

wbat was good for Mm ;" and surely he has hts te- 
WBrd in a dear head, and unsbaken hand. He is 
sixty-seven. Madame S. expressed her regret that 
he was BO near the allotted term of life, while " he 
had yet so much to do." " I wish," she added, play- 
fully, " that I were nineteeo, and my husband twen- 
ty-one." Ksmondi replied, that he should not care 
to live his life orer again ; " it had been so happy, 
be should not dare to trust the chances." We in. 
our rash love would have exclaimed, " Oh king, 
live foreva-l" foi^etting that he will live ibrever. 
without " the chances." : 

I inquired after a pair of lovers who had suffered 
from a forbidden attachment, and whose marriage 
had been effected by Sistaondi's intervention. A 
letter had just been received from the wife express- 
ing in the strongest terms her happiness.. Madame 
S. said " it was indeed a satisfaction to have made 
(me human being happy." "One, and it. may be, 
more," added Ksraondi j " for there ia akeady one 
child, and there may be many more." Is it not ,a 
ngn of a healthy moral condition when a man of. 
nxty-seven takes it for granted that.ezisteace is hap- 
piness? 

You should have heard the olattcr of our young 
people as we drove aw^. " Who would think M. 
Sismondi was a calehmted lavant 1" exclaimed L. ; 
" I should never think of bis bdng a great author, 
<»: anything but the beat and Idndest of men." "J^ 
you observe," said M., whose Ameiican fe^t^ is 
always at welding heat, " how per&cUy. well inr 
X2 - 
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fiHwed he is about America, eToi to t)ie atnalleCt 
dstaila V* K. dedami that, tbough sbe bad tidt- 
coled the idea of falling in We at fiist sight, eix had 
akeadjr plui^ed so deep into an affection for Sis* 
iBondi that she began to think such a catastrophe 
ponU)le. . And then came other characteristic re- 
marics j L. m?itit<>ifiing that " Madame S. could n(d^ 
be an EngliAwoman, she was so gentle and loyeljr 1" 
and H, saying she was like the best specamens of 
American women — like E. F. and S. ; and we finally 
laid aade all our national l»ases pour d amtn, and 
finished by agreeing that she is 

"That Uiidef«ie«tuii*wBOoiildiB(atdMiM 
To boDoar, (Biva, utd lo««." 



K. and I walked out this monui^ to IffeaLfaat 
with the Ssmondis. It was scarcely nine when we 
sat dawn to the table. He Iweakfasted on cuids 
and cream, and <ri these delicate atticlea Madame 
9. sajs he expends all his gourmandiMi.. Nine is 
not late now (October 6), and he had already written 
three letten and several graoeCal stanzas ioc soma 
lady's album. It is by these well-ordered habits of 
diligence that he acoomplidiei such an iaimenaty 
of work. And with all this kbour his mind is as 
free, as mucli at ease as if he had nothing in the 
world to do bot make Us sooal home the cheeilid 
|dace it is. He apoke in terms of high c<Hnmenda' 
tion of Prescott's Ferdinand and Isabella, but he 
ttkougbt IdJr. P. had painted hig hetoinei^ueea m 
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beatt, and lie went od to expren his detestation of 
h« Ugotiy, and his boma of its tremcqdous efiecU. 
We women contended for her congugal and maternal 
character. " And what," he asked, *' had she done 
for ber children but educate a madwoman 1" Ma- 
dame S. reminded turn of Cathaiiue of Aragan. 
" But die," he nid, " was not Isabella's daughter." 
y/e all smiled, and I said that I was ^ad to find him at 
fatih in a pcant of iastory, " Ah I" be replied, " his- 
tory for me ia divided into two parts : that which I 
have written and forgotten, and that which I hare 
not written and have not yet teamed." 

M. Esmond! was to bring xm to town in his car? 
riage, and, before setting off, there was a good- 
humoured conjugal ^scuBsioa who, of a swarm 
of Btruigen, aJl, of couise, with letters to the Sia- 
mondis, were to be inTited there in the evenii^ 
Madame S. objected to laiy So-and-00,; "she 
would talk ' tittery tattery j' " and to Madame ' , 
who " would come expecting u grand soir^." 
Ssmondi pleaded for all, aod finally came away 
to make his Tints to these people with aack the 
foding- that a bountiful man has in going amot^f 
the poor with a poise full of inon^, which he 
feels coerced to withhold by the reigning theories 
of political economy. And apropos of pohtical econ- 
omy, ^smondi remarked this morning that the 
EngliA political economists bad quite overlooked 
the most striking circumstance in the condition of 
die Contineatal peasantry, that is, Hiat they ue 
wttier the abtolate pn^^ieton of Q^e Ivod they qil- 
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tivate, or they are metayers, thtt is, tliey cultivate it 
on shares. The lease is sometimes for three hundred 
yeais. You see at once this ^ves a stability and 
dignity to their condition which the Engli:^ tenant 
has not ; and the pride and pleasure of family tritn^ 
misnon, and thus an exten^on of that being. 

I asked if the working classes here were making 
progress. He said, " No ; on the contrary, there 
was lecB devekipment of mind than fifty years ago, 
fiir then there existed a law, now annulled, forbid- 
ding a master-workman to employ more than two 
journeymen. Now the tendency of things is to 
make great capitalista, and to reduce the mass of 
met) to mere ' mechanicals.' As to progress with 
the peasantry, that was quite out of the question." 
What a strange and death-like condition this seems 
to us! When I think of the new, the angularly 
happy ctmditioo of our people among the workiag 
classes of the world, I am vexed at their solemn, 
anxious faces. If they have all outward prosperity, 
they have not that cheerfulness of the countenance 
which the wise man says betc^neth the prospetity 
of the heart. There is something wrong in this— 
some contravention of Providence. 



I HET M. de Candolles last evening at a soir^ at 
Sismondi's. Be^des having the greatest name in 
Europe as a botanist, he is a most agreeable person. 
He and Sismondi talked across me most courteously 
of our country, and wi& a niinuteaesB of iniomur 
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tkm that d>ovtd what aa ioterestiag field it is to 
ike philOK>ph«r and the man of science. De Cbi>- 
doHes qx^ respectfully (^ our botaiusts, Grey, 
Nuttall, and Elliott, and dwelt on the superior riclH 
ness of our country, for the botaniM, to Europe. 
" America is for me and not for Sismondi," he said ; 
** for yoB have no history." He does not imagine 
how mudi we make of our little ! 

Th^rc were some dozen^ people {M'esent, and wc 
took our tea round the tes-table, which was spread 
with Inscuits, cake, sweetmeats, and fruit, quite in 
the rural fashion of New-England. The English, 
we are told, laugh at this mode of hospitality, and 
desecrate Lake L^nao with the homely title of 
" Tea-water Lake." When will tiie English learn 
to look with a philosophic eye <m customs that differ 
from their own t 

There was a gentleman present who enacted the 
part of the fly on the wheel, making a prodigious 
buzzing. He seemed particulai^y disturbed with 
the idea of women intermeddling in politics, tut 
graciously concluded by conceding " they might 
know what they would on the subject provided they 
did not talk about it." " On the contrary," said De 
Candolles, " they may talk as much as they plcass 
provided they know nothing." So, pardon the vul- 
gar proverb, the fool put us lata the frying>pan, and 
the wise man pushed us into the fire ! 

I)e Candolles adverted to the curious subject of 
lelative bappineEs. He said you might know (he 
moment of passing fitim a Protestant to a Catfaolio 
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tasbaa by &c extreme wretchedneBs of &e pe<^Ie ; 
and yet they were far vaote gay tkan th^ Protest- 
int neighbouia.* This he imputed in part to thetr 
throwing off the burden of their bids e^'ery Sunday, 
wid in part to their having no anxioua dreams of 
impnTing their ccndition ; to their b^g, in short, 
in that respect, in the condition oi the brutes that 
are gra^ng in the fields. M. de Candolles is ri^t; 
it is those " who have a prospect" that ctraio every 
nerve to press fwward. It ia the forese^ng, the pro- 
viding, the adeuiaUng, that shadows over the coun- 
tenances of an erer-onward people with anxiety. 
y/ish so much good we must take the evil patieotly.f 



Sunday eveaiiig.~-y!i have just returned irom 
taldi^ tea with the Sismondis. Madame S. spolra 

• At the RsfornutiDii, the reUgiOD of each Ontm was decided bf 
mts ; in «onie cuea by t majority of odI; onis oi Iwo *oicM. The 
djaamteim aeqiiiatced Or lODOtsd. " Dtan baniaae la pina fnmda 
Toil," Hai their motto j theii Toraion of " F« fo/mli, tm Dn." 

t The working mao 0/ the Old World hai nothing to do, con d» 
nothing, hot laoTtde for the envinga of nature. What doea oor 
wnfcing tunl Strain averj mrra to edwod ft aon, and gin to all 
fail children "Khool priTilegea," Inatead of tilling another'! land 
be improTea Ut nm htm, or Blrivea to be able to bu; a batter, la- 
alsad of a blind aobniiaaian to a tnnsmitlod faith and to impoaad 
pneat, ha axaminea the grounda of hia religioii and aalecti ila nun- 
iMer; and ia place of an inevitable obedience to absolute rulere and 
oppnetlve lawt, be cbooaea hia gDinmora, and tbe tegiaUlara that 
•re to inake and mpdifj Iha lava ha ia to obay. It ia obrioga what 
4illeient placea la the acale of humanit]' are occapied bf Uieaa two 
claaea* al mrkiitf men, and wbr the hippineaa of the citizen o( tbe 
Dnked Statea ahonid not be iba happioeaa of the p«Hia<, but abodd 
ba man elantad. more aitcoded, and suxe toinw. 
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of Ae Genevese women as the most exemplary sbt 
hM ever hnown ; thii, mind ye, is the opinion of ao 
En^hwoman. They are reproached, she says, 
vitb being node and pedantic in their virtues, but 
riie munt&ins that " it is exactness, not pedantry." 
She attributes much of the merit of their strict per- 
fbrmance of their moral duties to the pa^Aors of Ge- 
neva. £very young person, on attaining the age 
of filteai, enteis on a course of religious instruc- 
tion from the pastor, which excludes other studies 
and all amusements. All ranks are comprised in 
this sacred study and novitiate. The neof^yte is 
examined at the end of the year, and, if found 
wanting, the instruction is extended through another 
year. When admitted to the communion, she ap- 
pears dressed in white, veiled, and attended by her 
fiiends, and a discourae is preached touching the du- 
ties and dangers of her future life. All thb must 
make a deep impres^on on the mind at its most sus- 
ceptible period. Madame S. says she has ofleo 
been astonished at the nice discrimination of her 
domestics on moral subjects ; and when she asked, 
" Where did you leam this V they replied, " Ah, 
madam, we learned a great deal during our year 
of instruction !" 

There is another old institution in Geneva to 
which she imputes much virtue. This is the " So- 
aeti des Dimaaches" (the "Sunday Society"). 
When a girl attains the age of five years she is 
made a member of a SocUU des Dimancha, coih 
wti^ of the children of her mother's friends. They 
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acet ntry Saaiuj sftenioon, attended only t^ ■ 
nncM or goTeroesi, who does not prescribe thor 
amusements, and only interferes in case of neceasty. 
The first ^1 of the community who mairies gives her 
name to the society, and, as soon as there is a mar- 
ried woman among them, yout^ men are adnutted, od 
application, by the vote of the sisteriiood. Their 
meetings continue through life. Madame & saya 
this association supplies to the l<»iely the attach- 
ments and aids of a family circle ; that if a ^ 
blls into misfortune, she is succoured by her com- 
panions; if her father's fortuna are ruined, there ia 
no apparent change in her conditioB. Tina institt^ 
tion is confined to the native Genevese ; of course 
Uadame S. is excluded, and her favourable opium 
is the rsult of her obserration of its e&cts, and not 
of an esprit de corps. Sismondi is a menber of 
three sodeties, De Candolks of every one in the 
{dace. It was delightM to see the pleased interest 
with which Ssmondi listened to his wifa's eulc^pn 
of his Gonntryvrotnen. He drew his chair atwtet 
and nearer, and when she ended be put his aim 
wound her, and said with that dmplidty which in 
him is such a grace, " Je te reiaeriue> mou ccaur." 

Sismimdi said the chief glory of Geoeva resulted 
from it* having been the asylum of the oppressed 
from all parts of £nrope. " I cao never tlnnk with- 
out emotion," be continued, " of the bu>d of French 
Protestants who came here for refuge." His voice 
was dioked ; aAer a ntoment be added, " when 
liuy reached the summit of the Jura and saw the 
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lake and (% before then, tb^ all, with eoe accord, 
fell OD their knees and saag a psalm 1" Hia tean 
again interraptcd him, and he apologized for them, 
saying, " Ce sont lea choses qui me meuvent le plus, 
je ne pus jamais en parler."* You have an infalli- 
Ue test of the heart when you know what does most 
more it. In tins uscontroUable emotion Sismondi 
betrayed the unbounded love of freedom and the 
deep loTe of hia fellow-creatuiea that breathes in 
all his works. 



SisHONDi was to take K. and me up to-day on his 
way to Malagny, where we were engaged to dine 
at Mrs. Maicet's. He came rather late, and some* 
what flurried ; one of his horses, a &ithiul servant 
stricken in years, had tMea on the way. He la- 
tnrakted him as your WiUie would have lamented old 
Lany. " I must make up my mind to it now," he 
said ; " he must be shot. I would shoot my wife if 
she were in such a conation !" 

We got another caniage, and were at Mrs. Ma^ 
eefs qmte in time. Tlus lady, as I am sure yoar 
grown-up and growing-up giils will be ^ad to 
know (if there is any gratitude in Aem), is living in 
affluence, and witii great elegance, at one of the 
most beautiful villas on the lake. Don't let them 
imagine ^e has found the philosopher's atone in hCr 

• " Thau in the Mrt of tbEag* that most oiotb ma. I onnot 
tpeik of them." Thongh SitoKHidi ipaiki Eogliih ptifectlj wall, 
tnoth b U» Unguata, aod, wban off hia (oaM, ha Ula int* IK 

Vol. I— Y 
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wientiflc rcHarches. She inhented her fortune, ami 
bu set them the example of atudyiag for the love 
of it, and has reaped, dtstiibuted, and mjojed a rich 
harvevL 



Wb vent last evening to oar fiiends at Cheane 
to meet a tetMn^ socittj/ for the pooi^— just such aa 
we have in our own villages. We found the histo- 
rian of the Italian Republics, and the writer of other 
and more books than many people ever read, ar- 
ranging the chairs and tables with madame, and 
Henii and Fran^ise, their aervanta, whom tiiey 
treat more like friends than servants. Presently, 
Madame Martin, the wife of the pastor, entered with 
a pile of garments cut out and ready for her coadjit- 
tors. Tlieir goings on were much like ouis on simi- 
lar occasions, except that the husbands were allowed 
admittance, and a quiet game of whist in the comer, 
provided they play for a few sous, and give the win- 
nings to the society. Mr. Martin is a man of supe- 
rior intellect and most delightiul countenance; I 
thought 80) at least, while he was asking me <]ues- 
tions with great interest about my country. /The 
giris had promised to join the aewen, but, instead, 
they were reapers. 1 turned, and Saw them all 
gathered round M. iSsiBoncU in the comer, L. at ins 
feet, and he reating Italian veraes to them ! 



Wb drank tea last evening with Madame B., a 
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pre% little Genevese, who Uvea during tlie sum- 
mer at a most lovely place od the lake. We walk- 
ed down to the shore by the twilight, and saw at 
a short distance a beautiAil chaloupe (a yacht) with, 
as it appeared, a ^ngle sailor on board. Madame 
B. flouted to lum, and directly be came in a row- 
boat to the shore, and proved to be her brother, 
a youth wbo, while getting a mercantile education 
at Liverpool, concaved such a passion for water- 
pleasures that* his father has given him this cha- 
loupe ; and every day, after coming from the count- 
ing-bouse in town, he puts <»i his red flannel shirt 
and tarpaulin, and enacts the sailor on the lak& 
Be rowed us to the chaloupe. It was a warm and 
lovely evening, and there we floated in a state of 
quiet enjoyment, not a sail pas^ng us, or a sound 
disturbing our tranquillity. What a cratrast this 
lake to what it would be with us I It is the largest 
lake in Switzerland, between forty and fifty miles 
long and six broad, with Geneva, a free town of 
30,000 inhabitants, at one end of it, and many pop- 
ulous towns on itsshores, and on the great thorough- 
fare to Italy. Some of the land about it is extreme- 
ly valuable, selling at one thousand pounds sterling 
an acre, and producit^ 8000 bottles of wine; and, 
finally, Qeneva is so mercantile a place in its char- 
acter, and so thriving, that, as some wag has said, 
" If you see a man jumpbg out of a third story win- 
dow, you may safely jump after him; you will be 
pure of making ten per cent, by it" 
Vfith all these incitements to activity, ttiere is 
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bardly a sail moring on the lake, and only one little 
ttteuaa, that plies daily between Geneva and Ve- 
vay. No wonder De Tocqueville says he was pre- 
pared for everything in Ameiica but its general stir. 
We had a femily party at tea, the fether and un- 
cle of our ho«tea». They have all summer residen- 
ces within one enclosure ; on one " campagne," as 
they call a country-place here. Out new acquaint- 
ances have the sterling currency of our best people 
at home : intelhgence, good sense, and naturalness. 
The family ties are drawn closer here than with xis, 
where the young birds are driven forth from the pa- 
rentrnest as soon as fledged. 



Yon would not thank me, perhaps, for saying 
nothing of Femey, though I can have nothing new 
to say t^ a place that every traveller visits. We 
made an hour^ drive of it to the village of Femey, 
a place which grew up under Voltaire's fostering 
band during hb twenty years* rendence hercb The 
church is standing which be erected for others to 
worship in. The pious revolutignists have removed 
tiie stone on which be inscribed "Deo erexit Vd- 
tairt." l^e chateau and grounds sre in good pres- 
ervation. The show rooms, Voltaire's bedroom, and 
an adjmning salon are, with good taste, kept by the 
proprietor as Voltaire left them, that is, as far as the 
virtuoso-spoilers will permit them to be. The bed- 
curtains have been torn off shred by shred, till only 
fragments remain. The apartment struck me aa 
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one of the saddest moanments of human vani^. 
There were everywhere traits of that littleness of 
mind which, in spite of Voltaire's infinite genius and 
bia love of freedom — his utter hatred of bigotry and 
granny eccleaastical and political — d^raded him, 
justly diminished lus influence with moat pe<^le and 
destroyed it with the best None but moral power 
has an indestructible agency. 

There is a picture in the salon — a wretched daub 
— said to have been painted by his direction, at any 
rate it was hung np under bis eye. He is repre- 
srated as being led to the throne of Apollo by Hen- 
ly the Fourth, with the Henriade in his hand, while 
Fame blows her trumpet, and a host' of allegorical 
winged figures stand ready with smoldng censers in 
their hands to usher him into the temple of Memoiy. 
Beneath lus feet lie his detractors undergoing every 
^letues of torment 

In his bedroom is another apotheoas, a " fanta- 
ae," called " Le Tombeau de Voltaire." The four 
quarters of the globe, represented by emblematical 
figures, are approaching to do homage, while Igno. 
ranee, with hat's wings and bandaged eyes, is ad- 
Tandng to drive them away. America is represent- 
ed by Franklin in a fiir cap, moccasins, and a Uank- 
et ! — ^The dear oM sage, the very antagonist princi^ 
pie of savage Hfe ! Opponte the fireplace is a hnge 
erection, that looks more like a German stove than 
an}'thing else, with an um on the top of it, in whidi 
Voltdre's heart was to have been placed. It is thua 
inscribed: "Mes mines sont consoles puisque moa 
Y3 
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cttur est aa mOiea de TOtn ;" and underneatli, " Son 
esprit est partout et son cteur est id" The etupire 
of bis mind has contracted to a aroall space ; and as 
to his heart— but Ood forg;ive us for our narrow 
judgments ! 

By the ade of a portrsat of Catharine IL of Rus- 
sia, worked in wonted by herself for Voltaire, 
there is a picture of a very sweet-looking young 
woman, his laundress, and another of a Savoyard 
peasant-boy whom be adopted ; this looked well. 
On one nde of the fireplace is a portrait of Madame 
de Cbitelet, tranendously rouged ; and on the other, 
of Mademoiselle St. Denis. Among some indifier- 
uitly-engraved heads hanging up, I noticed Radne, 
Comalle, Milton, Newton, Washington, and Frank- 
lin. If, as I have fanded, the pictures a man selects 
for bis bedroom afford some indication of bis cbar- 
acter, these are good witnesses for Voltaire. The 
furniture was ordinary, and nothing superfluous. 

We walked over the grounds, and were shown 
the " petit forit" (a long avenue through a wood), 
down which he daily drove in great state with mx 
horses and gilded harness. We passed through bis 
"Btrctau," a walk between elm-trees closely plant- 
ed and trained to meet overhead, where, it is said, 
be composed as he walked. 

On one side the boundary of his estate is marked 
by a high embankment, which, we were told, he had 
made 10 shut out the view of the chateau from a 
man with whom be had had a controversy at law. 
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Was it in his own heart that he found ibe gall to 
write his satires on human nature 1 He was, they 
say, the terror of all the litda boys in the neighbour- 
hood ; and yet there are local tales of his generosity 
and benevolence ; an ocean of them could scarody 
WB^ out this stain. 

We went to see an old man limg in a lodge oa 
the estate, who was the son of Voltaire's gardener, 
and who had the honour of carrying his note-book 
fin him during his walks the last four yean o^ his life. 
He drires a good trade showing " antiqiuties," as he 
calls some old rubbish, relics of his saint — cane^ 
wig, &«. Hie only dung worthy of note was a 
book of seals, whidi Voltaire was in the halnt of 
taking from the tetters of his corre^iondents, and 
iMreserring in this way for reference, so that he 
might know who were the writers of subsequent let- 
ters, and take them or not, as suited him, from the 
post-office. To many of th«n he bad a£Sxed after 
the name a void of commeat, as " J. J. Rousseau — 
on Bouillon I" The prcraiUng one is " Fon 1" The 
old man gare us an absurd narrative of the begin- 
ning of Volture's and Glibbon's acquaintance. I do 
not know what fbundatim ia truth it has, but there 
is some wit in it Voltaire had been oSeoded by a 
sarcasm of Gibbon's on his person ; and when he 
fiist viuted Foney, its master shut himself vp in 
bis room, desiriilg hia niece to be pc^te to his vinter. 
But lus vifflter persevering in staying, he wrote bira 
the foIlowiDg note : " Don (^uicliotte prenait les au- 
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bergefl pour des ch&teaox, mais tous pr«iiez mon 
di^eau pour une aubeige."* 

" Eh bien, madame," said Francois, as we re- 
turned to the carriage, " tous avez tu le chateau du 
plus grand po^te du monde." Oh, shades of Shaks- 
peare, Milton, Dante, that even a courier should 
thus s^le Voltaire ! but this is fame. 



Wx hare been to Coppet, about seven miJea fiwa 
Qeneva, and all the way a most enchanting dnre 
on the bordeni of the lake. The chateau is oc- 
cupied by the Baronesi de Stael, the vridow of 
Madame de Stael's only son, a childless widow. 
Madame Kamondi told me she saw the poor woman's 
only child die in her arms. So there is no present^ 
no future to this abode of genius and filial We. 
The chateau has a park attached to it, and is a large 
edifice, with an ait of wealth and comfort The 
family burying-place is sturounded with so thick a 
plantation of trees tjiat you can see nothing from 
without, and all ingress is forbidden to strangers. I 
like this. The places of our dead should be kept 
for those who come with softly tread and tes^ful 
eyes. I felt a nervous shuddering in looking at this 
burial-place. There was m Madame de Stael some- 
thing so opposed to death, a life that " worked up 
to 8[»rit" what in otheiv it inert, that it seemed as tf 

■ ■< Don Qnixotto lode imufiM'urtlHi ron hare Ukon mj cuU* 
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she henelf were struggling to escape from this »• 
loice and inactiTi^. 

I have beard Afadame de StaSl spoken of heie 
among her old neighbours and friends aa one of the 
most amiable of women, fiiU of all sorts of gentle 

humanities j and yet tells me that spending a 

day at Coppet was in Madame de Stael's lifetime 
one of the heaviest ttungs imaginable. The Duchess 
de BrOglie and her brother were silent and indiSer> 
ent The son was oveishadowed by his mother's 

genius, and thinks the Duchess de Bn^lie 

might have been saddened by the violence her moth- 
er's life did to her very stnct religious ideas. It 
Was not till very near the close of her life that the 
daughter awoke to a sense of happiness, and then 
she was a completely altered woman. 

Madame de Steel's experience is against the the- 
ory of the transmiauon of genius by the mother. 
Her son, by De Rocca, now living in Paris, is said 
to be an excessively ridiculous person, ^lly and af- 
fected, and, what is worse, rich and avaricious. The 
work) have been much amused with a story of his 
having jumped out of a window from mere fright 
Is it not strange that a son of Madame de Sta£l and 
De Rocca, a man of known valour, should have 
neither intellect nor bravery 1 



We have one association with die waters of 
•* clear and placid Leman," not very poetic, though 
poetic it should be, ednce so true a poet aS Dickens 
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has taken to weaving the vaip anil woof of work- 
ing life in " fancy's loom." IMrectly nnder the wii>- 
dow of our saloon, at a few feet from the shore, and 
communicatiiig with it t^ a bridge, there ia a wash- 
house where at least 6Ry washerwomen wash ev-> 
ety day, and all day trom dawn till darii. You 
know we look upon Monday as the day Job cursed 
because it is devoted to this hardest of household 
labour. But hen these poor wcnaen are at it we^ 
in and week out, nibbing the clothes on as inclined 
board, beating tbem, and then stretdung out o( the 
window to rinse them in the ruslung water. What 
a holyday is our women's "washing-Klay" compared 
to tUs ! It was well for them they had exited oar 
sympathy, for my laundress has just brought hnne 
my clothes with a defiut of a night-dress; and on 
my asking for it, she replied, " Ab, madame, c'est 
noye !" (it is drowned), an accident which, she telb 
me, of^en occuis. 



Aftsr waiting as long for fair weather* as w» 
discreetly could, we left Geneva yesterday on an 
excursion to Chamouny ; and, though the sun shone 
out on our starting, we arrived after nightfall at St 

■ The chmda, or. u they aaj, tha " le cbtpsan de Mont Blanc,' 
wen iMTOT Jsttlf off hif heid while we wcra at Oenaia, tot ibree 
week*. We b>d, hawerer, little ma, and tbe wcBther wu DoiranD 
and oT ■ dahcioiu tempwiiuni, tha marcaij acareelT rarying d*) or 
iUgbtban)M°. H. Siatnand: told me that in winter it Kiiiwtineafille 
•a low ai 30° balow lera, Fabienheit ; and ha bad kuowD it in ime 
day hll tarty degnst. Tlua appiMcbee oni climate d mapiiGceiit 
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Mtftio's in a pOuriug rain. Tlus monung, when I 
rose at six, it was still cloudy, but not raining, and 
I could see (if I haU* broke my neck to look straight 
up rocky ranqtarts) here and there a pinnacle of the 
Aips. Hk peasants were paadng in carts and on 
foot to their labour, very, very poor, but decently 
clad in substantial stuE&, and, almost without excep- 
tion, with vimbrellas ; a rare, and but a holyday lux- 
niy with our working people at home 1 

I went down to a stone-bridge a few yards front 
our inn, where we are (old that in clear weather 
there is one of the most beautiful views in Switzer- 
land. Even as I saw it, with Mont Blanc hidden, 
and half tbe soblime mountains that enclose the val- 
ley veiled in mist, there was as much beauty as I 
could take in. I will not attempt to describe it, for 
I could only use terms I have used before, and you 
would get no new idea, while to us it seemed as if 
we stood on the vestibule of another world. While 
I remained on tiie bridge in a sort of rapturous trance, 
I stopped a peasant with the question with which I 
importune every paaser-by, "Shall we see Mont 
Blanc to-day V " Ah ! I do not know- — it is possi- 
ble— cependant le tems est un peu fecheux." He 
nw I was sorrier than the weather, and lingered to 
point out to me some promising signs, and we fell into 
a little talk, in the course of which he found out that 
I came from New- York, at which he made a vehe- 
ment exclamation, and added that he bad a brother 
in ray country. " In what part of it V I asked ; " for 
it is somewhat bi^er tfaaA Switzerland." 
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the goodoes to take a letter to him 1" 

" With all my heart," I said ; " but that New- 
York was nuich farther from Buenoa Ajrres than St 
Martin's from Paiis." " Ah ! but it was oa the 
same aide of the great sea ;" attd he aeened ao sue 
Heaven had aeot " madaioe" an expien to take the 
letter, that I gare him ntj word I would do my beat 
to get it to his hrotber ; upon which he was posting 
off to Salleocbea, three or fbm nnles, to obtsln a 
•heet of pap^- on which to write it I offered lum 
<Rie, so he came with me to the inn, and I heaid him 
telUng our postiUion what a capital opptxtumty he 
had found to send a letter to his brother ! I£s letter 
will pot in reqiuatim the best whter of &e parish 
to get it ready bdbre our return from Chamoimy. 
Poor peasant of St Martin's 1 Intt there are homesick 
times, my dear C, when I could eoTy him lus igD>< 
lance of distances. 

We left St Martin's at nine in two dum a bancsy 
a little low carriage which, with aqneeBi^,wiU con- 
tain three people, sitting sdeways to the horses, 
who trot at a pret^ good pace orer the steep and 
stony hills. The drive to Chatnouny b perfectly 
Swiss in its character; stem and wild, lonely, and 
yet most beautiful. The poor peasants, tiuling in 
fliese sullen solitudes, strike you At one mcnnent m 
the most helpless and neglected children of earth, 
and at the next you look at them with a sort o£ 
reverence and admiration. You see young crea- 
tures just on the tbredkold of hfe, and old women 
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just droj^ing out of it, who all day long are fol- 
lowbg their cow^ their few aheep, and sometimes a 
angle goat, around these rocky precipices, on the 
Ve^ of ettnuU snow, menaced t^ aTalanches, 
slides, and torrents, with their kmtting in their hands, 
dauntleffi and as fearless as if thej Were in our quiet 
pastures luaide our still waters. "The heavens 
riiall be t«nt as a scroll, the mountains shall trem- 
ble, the earth shall pass away" — the spiiit of man 
remaineth ! 

You are constantly reminded of man's perils and 
wants. Here you pass a mute little stream that a 
iev hoan* rain swells to a fiighttut torrent; and 
there the bed of a lake that last year was a mirror of 
beauty, and now is a mass of naked stones and dirt; 
everywhere are cruofizes to remind you that where 
danger is present religion is felt to be a necessity. 
The sunshine and shadows that &t over the gleaming 
needles and walls of rock fill every minute with the 
Rnsations of events. Nature speaks here to the 
soul, as hist(»y, poetry, tragedy do elsewhere. 

As you approach Chamouny, the interval between 
the monntuuB becomes narrower and narrower; and 
when you enter what is properly the " valley,*' and 
see a httle cluster of houses and a ^irinkling of cot- 
t^es ova the idmost inaccesaUe hill-ades, you 
wonder where are bestowed the 3000 people who, 
our goide-book tells us, dwell here. 

It is not quite a hundred years ance Chamouny 
has been visited except by those who came to sup- 
ply the physical and religious wants of the poor 

Vol. I.-J5 
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people. Campos Munitos, Champ-mtim, or forlified 
field, perhaps fit>m its mountain boundaries, was the 
origin of its present name. Now more than three 
thousand viMtors come here in one season ; three 
thousand happy creatures they must be, at least 
once in their lives. We could easily believe that 
the snowy peaks we see belong to Mont Blanc ; but 
the good people are too loyal to their sovereign to 
let us enjoy this deluaon. " Oh nos, non, ce n'est 
pas Mont Blanc — c'est bien dommage, msis Mont 
Blanc est voile."" 

We were posting off to the source of the Averron 
but some English explorers have just returned, and, 
in conjunction with our weary bones aching from 
the jolting cars, have persuaded us the aght is not 
worth the pains it costs. So here we are, sitting in 
the balcony, loolnng up at the clouds that invest 
Mont Blanc, and at the bright pinnacles that shoot 
out from the mist which floats over them and then - 
settles down like a dark belt, cutting them off from 
earth. Truly, they do appear less of earth than of 
heaven, and I do not think we should be surprised 
to see cherubim and seraplum Boating over ihem. 



The evening has b^en cMlly, and drove us in 
early, to share, in common wiUi all the guests of 
this Hotel de Londres, a small mercy of a fire in 
the salon a manger. There are here, besides us, 
. * "No, that u not Hoot Blsoc; itiBiiK]eed»pitf,btitHaiitBlaM 
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a few other stra^leis on the skirtB of Ote sea- 
son': two noisy English lads, willing to enjoy and 
impart such fare as Ihey find ; a good-humoured 
Frenchman, ready to throw the little information he 
possesses into currency; some Gennans, dvil and 
satisfied ; and a stately Ei^lish pair sittiiig in the 
comer, the lady with her feet stretched out to the 
fire, in an attitude to express her right to take her 
ease, and that she is part of no chance company 
nor they of her. We crossed the channel with 
these people, and have encountered them repeated- 
ly since, and, for our own convenience, we have be- 
stowed on them the soubriquet of Lord and Lady 
Soho — ^tbe name of our steamer. My lady must 
belong to the fsunily of the man who could not save 
a drowning fellow-creature till he was introduced ; 
though I hardly think that even in such extremity 
she would ask for an introduction. Her husband is 
less a caricature of the infirmity of his nation. He 
has twice bowed to us, and once he recommended 
to R., in the exigency of sour bread and had butter 
(which, by-the-way, we have here), roast potatoes. 
This, I tUnk, was in return for a slight favour I once 
did bim ; for the English are as scrupulous in pay- 
ing these small sodal debts, as they are abstemious 
in courtesy. 



We were at the window repeatedly during the 
night ; bat, though many pinnacles appeared, like 
guardsmen bold and good, clouds and darkness were 
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■boot Most Blane. We were eariy astir to make our 
UTBOgMBeirts for the ascenrnmi of the Montanvort 
The whole buBiDeM of faniisbing guides, mules, &C., 
is placed by the gorenuuent in the hands of a " guide 
en chef," whose corps conssta of forty men.* We 
had each a mule and a guide, and paid six irancs 
each } a very moderate price for the service. 

E. not being strong enough to ride, was earned 
ia a porte-chaise by ^ bearers. Our long proces- 
rioD, as we left the court of the inn, appeared, as my 
guide Jacques Simon said, " like pilgrims going to 
the dirine of our lady." These guides are apecultac 
people. They are banded together, and Jacques as- 
sures me they have no quanels ; as a proof that th^ 
feel th^ mutual dependence, they maiotaia a com- 
mcm fiind to aid the mdows and orphans of thdr 
companions. They keep much good company, as 
men of science and other educated men and women 
come from the ends of the earth to be led by them 
throngb these magnificent works of Nature. These 
wise people have for the moment, at least, some- 
dung like a feeling of good fellowship with their 
peasant-guides ; they are, if I may judge by our own 
sensations, a little nearer Heaven, in the spirit as 
well as in the body, than they ever were before ; 
and thus that happens which should always happen, 
the electric fire of humanity is transmitted from the 
highest to the lowest in the scale. 

Simon has been a guide since he was sixteen ; he 

is now fifly-two, and, of course, as feimliar witk 

Tbs ptlca b ngnlttad b; ■ A(*d tutC 
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these monntain-patlis as you are with that to your 
door-step. He was talkative and eloquent, for he 
has learned to interpret the voice of Nature and to 
discern her spirit in these her most suhlime mani* 
festationa.* He described, with a touching grace, 
the Alpine life of vidssitude, excitement, and hard- 
stup. ** Our people work hard for a few potatoes," 
be siud ; " and a misfortune comes" (a " malheur," 
meaning an avaltmcke or a slide), " teats up their soil, 
and orerwheJms th^ cottages." A son of the cel- 
ebrated Bahnar, the first man who ever went to the 
summit of Mont Blanc, has gone to New- York to 
seek his fortune. Simon has had thoughts of fol- 
lowing him. This seemed to me a hard case of the 
" utile contre le beau ;" and forgive me, dear C, if I 
felt, while winding up the Montanvert, that I would 
not have exchanged a birthright under its shadow 
for the fee-ample of the Astor House. I was in L.'s 
van, who, on some one asking yesterday, " What is 
the use of ascending Mont filanc 1" ^e replied, "I 
hate lae," 

And, by-the-way, Simon has made this formida- 
ble ascension three times, but never will again ; as 
each time, he says, has added ten years to his life. 
This will give you some notion of the undertaking; 
and yet, last year a spirited Frenchwoman achieved 
it, a Mademoiselle lyAngeville, attended only by 
these mountain-bred people. They were full of ao- 

* AftsrwBid, in aueing mors of Switierland, I baeamB thonmililf 
eoDTiacMl tbat Nataie » not her own intBrprater to mui. 1 hav* 
QBTBr isaa people that lesBuid to iub menu mimaU than tbe Bwiw 
pMHot* amid their mbliueat acenery. 

•~" z? 
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ccdotct of her cheeribl courage and perBereraoce, 
and awarded her the palm over all the pilgrims thc^ 
had conducted to thia glorious temple. A feather 
this in the cap of our womankind ! 

After croBsing the milky Arre and passing through 
the wood of firs that skirts the valley, we began wind- 
ing op die wall-like side of the Montanvett by a ng- 
zag path which at every few yards made such ^arp 
turns that I wondned bow the huobering body of 
my mule got round them. I shuddered what I saw 
my con^>anions hanging above and below me, and 
thought that a single misstep of our beasts might s^id 
us sheer down thouaanda of feet But I was rea»- 
■ired by hearing (he mrary voices irf the girls ring- 
ing out like festive bells ; and, besides, thne is little 
danger; your mule is, as iKmon said, "expressly 
made for mountain-paths ;" your guide is always at 
your bridle; and if your head is gating giddy, 
you have only to " look alt^ ;" an old recipe for 
steadying the nerves. There may be more pml in 
the descent Once I proposed dismountiDg, but Si- 
mon, though he admitted there was danger to women 
of weak serve, anured me there was no risk to a 
lady of "such good courage;" so, you see, it ia 
never too late to get a good name, if you cast your- 
self on the sagacity of — ttrasgert ! 

We were two hours, and a half reai^iing the house 
of refre^unent on the brink <rf the Mer de Glace. 
This is a mass of ice which fills up a chasm between 
the mountains. The guides awured us it was a mile 
and a half in breadth, and that its extent, as far aa 
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your eye could see it, wu six milu. This seems 
quite incredible ; but t)ie Directs are all on so much 
larger a scale tbaa you «re accustotned to that tlieir 
actual measuremept amases you. Tbt aeircst piu- 
nacle, the AigwUe du Dru, ia fire tkanaand feet 
higher than the MostKBTcrt ; U did not appear (■> 
me more than half its aotual height Imagine a 
nver, with mountains for sharea, running up into 
pinnacles, descriptively Bomed ^guillei (needles), 
and that riva arrested aod frozen at a moment when 
it was lashed into se«-like waTU, and you have «a 
idea, my dear C, of the futures of this jjace, \kA 
none of the se^a^atioiH ita wnnderfijl expimma jmi- 
ducc^ 

I cannot tell vhf, brit, till v* vere aotoaSy^oB 
the Mer de <jrlace, 1 hod bo ftdaqvate idea of Uia 
inequalides of its surface. The surface, discoloured 
by the falling of the dirt from the adjacent bights, 
appears like a snow-drift that has outlasted the 
winter. The crtpq^e* (tysviccs) io the ios are three 
or four feet wide at th« wrGl09i aod nmnv as ^ey 
descend ; and, as you Jook into tbem, the ice B;^>ean 
of a greenish \m%, trwaf^tfOit, and ttry beautiftd. 
These crevices h»ve bee« meaawed to t depth (^ 
three hundred aod fif^ feet ! Our guide gare as an 
Alpine staS*, ^od with an iron poiut, as a neces»ry 
safeguard on the Her de Glzea, and attoided us 
most assduously, f^dng good cace not to underrate 
his services 1^ diminishit^ the ririm and diScttlde& 
To me there appeared none of any magnitude, and 
I believe that with Hal, «r any otiwr cxpest boy, I 
might have r 
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We returaed to the pavilion to refresh ourselves 
and our guides. Jacques Simon had dropped a hint 
in ascending of the " bon verre de vin," which ex- 
pressed to the guide his employer's satisfaction ; and 
when I heard their merry roiccs as I passed the 
room where they were r^&Iing themselres, I invol- 
untarily looked in to tell them how pleased I was to 
■ee them so oheerfiiL Thdr faces chained — they 
prohably thought I had come to express some di»- 
tmst of their diacredon ; but the smiles reappeared, 
and they bowed, tod bowed, and were " YAen oUige, 
l»en oblige." 

There are pretty qMomms of agate and camelian 
fonjiid in this Ti(»ni^, for sale at the pavilion. I 
have a souvenir of the Montanvert of twofold value ; 
lome seeds of the Alpine rose, wluch Simon begged 
ne to accept as a " petit cadeau." 



We returned to St Martm's in a drizzling nun. 
I was sorprised to see a little patch of ripe pump- 
Idns on this high land. I asked a peasant-woman 
what use tiieymade of them. *<They were very 
good food," sbe said, " for pigs and poor people ; 
not for great folk." A viaon of our " thanksgiving 
pumpkin pies" passed before me, and I felt some- 
thing between a tear and a smile as I thought what 
good food we made them for our " great folk." 

Just before arriving at our inn in the twilight, a 
poor woman was cros^g the road leading a goat 
Tith one hand and holding a pail on her head with 
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the other. Our postUlioo trotted Agiint hcr,lmodt- 
ed her down, jerked her pail oo one ode &e road, 
and away scamperad the goat on the other. We all 
called to him, in one breath, to stop ; but he did not 
heed us. Presently we encountered a priest The 
postillion took off his cap, slacken^ his horwa, and 
proceeded with revnent slowness till we were qiute 
past the sacred pwsoB. Bather a strikiBg illustra* 
tion of" letter-aud'Spirif ' region, was it ootl 

We were hardly housed before our hostesi Bp- 
peared with a large china bowl heaped with peach- 
«s and grapea, and, just peeping qpt at the BURunit 
of the pile, my peasant friend's letter. She pre- 
sented it to tpe, saying, " Baptiste hu left these for 
you. He is a good and h<»iest lad, and I hope you 
will not forget his letter." Most assuredly I will 
not; but, alas for its chances I You can hardly 
imagine, my dear C, bow pleasant such an acci- 
dental interchange of Idndnesa is to travelleis, cut 
off from their habitual social duties and relationa. 
A traveller's progress need not be so barren of hu- 
manilies as it is, if the art of " improving Qpp<Htu.- 
nities" (bless the good old Puritan phrase !) were 
better understood, or, rather, nwte faithfully studied. 
It is ea^ giving your halfpence to the be^er — fsiv- 
ing it can scarcely b« called ; it is neither blessed to 
the giver nor to the recover — it is a debt surlily 
paid to a clamoroitf creditor, and rec«Fed wltiiout 
gratitude. But a kind look, a tone of sympathy, 
even if the words be not noderstood, fieds a direct 
vitj to the hunaa bQart. If « eertain friend of oan 
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were to turn tiaTdler, his track would be marked by 
light in the ej'es and smiles on the lijs, as the bud's 
progress is by the reflection of its beams. 



Mt nEAs C, ' 

Genera, October 17. — We have had a serere di^ 
-appointment in b^ng compelled to give up cros^ng 
the Symplon. That loute was completely broken 
up by a severe storm some weeks ranee, and all the 
other most strikuig rontes are more or less impair- 
ed, BO that it is^ot deemed advisable fw us, with 
our invalid, to attempt any otber tbaa Mont Cenis, 
which is always practicable and safe. We leave 
Geneva to-day, and we are looking and feebng 
Teiy dianaL We have enjoyed here the beneBts of 
a free government and a well-ordered and health- 
ful society, and we have recdyed much ho^itality. 
This we may find elsewhere; but never will the 
happineai of a welcome to such a home as that of 
our inends at Cfaesne be related to as. Wei), we 
have had it, and we take with us their assured a& 
iiection; and our young people, tkough they will no 
more hear those dear voices calling them their 
" American children," have their iaith in man con- 
firmed — this b a certain and indestructible good. 
They have seen a*taan who has passed through a 
' period of European history wbicbJiastriedmen'spnn- 
tnples as with fire, without dimming bb fine gold. 
They have seen that it is possible to live a lifetime 
with the *' world's people," to enjoy success and re- 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



QENETA. S7S 

C^TG homage, and yet retain the modesty, fresh- 
ness, tenderness, and enthusiasm (^ youth ; and, 
better than all, a benevolence Qodlike, for it falleth 
on the just and the unjust 
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'bo BiitDfy or Virgil A. Suw*R. tat 

Plralc" and hla Oanf, Ln ConHiun 
Nu'mbai of Murrell'a AaK-^ataa ig 

Ivty.lfOi. OBMjpuJb;lI.aUa«- 



Urb or Hn. BIMuu. Br Thiimis 
Cainpbell. Ilmo. Wilb a Ponrall 

TbgLJIaarWlElIt By Ctiarieg WeM 
La Baa, A.M. ISmii, Poiinit.— SO 

CbarlsaWalibLaBaa,A.ll. Inl^ 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



IM>ii nl OaLBlbMuSfAnDUloB. 
^Th«««.Ji*oB«n,A-M. *i»ta. 

I&ns. Ponnlu. 
TM Llh of Aniniir fcctaon. P™Umt 

wum™ (»>">•". "■''■ '*«^ *'* 

m il» Eiuwdlaaiir Co. <rf Boben 
■■■ulit*ia wid ■MK of nil Fmenin- 
■an «ad IMMpla.. Bf WUliuD I. 

SkMckH >irf Beemiirieiiiw Bf OoLowoL 

DaiHl CiwIiMi. 131110. 
AM«liiUi»gr81rW«l«r8ro«. BiUn 

Eitrtck Shopkcnl. V-llh ■ l-lfc «( 



7lM LU« of Bi 
Tbe Lini, C 



u Co'W- Bj 

nt, ud IJunrr L*- 



Mt InivtuimH* : M-nolri "f B"^ 
VdlMidiaUiBUL Tnu»lil^ft«n 
111* luUifc By 'noDiH BiW". 
Itow. 

Tta lift «f NajBtoon BanipuW "T 
J, Q. LockMn, Eiq. I »olii. ieo». 



Lift or BIr Iu« NevioB- Bt BIr 
Itand BninUt, KA, L1.D^ P.U. 



Is Coim ind Cunp oT Bcanpnta. 
IBiDD. Ponnlt. 
Ll«« init Vojn» or Dnke, Cmn. 



Lini or Fredarlek l)i 



ne LIk or Lord Bjm Br J<*B 



FoDHb. Wllb AiwikiUi of dUUn- 

Yttn. By Bar. Ga«Ko Croly. 

tliH or till nKM ntinni PilnMn and 
Sculpum. By Altao CunnlnghMn, 
En. S TOla. ISmo. Foni — 

tnio. 

TtoUfeorlfaiT.QlMniarScoU Bl 






Mflnc^rorUMUroid'FcUi ttioGrMt. 
By Jolin Bunw, Bui- lBm>. Per- 

Llv« or tt)i> ApoBlM ud Elri£ Mov 
lyim or tbE CWiib. leoo. Bnfrk- 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoOgIe 



TOTAOEB, TRATSLS, STC. 



TOVAQES, TRAVELS, ETC. 



biddBntl tf TnnI In Ccntnl AiMrtn, 
cniapu, and Yoalin. By J<ihii L. 

of TriTel In EfyiM, Anbta FfrtrBt, 
■ml iba IMy Land." Wltb i Hip 
ud BO EntnKloo 1 toIs. Sid 
Ltnen ftain Abmd is Kindnul u 
Hamn. Bjr MlH C. V. 9adl«lck. 



• 1 7S. 
TnTcliln llM United fluto. Sjl.B. 

BuckLnyham, &Bq. S TOltr 8*0. 
UK NeMoriuui «, tbs L»I Tiibv 

CoaUIBlnr EiMgiHwnnhelr Ideolil;. 



TwoTnn Mbn Um If hi ; ■ Ptnoul 
u S«. By R.H. 

The Fir WeM ; or, ■ Tour bejqnd dK 

T™toI in Greece, Turkey, 

>nl> of f niel in Bjint. 






iM QnDi, H,D. 

. ind Hum. By 



Tones af Itae CnlHd Suiaa Prints 
Foieniae. under ttaa Commiinir of 
Com, John Downec, durlof Ihe Clr- 
eurnnnineon ot iIm Omt, in tlis 
rsan lai, isn, ISn, and im; In- 
elniUiig ■ jMHt-'-- -' ■'- 



Mo/ Ills 



tU(l Fucy Diaalla.— U U. 
TOTa|« tut (he INKonH^ or ■ No 

Ike PuIAa, end NimUTa of ui 

tempi M MMh Iba Nonh Polo. 

W. B. PuiT, OspL RN., r.B.8. 

*aia. Itah Baiivint*. 
n*Kli In Bbi*|b; Th.. in Enalnd. 

b^nd, SHiluid, Praiios, liely. 

BwlBediBd, ■HM pans of Qenimy. 

nd Iba NsUmlinds, durlni tbe 

Ysw* lasS md 1». Bt WUtHU 

FM.D.D. B«L WUli EamTliiis. 

Shea* aiira.— « U. 
Ite Un> ud Adieolons oT Bmn. Iks 

AIMiBii Trmllsr. By idajar Sir P. 



, and Bsltiaai- 



Dpbrajrj 1 
Tbe Lin end T 



Bstmapsai or Wealsni Tnvsi. B; Hint 
railinlaeaa. 1 kdIl i*mo.-»l 41. 
r in SmJii. By a Vonnf Amar 



Spuin RaTlilted. By Ibe AuUur < 
"A Veil In ^psi"'" * '"^•- l!>n> 

The Amsrlnri in En|lsnd. By 11 



Tn'fts ud Beseartbea 



.-»! ». 



AlVlu. By k,»,.Li»i ^,. .«_.. 
Ust«, A<— SS »[iLe. 
1 Narntirt et Four Vorttea lo iha 
Bnuih Boa, Nonli and Bouili FacIOa 
Oreao, (%lneaa Sea, Eibkipie and 
Ssntliem Atlulis Oeeu, and Aa- 
unlte Ocean. From ilw Tw ISn 
ID 1831, OmFriMng an AROont ar 
•ORie Taluable DiacoHTlea, IneludlBf 

and earto by Caaniiials. By oin. 
BanJaoUn Honell, Jan. Sm— tlK 
(armll's of a Vnyift u Iha Boglk 
Baae, In IKS-SI. By Abby JaM 

band. <^pi. B. Horrall, Jun., of ik* 



BnicljMy OB Uaid U 
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TOTAORS AND TKATELB. 




A Wmur la (ke Wm. By ■ Neit- 
TMtsr(C. P. Hoffmu,^.). Inl 
nlM. Ilmo.— •! M. 

P rty— Inn RHarehH, daring ■ Ren- 

•orlHT »nrt S>nd«icli Maiid>. Bt 
WIHInii Kllla. «voI>.IUk WJib 

A Bonu Tour IbmaiA lb* MunhC' 



■Dw TaariM, « PKkd BCunul *ic 
Tnnlln sa Iks Budaon RInr, Um 
WaMVD Canil ■»! Bius B«d u 
NiM*i* ftU*. Aown Lita Ouuiio 
■nd iba St. LawrMin la Noulnd 

BogiH ID LclMiHii, Bklliuo. ud 
8ai91a(i Sprinfi. ISnB. Willi ■ 

»■]).— 38 DBDU. 

Thlniii « Ouij mm ; or. N«a ot > 
TnTtller IbnuEli nxnt or Ue Mid 
dM and Nannetn Suul lama. 
Kngra.iiiga.— r» moat. 



ga and OaiiadtL Br lb 



KSfvl 



eoxii.diinn) iba Bummer and Au- 
tnmn of ISJa. By E. T. Coka, 

Narrallw of DlacmrMj and Adurm™ 
In Polar Ssaa and Buftma. WUta 
ItlKMraUona of itadr (Smaie, OtOI- 
ogr, and NaiuraJ Hiuni;, and an 
Aecnnol of Iba WhalB-Finlia-y By 
Prareaacin Iwlie and JaneHui.and 
Bugb Mumy, Eaq. ISma. Kami, 

NanaHTe af Diaenrry and AdmiiDrs 

lo ibe piwnl Tima. Wlib Biuiira- 
luna or ill Geology, MineraJogy. and 
ZooMgy. ByFniAaantJaineaon.and 
1 WiliDO and Hugh Murray, Eaqra. 

DaKitpUoo of Plleatm^ lalird and <!■ 
InhabUann. WHb an Autbmlja 

Boaniy, and of Iba aubaagnanl Far' 

raw, Eaq. IGbno. Eiigrt'inga.— W 

Journal of an BiMdllion lo Eiplora 
Uw Coano and TanntnaUan or iba 
Nicer. Wim ■ NarraUn of a Vny- 
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AsBsed NurulTd of ]Am Jogrimj* 1i 
llH EtfulnmUiJ Bsponi of Anwrlci 
uidla AauukRuHin; ugMlwrwii: 

THllfUimia. Hy W. HuiUJiriaj 
AJL IBau. EnfrgTlnfL 
Llt« and Voyggn oT Dnta. Dnn 



PnAnKir Wllnon. I 
ui HtMnla) Accmml < 



intliiVo!>fBDrllitf«JJio 



Hip of Ibe Badaon Blm 
II Roaila IxtwHn Ngw 



THEOLOGY, ETC. 



EngnTln«H and a Map or Jvrun- 
lem by Caiberwood, 3 toIj. — 

On the Am of Ibe Apoalln,— 79 



liiDia or Eixlnlwllal 
feiK and Modem. La fbor 
b ConVDUd, EnEai^ed, 



Binary (rf ClirlaUanllj, ftoai (he Blnh 
oTCb'tBl u (hft AbdlLlon of Pa^aiam 
In ibe Boman Emyln- By Bst. H. 
H. MlUnan. 

A WnUiij oCibs Ctantcli, &om ilu mt- 



DebidmI Ibt Ida Vh sT Si 
tk* ImpniTeDientor VodUl 
SuBpau. lems. 



lie Hand ; iu Mechanlnn ui] Vital 
EndnwmeD'B ai evlncinc Daaljni. 
By Sii CharlHi Bell, K.G.B., fIlS., 



Id ecTienl myalo 
Ham Wluifall.M.A. 



D,git,ioflb,GoogIe 



THBOLOOT, ETC. 



ar.-. 



:ffl«T : If ■ i1>B WaiHlfln or 
MMrj byuem i\»pity±. li- 
re ihi PeiheUM* of tMor 
'[■rKHr •( WBTld*. Br T. 



Bvmtdna BtRbv. Jii)iAflnininiv1)dd. 

EdiudbjBar. DwiMSniili. Bio. 
A NuTWIn of B'uiu tomumu* wjlb 

IlH Dua u4 pnanu oC 11m Pnua- 

r«Bi BrlHOiKl CnuRk In Vlifiiil*. 

T« KhlekioiliMu Awaniikcan- 

ihiMjiiWr(liililtoaUw<JwMHae>- 



HMmct *C tta BiM(. Bi lU ItoT. Q. 
n. dMf . 1 nu. 18ns. »v.-8a 

Tb> Uni ar ChrlM, la Um Word* (flba 



■uU tu. wuk iklRi I 

m Wood, kj tJiim tl 
BM^M to Ha KHMtH u rki Pimb 

tA. U aSMH or LaMim, Mli 

•nd balbn ita Youf Unl Ai»tl- 

HLwi ar Dun, br A. B. Jatanagii, ud 

piMuktd at ibMr muM. 
BrUaim or Ik* Tralb of Ilia Ckitulta 

KaHnu, dwliid titm ihs Uisnl 

PiiaimiK (T rnfktcf. By BaT. 

Ain. Kdik. Ilm. 
n* W«cta of ibg Kit. Satert Hall, 
. A.M. Wnk ■ brier Manulr if Ui 

Hh, by Dr. GrofoiT, and Oba«»a. 



ADMkHuiTsrflHHolTBlblB. Co 

■alalal as HIHariaal Ancounl ar U 
Piraaac aflasin^lulandHliiii 
kal Accmar oT thaVluM ; a U«n.. 
Crilbe^. and SralainatleBL Deacrlp- 
thn dT MhflT Objeela, wbaihar Na:- 
■ral, AiUAiitl, CIilC Ball|U 



Till HannmlT oT CJirlMtHl Fallli and 
niualani ieauiiism. By a PnNssunt. 



nmoad bj AaBar-BuiliHl Bardar, 
A.M. WiaallkaatamribaAulboi 
and a nnnal lodei. Fran IlMlaM 
Landan BdMon WMk a FnOas* Iv 
ttu Bar. J. P. K. Heaakao, D.D. t 



TnaUaa aa tka HUlaaalnni; 
whirk tlM riamllBf Tkr-^ — 
tbai Bob^ anaanwlyi 
■ acrttiBnir 

HaUdMdand 



nllyaualiud 
al baOTiua al 



unMad ta ba alidMd and 
BylW|eBa*,AII. IS 
The CouMmiyar iba irkDM iWMiii* 
of BanUMa *ia Uaeir and >nii 

SbDtilawank, D.D. ISna. — Ucsbu. 

A Concaidanea la IIm Haly aariplnna 
eritwOM and NawTeauBwrn*. Bj 
Rai. Jobn Brown, aoaa.— Momla. 

TlH Comfbiliir ; ac, Eiiraoa •alKiiid 

and Balaiiooa. By a ViUiie P«ior. 

Thouf bla on Ibe Ballflooa Btau oT tha 
Counliy; «lib Rea«na for pisftMrinf 
Bptocopacy, By Uh Bct. Calitn 

UbrtHianily IndtMndenl o( iha CSrt 

Halp to Fatlh; oi, a Sotntnaiy of Iba 

thoriiy of ihe Holy Bcnpiuna. By 
Bar, P. p. saidlbfd. l«iio.— «0 oaau. 
finnday Ennlnfa; oTt an aaay Intnt- 



D,g,t,isflb,GoogIe 



UEDICINB, SUKGERT, ETC. 



'9 Flnl Uauehlim." 
Kiidenotg of Ctahnliarltj ; or, Dncla 



B]rlk*A«ll»ror*"rb«InlhslCtari*-| PbUlp^CnunMloiHwUhihaCtafl- 

.i.~.. pi~. t'..^i.4 — n 1. g ~i. I A <— iiUisTroIliof IhoCnriMlui 

ISnWh Eoinilnii.— 9$ 



MEDICINE, SDRGERV, ETC. 

lIDiIy or Medicine. 0; Jobn 
Ki Oond, M.D.. F.HS. Imprs- 



twiomIb rbveMogy. Palhology.iixl 
Pnnlo. By Suonl Cootier. M.l>, 
WlUi Nole^ W A. BMiKjr D«m, 
A.N.,H.D. TowtiiehlepreBieda 
SM<ll <ir Ibe HlMori ef Vwltcliie. 
ftwi Ita Ortfln to Iba CooinxiHW- 
menl of Iha NiMUMiih Cmiurr- B; 
J. Boswck, H.D., FJLS. 1 'ol*. 



Bwwrr niuMTAIed. Compiled IVm 
Ibe WinkioCGiulsr, Hind.VeJpaa 

A.M.. IS.Ji.' Wih M PlMUfc »™ 



_., ... L. J. Bayle. Tnnelued from 
Ihs Mitb Fnitch EdlUon, by A. SMI- 
ncr DouH, A.)!.. HJ>. ieuu),-B1 



SJ 



hEr<y,M.D. H'o, Sbeep 
mrr or Pnsfloil SnrierT. By 



thij pMndpti ' 



.-« 8T. 



phy or Eplileailci. Br ioaipb Ilk- 
iberBinUti,H.D. S».-«l Ao. 
A TrewiH on Bnidearic CboCen, ■■ 
obeerrod Ln II14 i>UBnA.alnet QtoJera 
Hntpiuj .New.Torb,ilurin«iuP™»- 
•teu«ib«i>Jnl8H. UyF.T. Fer- 
ric 8to. Plaieg.— tl K. 

IMrwltoni nn- InTlnnatlng mnd Pro 
lonHni Lift , or. lie Jntiild'* Orotlo. 
BrWDllslnXiU:hlllor,M.D. Inyro. 
•Ed by T. B. Barml, H.D. l&no. 

OnlTe. Wlib Rfdectlona, Moral, 

Sepunniol Phues of Humu Eilil- 
snc«. By Jamco J^uiun. ISmo. — 
«9r«iu. 
Tbe Frioclplei of Pbydologf apiaied to 

MeolaT''F^^ 
Cofliba. M.B. 



Way to enj^y Lift ar)d tie Comftru. 
ByCaleblli^knor.A.H.iH.U. ISnw. 

.nlmai MechaniaTn and I^jalotofj; 
boiog a plain and famUiar Bipoat- 

sTibe Hvmin Syiiem. DeHiined for 

By Jobn H. GilBism. M.U. ISmo, 
EofnTlpfB, — 4$ «ao. 



FOR SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES, 

TkinnloaopliierRMUirio. ByOrorfe 

Campii^. D.D,. F.R.8. A New 

Edilinn, wlUi Ibe Auilior>a kii Addi- 

Uon* and CofrwihMi.— CI M. 
A Llfb of Geoi|< Waahlnnon. Id 

Lailn FiOM. By Prancia Rl», 



Powen Md Uu luraat 



Trolh. By JobnA1>ercranblo,H.D., 
P.R.B. Witta QDeallona. lBaio.-4a 

Ibe Moral Feeling. 



am, F.R.a., and Mr CUrlea Bd 
E.C.H., FJLa. L. * E. Wlib ai 
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rOB BCBOOM AND COLLEGES. 



AHuiHloICgiiclioKin. BrT. W]r- 
•u, M.&. IIIHinl«r by N Plx'o. 
TjpHdnKufniiiitlnNiiDnl Stwlt. 



■■ftaniMlPkdoKipti;. Br 



. ISmc— 90 imia. 

tjwIMIMna of tbg Setae* or MKkui- 
MioPiaBilallNiTpgH*. ByJunu 
Btnwjck. EainTlDfL— to cwM. 

ABiiMl Mnhuta) lai PkiftotaRT: 
iMint ■ i^n «id rmiLllu' BiinnltHi 

Bgimii Biium. DhIcwI lor il» 
Vh dT FuBlllea ind Sctuoli, Bi 



iba World u itaa Otamm or GHr|i 
ni., 18SU. Bj me Hon- AHMoitr 
Prawr Tjltei mid R«. B. Nirei, 
D.D. Edliedbyin Amuleui, laS 
•all. l«Dia.-«9 TO. 

" Aoierinn PoiHiru Lenarig." In 1 

Tho Elaloij of Onece. By Dr. GiM- 

Anwriciii Popviar LaHoui," kc 

Tke BiMon of Bmiw. Bt Dr. Golil- 

_... A....^ L.. „ ^_ Hertwl, 









TnuHlIed fWm Ihe tniTiott of It 

EnhHulnrioiH. dnirned lo adftjrt tt la 
[)H Vh of Dm Cnleu or ihs i). S. 
MlLlMry AodomT, Br Ed-«rd H. 
CouruDnr. Sib. Sbnp.— (a 14. 
Mib'iHdniilBnok*. lodndlni Wdk- 
ert DleltoiMPr, Biplumoij AriUi- 

k TiMt or LofBrtthDH, oT La(u](binic 



lorv, Blointpbj, Nalunl mionfitj, 
■oJNDiunllliMon. 



nnan. By Ouiilia Anihin, 



PIM Gnak Lmiom, cwtiUnlDf Ibe 

inoai tniAium Pn» of Ilie GmnimT 

bTiIm Gmk LwiiUfB. lofMbar Willi 

«Hin>BriHfl ExartnAM in ibt mtimii- 

llof iiid wrlUng of Grtwli. for iIm Vk 

at wfiniMn. Br Cliirlei Autbvn, 

LL.D. 13»i>. 
A Onnunir oT IIh Gmk Luiiii(e, 

fbt Ibe Uh or Bcbooln iind CMIagei, 

B* CbBTlea AntboD, LL.D, JSipa. — 

Wemiti. . 

Onek Bonder. FrinclpiIlT fiom If nl Iiidei«. Br 

nbn. Wlin Enillih NoUn, trtOeU LL.D. imw. Hi 



Leileoo. BjCl 



n.LL.D. 



A Syiunt of BiMk PTOBodr ■"* MWTB, 
Ibr rho Ck of Bchool* and Colltgen : 
logfibar Willi tbE Cboial Sannlnror 
the Pronjetbeai Virciu* of £»cbr- 
lua, ind ihe A]ai mid CGdHiiu Trran- 
nna of SopbnelM ; to whfofl an np- 
pcndiid Remarta on Ihe lnilo.Gi*- 



Nolen, erllieal anlnplHiatory. P 



13 



a 10 1 *l«). 
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MATURAl PHILOEOPHT. 



MlMfa JnrtrthlDa Wir nd CnBjil- 
nicr oC CsUJIna. Willi an EnflMi 
CoanBBUry, and Gga*nplil»l ani) 
HtunlcaJ ll^duga. UydiBriaaAn' 
Hub. LL.D. Ninth BdlUon, a)rr«^ 
rH nod vnluffld.' ISmo. Fonnlt* — 



IMi NofH, crfllMl ind eiplaniiwCT. 
and HlBtwlcal. Omgniibical. loil 
Legal liHtuH. B)i»;ii»rl«aAr'- — 



Iinl Folnla ca«iiaetiiit wltn Iba Oeog- 
rafiby, Hlaury. Bk«npiiT, Antua- 
otorj. and Hrlholacy sr iba Omit 

■n d RomanB, wailiir wKb inpldu 
cnronolHlaL nbta. and an AooHint 
crthe CiHiu, Waigliu, and Mmanr 



aclea Ajiltum, LLD, New 

cnia orHenul PhUMOpbir. alirid|> 

I Illgb achoals. 
bara, lliH.~a[ 
y Menial Philivophy^ i 



Moral Phlloasphy In Bnwdolii Cot- 

i FlUloarablal and Pracileal Tnattn 
mubaWlll. By Ttioniaa C. Vptiaia. 
13n».-»l ». 

mil 1 1»* or Impaifasl and DLaordand 



NATURAL r 

fliM Prlndidn orChemMry : bein 
hmlUar InirodiictJon u Iba Slud] 
thai Sdenn. By Jamea Renwl 
U/.D. 18n». Eafnn\nfm.— 

Cbrmlatiy 4>|d)ad lo AirtcDHnn. By 
H- la ComptB GbapuT WJtIi a pro- 
Ilmlnary Chiller on Iba Organtia 
tlon. Scrncnra. Ac, of Planta, by 

«fi Iha Uaa or Lime m ■ Huinrs. l)y 






lldcdiUdby 
IBmo.— 50 



Ad Elnnaitan Trailaa an Uttianlii 
Tranalalad Item Un Fr«i<4i of D 
DoiKlitilat. mth Addlltona an 
EinendatlonL dsalfned lo adapt It I 

HlMiarT Acadamy. ^ Edmrd I 



Iba PlanaUTy Bvaleni diapteycd, II 
luaimlnf the hrltxiUmm oT Daily 
■ndaPlitnlltyorWaclda. ^Tboa. 



10IIHK EngraTlDifa. 
of Nmi 
moaop 



DlXll'a Cnamic 



numoroiuiK 






ar HiggUu. 1Bb». En. 
»f Kiiunil Ptillo»fby- Bj J«hH 
le Ellderaal Bearana, and ulbir Sab- 
r Thnmu IHck, Ll.D. ISmo 
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POETRY, AND THE SRAUA. 

iMMn «r Eobr oa AfibnM Saldiels I wllh AddtUona] Nmh, br Jobn Crto> 

^« ... ... .1 ...^ i^i^y ,yiih I Olonsry of 

cnliaoTviH. IntihlSiiw. B>- 



NATVRAI. HISTORY. 

n» Book of NMon. BtJoIirMw 



cad (br ibe Uie of eiudtnu. Bv 
TluniuWyui.H.A. Illiuini«l bf 
Iblny'Ui Flaliii. omialnlnf moni 



>r Mill. Ham. Eatnjicgt. —4i 



RilgtlDRg ByBolKn 



Conue 



hE cilua In I Wll* 
PurpuMafHan. iamo. NumRooi 
Tw Elinimw or OeologT. Ibr |»|iclv 



,. L«. » D. 



^^ 






: cnildnd 



POETRY, AND TUB DRAMA. 

I, br Wllllun C 



PunhMIM, Mat BttHi Ponn. Bf 
Hrm U tl.Hiowrncy. 

rowhuin. A Udrlol Bgmuee. Bt 
SatHSirltti. imn. 

TlH DTaBnUlo Worin ud I^niu oT 
WIIMtm abik«nn, Wib Nou^ 
■MiliMl utd ariHMd, and liundBt- 
WtTlUniufeiioiHh Plair, b> Son. 
M WHIw Maiw. F.S.A^uidi Life 
tt Of Pom, kj Ctarln ayminoiN, 

NDiMnuBnjtnintin. ahnpeiln. 
—MM. UnuDiluilmli, ^TS. 



iTl|n«u. PwiET nraillii.— •! II. 
TtH Nme Went, (kney mndJo, fitt 

•d(a.-«l SS. 
llic Hms WdtIi, boDiid In lUk, fItt 

Fo-nu. by Fiii-Gn«l« Hallerk. How 
flnl collsclail. Ibiw. Tif iKtl«. 



'nig*d|r, In fli* AOki 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



HISCBLLIKEOUS. 



His Pliya of PtiNIp Mialn|er. In 3 
Tola. ISmo. Fanrali.— fl 30. 

TTm Dramnric Works of Jiriin Ford, 
WtthNoiH* critical BTid ex^fLuulory. 

Tba Rlfds tt Eif>i. iikI hIw Pnemg. 



p»ly. By«r* 
VtDrtl' Tbe Ecl< 



AKli;ln>. TnniilalBdtyimReF.R 


B«in«^E»q. Itoio """" 


FtHWr. M.A. IBiDO, 


Driirnttc Sceiis* (Vom R™i Lit»i. By 


aspliaclH. Tniulnled by Ttmnli 
^nn.'kllD, D.D. I^mo. Ponnii.— 


Lady Ncaian. 1 >dI>. Hmo.-W 




«Mnu. 


I«cbell«l;qr.theCoi«[itiKy. API.y. 
With HtHorlcal (M«. By Sir 4. 


Emtplds. Tnulital by lb> Be'. S. 


I>«t*r.H.A. S<ol..l8o». ronrilt. 


LyiLon Bill WOT. iSmo. 




Tb. Ijid, or Lyon,, AP1.T, BjBJr 


Bon». TmialsMtirPhUlpFmneli., 


B.l.yuonHulw»r. ISmo. 










B«n J<H.«n, Co»l^. MUlon. DtJilHl. 
Pope. AddlMn. S»i(l, flBiiiloj.i mi- 
tenon. O. Wakelelil. PorKin, Bymn, 


Tbe Blamng Twins. ASilliialTiU 


oTlti.-nma. 40. BySlrB. Ljltoq 


An., and b; lonie aniie mew emineal 




Foetf or tlie presenl da;. And 


■m. S«.Ctpuihi; dr, ibe BlnlirigbL 
A [lay, 6y 91i B. LytloB Bitimr. 


Ardm*, WlUum AppmdllorOo- 


iin T~d.l«ed b. Chili<opb« 
Smart, A.M. amii.l&iio. PortrUt. 







tnihoco-fVim 



■ma Worts of John Dtydtn. In Vena 

---ProM. WHh.l.Hfe.bjlheHer. 

I Mlitbrd. iTols. Sm. Fonnil. 



TbgWotkiDrJaHphAddlKin. rom- 
pleu III a loll, am, omUnclni " Tlw 
n>Miator.'' Ponralt. Sbnp eiira. 



■nt Vtwtm of CtiaHa lAmb. Com- 
^Hs-wtib nil Lllb, la., by Tii- 
toiird. 1 nM. lloKi. Ponnli.— 



Hani PhlliMDpby bi 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



HISCELLINBODS. 



MitewuL Br nMHC. 



■trial Uuku«rT I Mu • HitH 
•r BBBri. *!!., diM(«d ibr Ma 1b- 

PHmMr." Willi K«n ud Addli-oo* 
ky WilUa Oiitgnl and l.uIbH Tuik- 






^a nHMttnc ili* Mea'i*! 

Fint«m«. rndiHi Ttm ud U- 
■niU. ItjrIlMiTBvirtMwdlcna, 

IMkauT IVMa; «. Rilai te lb* 
hutr laAalni. 

[PubUstad ty AHltarUjr.] 
IV FillT BoiA. Itnill. n 



Tbt LUk ud BarpiUnf Adm 
Koblnoi l^ruH. oT Yott. 
Wlik ■ WafnfUcMt Aceow 
Fa*. DlaMiMfd w"- ""■■ 



A Hit HMnilnAkal BlUa^wiih wo 
Obm, kf AduiK Itan.— TV miii. 
na PU(riiii<a PnfKH. Will a LIfa 

Haw and'bMBUfal Bdiiian.' a]4an^ 
MiT lllulnlad wlik M Bii(ra>lii|t 

Xi^ "* •^'^ *""" 

Tbt Uh oTChriai, In Iba Worda rflba 
■1 HlaMT )f MK faTkU. 
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tatll 4le. WMi SO SninThiga m 



ud OWra 

Jaoalkan Ujnund. Wiika 

bt tbf Hit. Gtuia Buati, U. 



■ Inunalinc Fipm ]tj 



PalUtal BcananT' «■ Watti lala* 
■sd aiplaiiiad, and lu Pikeiplaa Ik- 

■lUulT uhI pneUtallT iNaaoiwd. 
»j tttt. Dr. Foutr. 18a»,-~H 

lion af ChartMec, and Iha l^nirlplt* 

kl Ulk 1 )iaiD( Addiaaa priflu^lf 

EauMsmaita In Udwi (;allanL Bf 
E»i-ha]« Noil, D.ll.. FrtaMaot tt 



na FinUT liMlncler: or, 



r4 Broujihajn, ProABaDT 



Bar. Maai 



r, Mcnl, RallgMM, 



rd Ctimarfleld, !«>■- 



Ml bi OIwrTBIi. 
is lidll-7. By 1 
InibiaaPana. 1 
rta Writtnn «t I 
Pioaa uOana. 



I C. SaMla, h 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



MISCELLANEOUS. 
a. Big. Psnnlt. l3«Ta. Tli< 



. Hy HurtH HutiiieiD. 



ttBf lilt 
l By B. 



^DiDcL Tsjior Coliridjie. JSmo,— 



ATrnUse 



Fniu 



nnwr™ of iHs Siory rornill.| ■ tiMf 
llluninitsti of ihB ififii b^inciiilM oT 

of Scleiin which moat nnmciliildT 

THeBonoraGeniiui. A Tula Rv llw 
U« of Youih. Hy Mn. Hoflud. 

lbs Slilpwnek- 



iieniry, siul PoUllal. 



hI Boy. ConiiUi 






UyaL.Siilwisr, 
Ibno. 

EnfJand uid DM En(lli)i. S< PIr E. 
^tiuiBulwer.Hi, a.oliianu. 
S)«nu. 

VchHTd Loi- 






icle Philip's ConTenallaiK with i 



-f.Emi. 






Wlih EDfcatlDii.- 



nnu Tiam- 



DiffHo" orKnowlfdie. ByTluirai 
Dick, LL.P ISiDD. EiifnTUi|i,— 



iie and L« Li»o. Bj HIM 8«d(«kk. 

, IdTc Tokan foz Ctilldnn. By Wm 
Sadfwlck, ISma, 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



FIMILY LIBRARY. 



iDHd SiasT. By irtr Rm. Andmt 
Umi, Aoiftor vT 'He F\Blaa.- 

Hh HBdiulfl. Br Bat. C B. Tayler. 

leiiKL 
m IHHitM SetmL By J. O. TiTlor. 

LdunuAiU. D; iIuRit. Di. Fin. 



of J. Dnnlni, lli|or, Da«>- 

:> MLI.Iil. 8«aiid Uilflde. W 
:d Fiiend Mr. I>wlcb(. of (ba 
fork DUly Adietiiw. ISmo. 



HarrM Llfk. H]> Hi>. W. PutaL 
With Iaipn>*flQieuu. lama.— .7A 

ZMn'n BonfMer. Complied bj B«, 



(<id<ini Agirriun Cookfrj. Wllh K 
LiM of Fimllf KnficiJ XimtMi. uid 
■ iiltnibke MWelJutj. By filn P. 



. By CullMH C. VerplnDck. 
-boot or a CouEliy C)er■]^ 



FAXILY MBUARY. 



Nh. 1. 1. 1. 1«> Hlnory ol tbe inn. 

By Ihe Bar. H. H. NJifmn. 
4, t. TOO UH or Nainim fiempuW 

ByJ.G. liorkbiui, Bt^, 

«. Tbe ijie m ^'— - 

0a«llicy. LL.D. 






IkeOi 

Uenta, 
Si 74. TiH NiianU Riauiiy of Iniecii. 

P. Tbfl [.ifo of Lord Byron. By Jobn 

le^TM lJ)i> of M^umiHl. By tbe 

IL Ixiionaii DecMTialaty ind Wllcb' 
cnlt. By Sir Wilur SnKi, Bui.— 

II, II. HiatoTT ef Ibe Bible. By the 
TteT. G. 8. Cleli, 
14. Nerniife of niniTery ind Adien- 




D,gnz^=BfG00gIc 



FAUILT 

r. NntliM, or lb* Hoi; Land. B] 
iba an. U. RhhIJ, LLD. — t^ 

SL Msmolnnr tli« BmproH JoHpkiog. 

Bt Jotin fl. Khdu, LL D. 
n. ThacwuIuiilCwiporBaaipvte, 

M Uta ud Vomoo »t Dnko, i 

OBdiafa, uid Duipur. 
II. DawrtattaoorAalrallriud 

HabtaMlun; wUkM Acfsai 

Ikt Mminy of tb* Snip Bounrr, 

Bl J. Bunw. Eaa. 
M,n.«. SundHKuryoCtheWiirid, 

— ■"— ■ — " In JIH Cnulan ud 
nnla to Iba IMii(a. 



.V 



vigor. Bj a. 



kiofof PnuoiL By Laid UoTH.— 

It, 44, SkoUlMBftain Viiiuiui HlRoiT. 
M) IIH Bm. E. SmodkoT, H.A.— « 

M, 40. Indln Biofiubr; or. u MU- 

wk« lM(o l»oB dtwIiHnilotKd umnf 
a* Koia AiHiku NollToa u On- 
ion, Wirrlan. aruaman, aud «Ur 
nawtable Cbumcwi*. Bf B. B. 
TiDIobar, Eaq. 
47, 48. it. Hluntcal and DeaeriixlTe 



m. U.D., \ 






d, Biq., 



laca, ODd Capuin GLannce Dalnm. 
pta. 
ML Laiun on Xuul Mafic. By Dr, 

(l.n. Hlal'orr or Inland. Bi W. C. 

It. Iliui'rinr'vtaw or Iba Profraaa o< 
Dtacorerr an Iba Nnnbun Comma at 
Narlh Aaariea. By F. f. Tytlar, 

H. Tba Tnmli and BBiaaicbaa of 
Alaiandn Voo Homtaldl. By W. 



Ac, liy BIr Sarid BnmMr and Jika 
Orliuni, LL. 0. 
(T. A l^valar Qolde to I ba Otacmiioa 

iB. TtaFUloMi^byWllH Moral Pad- 

Ihe SlStiaion of Kunrledn. Br 

TBomm Dick, I.L.D, 
U. HIMDiT at CbariemacH. B* S. 

P, R. JiDaa. Baq. 
«. NubaandAbyaalnK. ByUuRaT. 

M. Ba_ll, L1..D 
M, 83. Lift, of OlLur Crooiwoll. By 

Un Rai. H. HuaaaU, LLD.— (• 

M, Lficluna on Genoraf Uianinn. 
POMry, die By Jam 



[talH^oal aiirl DnerlpllTt Aeconal 
>gnli. B;JuioairFnaar,E^ 

lia Piinelplea of Phyaiolan (p. 
<d 10 I)H Pnaervalkin oT d^m, 
I 10 Ilia [mrvoieinani nr Pliyitcal 



4, TbE Naiunl Hinoir oT InaMO. 

i. 7t. A Life oT WaablnpoD. By J. 
E. Pauldloi, Eaq. 

T. Tlw FDIInaciphyorUilni. By Ca- 
leb I'lcknar, A.M. 

5. TbaEanli: ilaPbyileal CondilloB 

S A Compeiidioua HUtmy of Icily. 



3. Csliiiiil Scenery 1 or, Uie Wondan 
pf Ihfl PlBiuUry Byatem diapUyed. 
HrTbonia.Dick,LL.n. 

». Sacnd HialDfy of ma World. By 



«,8T,eS,eg,M,«l.Uninn 
By Uk Hob. A)eiand« I 
lac and lUr. E. Naiaa. 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



CLASSICAL LIBRARY. 



•L«. Tka Uft nad Woria of Dr. 

•l,».TbBPnr«nlIirfKBOwlB)f«»nit«' 
l>ini'uliM; lu Fl«un> ud Hi;- 

06,07. Piley^NiInnlTlwiiliKj. Wllh 
Nntis. &>., by Hanry LonTHrouili- 
»m. Sir Ctuilo Bdl, and A. Fnui, 
1>.U. 

«. NUonl HMn7 of BIrdi; IhiLr 
ArctaliMIan, HsMu, Ac. 

W. TM Stdsnal Hwtn*. uid wlMr 

By rbwua IHck, LL.D, 

100. OohiM bT IiiHHrAct and Oiw- 
deml Mtalil Aclioa, ByProAuoc 
UpbBn. 

101. lul. HluoiinJ and Dascripil'B 
A«»ual of Hriliab Amarta. By 
Hiuh Marray, C.H.8.B. 

109. Ogilina EIiHDTf of Iha Flna AIU. 

tot. Nalaral Hlawrr of QaadnipvU. 
US. Uft and Trarda or Unnfa Park. 
KM. Twv ¥Mn ba«in (bn Has, By 



t. INiORcllatied Mm oTModan 



GaJilm. TrehD Brabs. and 

laBliiiid,Gn>gDland,tndiba 
anda. ISoKi Hapa and 

nairfUMJap. 



an«a«, in ttM NLnei 



CLASSIUAI. LIBRARr. 



L £Khy1iji. TniiBlUiid by llM IUt. 





"b: p-t;;, M.A*.' ■ "' 




M. SDfilHKlea. Tranalalad by Ttumaa 




FraiuiUIn, U.l). 




IS. IB, IT, Cunfiida, Trsnalainl by 


Tniaiuti by Tltmu Leland, D.D. 


il»RaT.lt.pJitar.M.A. 




IS, It. Huraca. -ITaiulalad byPhUlp 


>. Sallfii. Tranalalad by WllEUoi 


F™da.U.D. WI*«.ApUdL^ 


K<>aa.H.A. 




t. T. C..«r. TnaiUud by WUIlim 
DunciD 


Odaa, Ac. by fin Jonaon. Coolar, 
Milun, Dn^en, At And 


IB. 10. Oeere. Tha Omioni l»ni- 


plisdQiB. Wilt tb< Appnidli or Gn- 


laled by Uunaan, tUsOScaa by Cock- 


diu.. Tmnalatad by cbriaUplwr 




8n.Hrl.A.M 




tope, Congnvt, AddiKHi, Md oibaial 


11, IS. Virifll. Thg Ec)iigi>a Innali- 






Saheby. and tka £uid bj i)[,d«i. 


Sg. aS.°TllS;;ydid,.. Tiaualalad by 



William Smitb, A.H. 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



HOTEUif TALKS, ETC. 



AND GI R L8* 



Ko. 1, LliooniiaAjwatleguidEirly 

MmnvnuflheCborcli. 
S,3. Tbea>v)MF.nilly RobiniBn; or, 



«. Nscunt HlnoTT. By Uncle Fbillp. 
T, 9, Indlau Tnlu. By B. B. Thuota- 
ff,Lfl,ll. TileaftomAmerlcRnKiaiDry 



recked Hoy. By M». HaOi 



JMr 



v.. 



i' I B R A R Y. 



i'a Oriiinn, and oibgr 






yoTNew-Twk. ByUif 
le Amerian KaToluiLai. 

. By UnciTpUUlii.— 70 
r LobE GreflDlpjid' Bf 

'ofNaw-Biimpaliln, By 



HOTELS, TALES, ETC. 



Vol. I. ClatlF Bi^niK.— EHay on 


Vol. VL Belinda 


Vol. VII. Leonora.- LellenoopHUll 


lion. — The Pruaalu Vuc — Tba 


Edo«Uon.-Pii™4«^ 


Good Aunt 


Vol. IL Angelin,.-Tha Good Prnd 


Bona.— Ormond. 


-The Kii.p«ck. — Ume Jer>ae.— 


TbB w,ll.-^ui of Dabi DDl ef Din- 


Vol. X. Helen. 


gar.— The Limerict GloiM.— The 
Leilcry.—RoaaniiB. 


•,• The ahoye can be h>d aqnnudr 


orlnaeia. 


T«. Ill Uund Ihe Unlucky .—The 


Fnclicti EducaiioD. Bj Bicl«rd Lor- 


Hu>i>lkcu.nn.-Enno>.-Ttae Con- 




ITMC-Tb. OnfKU N.gm.-To. 




n»rro«.-TIie Dga. 






Roncnond ; and other Storiee. l%n 


^ vwiii. ""'"'""*■ *'™^'' 




T»l. V. Tte AlMen(ee.~M*diiiw da 


Burly and Lnojr. iTDl«.l»mo. 


Flaury.— Emily dc CouLingM.- TbB 


The Pannll Amttum. 1S». 





D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



KOTXLS, TALES, ETC 



TaL I, n* nworT at Btarj HUnsr, 

piiu 1. 11,111. 
TM. II. PalrebUd Fimilr.— Orphinior 



Ytt. Itl UnlE Hhiit ud hi* B<*nr.— 

aermni Uals. tiia tMuflHetuid (be 
Onriian liirT.— Suwi finy.— Lacy 
Qhc,— lladta of TlHfnt.— Tha Ba- 

SoplltL — Ibilllllll, tlw H«rcluiil or 



VaL V. TDe laltnVt fngnm 
iey. — GrmtiiA. — Emaacljiuio 
Vol. VL TlH Llllle Pmult ki 

r»li Mkt.— Mj Uncln TimmUy."^ 
nlimsHiPrK 



-My Aim 

Oiadieim- 

TlH BMkM- 

Uoui^'iniQ 

Vol. vm. vi 






— TlwfluiU'fly. 



'Tuenl.— The Emid 
ihnn Bdt.— Tbt TwB 
1 ParciiiL— EdKud 



or.-»3 10. 



— TlwHoomofliKkncy.— Tlmabe^- 
ItenTa FouBMia.— B-wiomj.— " Hh 
A (e.'— Old Ttalnf* iDd Mew TliiDic 
~The awin Couue. — ObailRuj 
Piinlrtwd. — Tlie Inlknt^ Oraw.— 
TAe PailHr^ Bye.-Ttw Red Beak. 
— UuiIleT CuUe. — Tlta HamV 
Gniidmaiher.— Tba RleaHdPunl^. 
—Ml Ggdnmiber,— TBn UseAil Ut- 
ile 6jrl.— Caniltne Hordiuni.— L* 
Fnire.— The Penny Tiad.— Tne Ro»- 



SSr^""' "^ 


B[B»tlHn 


iT MV. Tb. 


Monk 


otClnUt. 
or Monm 



M Lear— Tt» C«iiiinl o< 
•l.'xV. TbeHlMoryonienryWInar, 



rut cijUbrd. . 



ine : a SuMnJ Tula 
C^niptracy- A Plaj, 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



TlM DtnnliiR HUMrr oCIelui Bnlt u 

Talm or iBe Oiud Wonia. S lola. 
Tba Duclmiu^ FItMMt. 1 loll. 

Ttw I'ook al St. Nlcbiilu.-S3 hum. 

Neo FMniin'( Fnwma. 

Tils TliraB WlH Men oT Oolhun.— 4 

A New-Ei>;lind Tb1>. 731110, 



NOVBUi TALES, KTO. 

JataB Boil la Ai 
Wuiier Nifttu' 




!Tlie Poor Rlcb Hm lod Ibi 
A. Ldvb Tolirii (br Cblldrti 



flolc 
























Philip 


"TC 


1; ot 


ih 


Broihe 


" 


B..^ 


Hu»n 




Xb 


Younj 
















IlS^'of Bitrr 


ndy; 




ba ReT 




OM 












TlwAi 


•enwr 


I^JahnUvwn 





Ttw DHulUH-jTMan. S-Mt. 

TbtBiMiw. a«ii«. 

TtM KBiagiiM i ■ TiM of Uw Frnxli 



CiMilH Tymll ; sr, I)w Blnat Blaod. 






TtwKlni'inigbwi 



The SMng or Ftarli.— M « 

BluictHarNanm 

UlHnr; or CturicolVM. IBOW,— 4t 



tliniD FibR; Uw Slorr of m Cttmlml, ] TM TVtln 
GurBliini iTalearOeoTfU. I ndt. MalllctiHBi 



isribelanhnio*' 
ndtCUueuU*. 

dm- I Pifnyo 1 ■ BlOf? of Uw Ostti. 1 iite. — 



br Oewfe CniUntank. 

Tb« Eiptdllisn or HinDplirT ainkir. 

B; '1'. enmllflii. M.D. Willi a M» 






D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



NOVELS, TALES, ETC 



Tte Hon ibA Uh Mid. Bt Hbt<« 
Tin QiudRHKH. Bf J. B. Infntuiin, 



Lon^ E^rm. By Mn. QUmtd. 

Tbe Lin ind AdrenforH of Ulclud 
Aniwmif, Itw Fular)r Boy. Stj 
tin. TnJlope. a iota. ia«i.— (» 

rnrsmiHil ; ar, my Cud* iba Eul. 

Tli» CmHIw oT Ibg I»«)™ of Cbvln 
n. Wim «bm Tut—, Bj Hn. 

Martin'a Bapn. I nti. ISmo. 
Ibrign : or, m Tsnng ]fiM*t FDitnnt. 
By Mn. 8. U. HiU. aTcdfclSno.— 



Nsw.Eniland Bay. By Mm. T. 

By J. F. Cnqwr. 3 T<d*. lima.— 8i 

Onin Mir^ ■ nigilmuB twyaod It* 
S«. By rfOcmor H. W. LoDfU- 

HoRMn L«iUa 1 ■ Till or im Pn«M 
TUtaa. ByT.S.Fay. 9TBla.lbBa. 



CaTaliei* ar vlTflnla. ByV 
innbcra, M.a S vola. 13n 

Blukbeard ; a Fus flnm Ub Coli 



Un H. HinlQMtL 

Cbaieley ; or, llM Kan oT Honoor. B 
Lady Balm, a lola. Iftiw.— < 

OlnTle* ViiKont ; or, tbs Two Cletk 
A Tale of UenanEllfl lih. i toIj 

OlaAr >] BanreU ; a Tale or Uis Con 
eTUanioDilBaacbid Svola. iai» 

LaOiM, Uh nms of ika Guir. InU. 

Mnni; ar.llMfllalM. BytkeAsibc 
ol " Lafltu," &a. 1 nili. llmi). 

Cuuin Kyd ; or, Ibe 'Wiari of II 

Ac a iota. I3DH. 
Georfe Balanntw. 3 toU llmo. 



nana of aa Eb- 
!■ HaltaoD, Ea^ 

r. Hcrbst, Eai- 



By Wpj. U 8<oi». S vol.. l«ii».- 
tW« and BkMcbea by ■ Conmry 

and Bwl. a«B tbe Knapwk of 
Tbomaa SiMBlBrtly, JosnKymaa 


■nioWWfaofeoolliind;or 
afUHSioxla. aTolftlSn 


Ibe Laat 


Haverhill; or, Uemolri of 
tn tbe Army of Wolft. 


an Olllcw 
By J. A. 



a Dcsnmsyto. Udp.— 



D,g,t,ioflb,GoogIe 



KOVELS, TALES. ETC. 



TbaTtaneEru-irWomn'iLilb: By 



Btoiisa aC Iha So. Ej Caiil. Uturjil 
TM Doelor, An. 13iiia. 



"ss!;: 



Conii Iba IHKanftd. &e. By M, 
nt Tonng Dnke. By DOsneU. 
Coniinni F1«nlii(. By O'laraeU. 



Wm. Godwin, Eiq. 
Clmdnlcy. ByOodwln 



Tlie FmliM of Pi 
UepliiiilophllM In 



hipgnni. B; Lady 



WildBporlgnfllw Wm. BrUKnm* 

Tbs Hnt UnRinsnBia Hio In tbs 
WorldL By Cipi. CtuDUd. a vol*. 

TlH Ymmg UueoTlia ; or, n» Tola In 



7 Mn. S. C, Hall. > 



TalooTibeWoodtudFlsldi. aum 

Benurilii dal Cirpla. By Utmlg/maj, 

TlHHetnu. Sroli. Ilim.— 89 c»u. 
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